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* Romto and JuiirT.] The ftory on which thii play it 
founded, is related as a true one in Girolamo de la Corlc's Hiflory of 
firona. It was 01 initially publifhed by an anonymous Italian no- 
velift in i54g at Venice; and again in 1533, at the fame place. 
1 he fi r ft. edition of Baodello'* work appeared a year later than the 
lnfl of thefc already mentioned. Pierre Boifteau copied it w\\.h 
alterations and additions Belleforeit adopted it in the firft volume 
of hii tollcciion i3tj6; but very piobably fome edition of it yet 
more ancient had found its way abtoad , as, in this improved Hate, 
it was tranflated into Englifh, by Arthur Brooke, and publifhed 
in an oduvo volume, i 56 2 , but without a name. On ihii oi cafioa 
it appears in the form of a poem entitled, Tkehagicall Hijlorie of 
Euineus and Juiitt : It was tepublifhcd in 1^87, under the fame 
title: 11 ConUjning h it a rate Example of true Ccr.Jlincit : uilk 
the fulfill Courjels a'.d Prtitiijes cj an oil Fr)ir t and their Event. 
Imprinted bj R Rollr.fon" Among the entries on the Books of 
the Stationer*' Company, I lind Feb. iS, l5n2. »* M. Tottcl] 
Romeo and Julttia." Again Aug. 5, 1596: " FJward White J a 
new ballad of Romro and Julirtt." The fame llory is found in 
The Palace of Plea/are: however, Shakfpcare was not entirely in- 
debted to Painter's epitome; but rather to the poem already men- 
tioncd. Stanyhurft, the tranflator of Virgil in 1 SS 2, enumerate 
Julietta among his heroines, in a piece which he calls an epitaph, 
or Commune Dcfundorum : and it appears ( as Dr. Farmer hat 
obferved), from a paiTagc in Ames's Typographical Antiquittei, 
that the ftory had likewife been tranllatcd by another hand. Captain 
Breval in his Travels tells us, that he faw at Veiona the tomb of 
thefe unhappy lovcn. Steevenj. 

This ftory was well known lo the Englifh poets before the timo 
of Shakfpcare. In an old colkdion of poems, called A gorgeous 
gallery of gallant Jnvenlicv.s^ 1 5 7 S , I find it mentioned; 
11 Sir Romeus' amoy but trifle feems to mine." 

And again, Romeus and Juliet are celebrated in «« A poor Knight 
his Palace oj private Pleafure, 1579." Farmtr. 

The nrft of the foregoing no:cs was prefixed to two of our former 
editions; but as the following may be in fome refpefis more cor- 

tcd, it would be unjuftly itithbeld from the publick Hiis is not 

the full time wc have profited by the accuiacy of Mr. Malone. 

St LEV ENS. 

The original relater of the ftory on which this play is formed, 
was Luigi da Po to, a gentleman of Vicenza, who died in 1.529. 
His novel did uot appear till fome years after his death ; being firft 
printed at Venice iti 1 5 35 , under the title of La Giuliello. A leeond 
edition was publifhed in 1539: and it was again reprinted at the 
fame place in i553, (without the author's name,) willi the follow- 
ing title; hijlona nuovamentt Titrosaia di d*i ngbili dmanti, wn • 



Uro pietofa matte ; inlnvennta fia nella cittd di Vemno, veil tenpt 
till Sisnor B .< lohmuo dull* Stala. A UOi an.enie Jiampata. Of the 
author I'ome account m..y bt found pteiixed to the poem of liamcus 
eend Juliet. 

In i554. B-'. 11 dell > publifhed, .it Luecrt, a novel on the Time fub- 
jeft ; [Tom II Nov. ix. ] and Ihortly nfierward& Boilleau exhiJ 
bitrd one in French, founded on the Italian nanatives, but varving 
from them in many particulars. Fiom BoiUeau's novel the fame 
flory wns, in i5hj, formed into an Englifh poem, with conftdcrable 
alterations and larg<* additions, by Mr. Arthur Brooke. This piece, 
which the reader nay find at the cud of the prefect volume, was printed 
by Richard Tottel with the following ti lr, written probably, ac- 
COtdiugtO ihe fafhiou of that lime, by the bookfeller : J he Tr/tgicall 
Hyfiory of Rovieui and Juliet, containing « rare example oj tiue con- 
Jiamie; xv'Uh ihe Julliil couu/eis, and practices of .<» old F<y/r, and 
thi'xr ill event. It was again publifhed by the fame bookulNr ia 
i5S2. Painter in the fecond volume of his Palace oj Fita/uri t 
1S67, publifhed a profe tranllation fiom the French of Boifieau, 
which he entitled Ilhomeo and jui'.ttia. Si>akfpi:arc had piobably 
read Painter's novel, having »aktn one circumstance from it or fume 
other profe traufluion of Botlleau ; but his p!ay was undoubtedly 
formed on the poem of Arthur Brooke. This is proved decilively 
jby the following circumftances 1. In the poem the pnnce of 

Verona is cal'cd Ffcclus; fo alfo in the p!a\. In Painter's 

tranflalion from Boilteau he is named Sisnor Efc.ila ; and foroe- 
rirnes L'>rd BtrlkohntW oj Efea!a. 2. In Pointer s novel the 
family of Romeo arc called the Montefchfs ; in the poem and 
in the play, the Montagues. 3. The mehVnger employed by 
fiiar Lawrence to cany a letter to Romeo to mform him when 
Juliet would awake f:om her trance, is in Painter's ttai.llutian 
called Anjtltnr : in the poem, and in the play, fiiar Join is em- 
ployed i'i this bufint fs. 4. The tircumfianc?e of Capu'.et's writing 
dowu the names of the guefls whom he ^nvites to fuppei, is found 
in the poem and in the play, bat is not medtion d by Painter, nor 
is it found in the original Italian novel. 5.' The rcfi icncc of the 
Capulets, in the original, and in I'ainter, is called Villi Ft area; 
in the poem aud in the play Freetown. 6 Several paff.r^es of Hornet 
mnd Jutirt appear to have been formed on hints furniflied by the 
poem, of which no traces are found either in Painter's novel, or 
in Boifteau, or the original ; and fcveial expiefOons ate borrowed 
from thence, which will be found in their proptr places. 

As what has been now Rated has been controverted, ( for what 
may not be controverted?) I fhould enter more largely into the 
fubjeet, but that the various paflages of the poem which I, have 
quoted in 'the following notes, furnifh fuch a dccilive proof of the 
play's having* been couftructed upon it, as not to leave, in uiy ap- 
prehension, a lhadow of doubt upon the fubjeet. The qucfiion is 

B f 



set, whether Shakfpeare bad read otbcr novels, or other poetical 
pieces, founded on this ftory, but whether the poem written by 
Arthur Brooke was the b»fis on which hii play was built. 

With rcfpcd to the name of Romeo, this alfo Sbakfpcare might 
have found in the poem ; for in one place that name is given to 
him : or he might have had it from Painter's novel, from which 
or from fome other profe tranflation of the fame ftory he has, as I 
bave already faid, taken one circumftance not mentioned in the 
poem. In 1570 was entered on the Station en' books by Henry 
Bynoeman, The Pitifull Hyfttrj of ij lovjng Italians, which 1 fuf- 
pe& was a profe narrative of the ftory on which our author's play 
is cooftru&ed. 

Breval fays in his travels, that on a find inquiry into the biftories 
of Verona, he found that Shakfpeare had varied very little from 
the truth, either in the names, characters, or other circumftauces 
of his play. Malone. 

It is plain, from more than one circumftance, that Shakfpeare 
had read this novel, both in its profaick and metrical foim. He 
might likewife have met with other poetical pieces on the fame 
fubjed. We are not yet at the end of our difcoveries relative to Ih* 
originals of our author's diamatick pieces. Stsivin§. 
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PROLOGUE 



Two households, both alike in dignity, 

In fair Verona, where we lay our fcene. 
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 

Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
From forth the fatal loins of thefe two foes 

A pair of ftar-crofs'd lovers take their life; 
Whofe mifadventur'd piteous overthrows 

Do, with their death, bury their parents' ftrife. 
The fearful paflage of their death-mark' d love, 

And the continuance of their parents* rage, 
Which, but their children's end, nought could re- 
move, 

Is now the two hours' traffick of our ftage; 
The which if you with patient ears attend. 
What here fhail rnifs, our toil (hall ftrive to mend.* 

• 

• This prologue, after the firft copy was publifbed in 1^79, re- 
ceived faveral alterations, both in refpeft of corrcdnefs and ver- 
ification. In the folio it is omitted. — Tbe play was origioally 
performed by the Right Honourable the Lord of Hunfdon its fervantt, 

la tbe firft of K. James I. was made an ad of parliament for 
fome reftraintor limitation of ooblemen in the prote&ioo. of players, 
or of players under their fan&ion. STflEVf.NS. 

Under the word Frologui, in the copy of x5gg is printed 
Chorusy which I fuppofe meant only that the prologue was to be 
fpokeo by tbe fame perfon who perfonated the chorus at the cod 
•f the firft ad: 

The oiigioal prologue, in tbe quarto of ftands thus: 

Two houfehold frends, alike in dignitie. 

In faire Verona, where we lay our fcene, 
From civil broyles broke into enmilie, 

Whofe civill warre makes civ. 11 hands uncleane. 
From forth the f«tail loynes of thefe two foes 

A paire of ftarre-croft lovers tooke their life; 
Whofe mifadventures, piteous overthrowes, 

(Through the continuing of their fathers' ftrife. 
And death-markt paiTige of their parents' rage,) 

Is now the two howres trafhque of our ftage. 
The which if you with patient cares attend, 

What here we want, wee'll ftudie to amend. Malom. 
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Persons rcprefentcd. 



Efcnlus, Prince of Verona. 

Paris, a young nobleman, kinfman to the Prince. 

Montague. Heads of two Houfcs, at vat iance with 

Capulct, ) each other. 

A < old Man, uncle to Capulet. 

Romeo, fon to Montague. 

Men utio, kinfmanlo the Prince, and fiend to Romeo, 
lknvolio, nephew to Montague, and fiend to Romeo. 
'] ybalt, nephew to Lady Capulet. 
Fdar Lawrence, a Francifcan. 
Friar ]< hn, of the fame aider. 
Balthazar, fervant to Romeo. 

G: cgnrv J f ervanti t0 Ca P ulc <- 
Abram f n>ant to Montague. 

An Apothecary. 
Thru Mufaans. 

Chorus. Boy; Page to Paris; Peter; an Officer* 

Lady Montague, Wife to Montague. 
Lady Capulet, Wife to Capulet. 
J-ilict, Dw&hler to Capukt. 
jVui/e to Juliet. 

Citiz-ns ^/Verona ; ffveral Men and Women, relations- 
to both hoijfts; Mjjlicrs, Guards, Watchmen, and 
Attendants. 

SCENE during the greater part of the play, in Verona: 
once in the Jtjth At~l at Mantua. 



ROxMEO AND JULIET. 

» * 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

A publick Place. 

Enter Samtson and Gregory, armed with /words 

and bucklers. 

Sam. Gregory, o'my word, we'll not carry coals.* 
Gre. No, for then we (houid be colliers. 

• 

• — - — we'll not carrf coals. ] Dr. Warburton veryjuftly obfervet,' 
that this was • phrafc formerly in ufe to fignify the bea-ing injuries ; 
but, at he has given no inftances in fupport of his declaration, I 
thought it neccRary to (ubjota the following. So, Skeltou : 

« You, 1 fay, Julian, * 

44 Wy'il ycu beare no "le t ^Mt 

Again, Naih, in his Havt ' t> Saffron Walden, 1$$$, 

Fa\s : 41 We will tear no coles, I warrant you." 

Apain, in Marlon's Antonio and Mtllidm, 2nd part. 1602: 41 He 
liasK-id wrong, atud if I were lit, / would bear no ales " Again, in 
Law Tricks, or Wa$ would have th vg'.t it f a comedy, by Joha 
Day, 1608: 44 I'll carry coals an jrou will, no horns." Again, ia 
i^n\-Day y a cocredv, by Chapman, 161O: 44 You tnuR l\*ear by 
no roan's beard but your own ; for that may breed a quarrel : abnva 
all things, you tnttft ear*} no coals.' 1 And again, in the fame play: 
»* Now my ancient beir.g a man of an tin coal. carrying fpirit," Sec. 
Ag;iin, in Ben Jonfon'l Eve>y Man out of his H'untt.t: ' 4 Heia 
cr.uics one that will cirty coats ; C' jo, w ill hold my dog." And, 
lafUy in the poet's own tKing Henry V- 44 At Calais they dole a 
lirefhovel ; I knew by that piece of fervice the men would carrf 
Again, in 7 ke HUlcontent, 1604 : 44 Great flaves fear better 
thau love, born culturally for a c Ja.'- b ajktt." SrrfVFNS. 

This phrfefe continued to be in ufc down to the middle of the 
laft ccut»iy. Jc a iiuli fauiical piece of Sir John Birkenhead, 



8 ROMEO AND JULIET. 

Sam. I mean, an we be in cboler, we'll draw. 

Gre. Ay, while you live, draw yonr neck out of 
the collar. 

Sam. I ftrike quickly, being moved. 

Gre. But thou art not quickly moved to flrike. 

Sam. A dog of the houfe of Montagne moves 
me. 

Gre. To move, is— to flir ; and to be valiant, is 



sntitled, *« Two centuries [of Books] of St. Paul's Churchyard," 
Sec. publifhcd after the death of K. Charles I. N° 22. page 5o, ii 
inferted l * Fire, Fire! a fmall manual, dedicated to Sir Arthur 
Hafelndge ; in which it is plainly proved by a whole chauldroo of 
fcripiure, that John Lillburu will not car ry coals. By Dr. Gouge." 

PtUCT. 

Notwithflanding this accumulation of paffages in which the 
phrale itfelf occurs, the original of it is ft ill left unexplored — ** If 
'thine enemy be hungry, give him bread to eat; and if he be thirfty, 
give him water to drink : for thou (halt heap coals of tire upon his 
bead." &c. I'rov. xxv. 22. —or as cited ia the Epiftle to the Ro- 
mans, xx. so. Henley~ ^ 

The EngliOi verGon of the^pie ( cxclulivc of its nobler ufe) has 
proved of infinite fervice to literary antiquaries ; tut on the prcfent 
occafion, I fear, it will do us little good. Collier was a very an. 
cient termofabufe. " Hang him, foul Colli* r T fays Sir Toby 
Belch, fpeaking of the Devil, in the fourth ad of Tweljtk Night. 
Any perfoo therefore who would bear to be called colH*r 9 was faid 
to tarty coals. 

Ii afterwards became defcriptive of any one who would endure % 
gibe or flout : So, in Churchyard's Farewell to the World, i5u,8: 
" He made him laugh, that lookt as he would fwcarc ; 
" He tarried coales, that could abide no geft." Stervens. 

The phtafe fhould fecm to mean originally, We'll not fubmir to 
fervile offices; and thence fecondarily, we'll not endure injuries. 
It I ns bees fuggefled, that it may mean, we'll not tear relent- 
meut burning like a coal of Jire in our bofoms % without breaking 
out into fome outrage;" with altufion to the proverbiil fenteuce, 
that fmothered anger is a coal of f»e in the bofora : But the word 
carry feems adverfe to fuch an interpretation. Malone. 
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— to ftand to it: therefore, if thou art moved, 
thou run' ft away. 

Sam. A dog of that houfe fhall move me to Rand : 
I will take the wall of any man or maid of Mon- 
tague's. 

Gre. That fhows thee a weak Have ; for the 
weakeft goes to the wall. 

Sam. Trne ; and therefore women, being the 
weaker veflels, are ever thruft to the wall : — there- 
fore I will pufli Montague's men from the wall, and 
thruft his maids to the wall. 

Gre. The quarrel is between our maflers, and 
us their men. 

Sam. 'Tis all one, I will fliow myfelf a tyrant: 
when I have fought with the men, I will be cruel 
wiih the maids ; 3 1 will cut off their heads. 

Gre. The heads of the maids? 

Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their mai- 
den-heads ; take it in what fenfe thou wilt. 

Gre. They muft take it in fenfe, that feel it. 

Sam. Me theylhall feel, while I am able to Hand: 
and, 'tis known,- 1 am a pretty piece of flefli. 

Gre. ' Tis well, thou art not iifh ; if thou hadft, 
thou hadft been Poor John. 4 Draw thy tool; here 
comes two of the houfe of the Montagues. 5 

^ crue i w ia tit maids i] The firft folio readi — thU with 

the maids. Johnson. 

So doei the quarto i5oa; but the word it written thill, It wtt 
rnanifcftly an error of the prefs. The irft copy furnilhcs so help, 
the paflage there (lauding thus: «*I!e play the tvrant; fie fiift 
begin wiih the maids, and off with their h*ads : " but the true 
reading is found in the undated quarto. Maloni. 

4 Poor John. ] is hake, dried, and failed. Malone. 

• ktu coma two oj tit kt,ujt tf tht MtnUguts.] The word 
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Enter Abram and Balthasar. 

Sam. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I will 
back ihce. 

Gre. How? tnrn thy back, and run ? 

Sam. Fear me not. 

Gre. No, mairy: I fear thee! 

Sam. Let us take the law of our fides; let them 
begin. 

Gre. I will frown, as I pafs by; and let them 
take it as they lift. 

Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb 
at them ; which is a difgrace to them, if tbey bear 
it. f 

* » 

iVtf, which was inadvertently olnittcd by the eampofitor in the 
quarto i5qo,, and of cotufe in the fubfequent imprtffions, ! have 
rcftored from the firH quarto of i S f> 7 , from which, in aim. 'ft every 
page, former editori have dra n many valuable emendations in litis 
play. The difregard of concord it in chataficr. 

It fhould be obferved, thai tl«e partizans of the Montague family 
wore a token in their hat*, in order to diftinguifh then fiom their 
enemies, the Capulcts. Hence throughout this play, they are 
known at a diflance. This ciicumfbnee is mentioned Lv dtcoigne, 
in a Devift of a Mmffur, written for the right honourable vilcount 
Mountacutc, 1 5 7 5 ; 

»< And for a furthcT proofe, he fhewed in hys hat 
m Thys token which the Mountucutts did bearc aiwaies, for 
that 

« l They covet to be kn'owne from C«*'/r, where they paf«, 
•« Forancici t grutch whych long ago 'iwccnc thefe two houfes 
was. " MiLONi. 

* / will bile my thumb at tk:m; tthich is a diffract to (hem, 

if thtj bntr it. J So it figuifiei in Randolph's tiu/ti Uokin^GUJ^ 
Ad Ml fc iii. p. 4 5 : 

11 0 g)lus. To bite his thumb at me. 

*» Argus. Why fhould not a man bite his thumb* 

»« Orgjlut. At me? v.-ere I fcoru'd to fee rucu bite their thumbs; 

*' Rapiers and dag,.rj, " Gw. 
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Abr. Do yon bite yonr thumb at us, fir ? 
Sam. I do bite my thumb, fir. 
Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir? 
Sam. Is the law on our fide, if I fay — ay? 
Ghe. No. 

Sam. No. fir, I do not bite my thumb at you, fir; 
but I bite my thumb, Gr. m 

Ghe. Do you quarrel, fir. * 

Abr. Quarrel, fir? no, fir. 

Sam. If you do, fir, I am for you; I ferve as 
good a man as you. 

Abr. No better. 

Sam. Well, fir. 

Dr Lodge, jo a pimpMet called Wits Wftrh, kc. i5g6, has 
tHs pafTnge. »' Be bold uent 1 fee Contt-mpt marcl.ing fort*', giving 
Bit the fico witk his thr>mle in lis mvutk " In a trauflation from 
Stephens's Apology Jtr Hnodoius, in 1607, page 142. I meet with 
thefe words: " It is faid of the Italians, if they once bite their 
Jngers* ends in a tk'eitning mnvner, God knows, if thty fet upon 
ihcir encmie face to fr.ee, i. is becnufc t ry cannot aflfail him 
behind his backe. " Pcrhapi Beo Joufou ridicules this fecae of 
MomtQ and Juliet, in his New Inn t 
»• Hf.ff How, Jpill it? 

Spilt it at me ? 
*« lip. I reck not, but I Jpill it." Stffvens. 
This mode of quarreling appears to have been common in our 
author's t'me. " What fwearing it there, (favs Dicker, defcribing 
(ho various groupes that daily ftequenlrd tht walks of St Paul's 
Church, ) what mouldering, what juHling, what jeering, what 
*)ting of tkutobs, it ktgtt quantity iHt Dead lilii, 1608. 

MJlLONI. 
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Enter Benvolio/ at a diftance. 

Gre. Say — better; here comes one of my matter** 
kinfmen. 8 

Sam. Yes, better, fir. 
Abr. You lie. 

Sam. Draw, if you.be men. — Gregory, remem- 
ber thy fwalhing Wow. 9 [ They Jxght, 

Ben. Part, fools; putupyoor fwords; you know 
not what you do. f beats down their /words. 

Enter Tybalt. 

Tyb. What, art thou drawn among thefe heart- 
lefs hinds? 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 



' Enter Benvolio,) Much of this fcene is added Gnee the fuft 
edition ; but probably by Shakfpcare, iioce we Hod it in that of 
the year i5gg. POPE. 

8 — — here comes one of nxy mafter's tin/men.] Some miftake has 
happened in this place : Gregory is a fervaot of the Capulets t and 
Btnvolio was of the Montague fadion. Farmer. 

Perhaps there is no miftake. Gregory may mean Tybalt, who 
enters immediately after Benvolio, but on a different part of the 
ftage. The eyes of the feryant may be direded the way he fees 
Tybalt coming, and in the mean time, Benvolio enters on the op- 
poGte fide. Steevins. 

9 — — thy fwvafhing blow,] Ben Jonfon ufcs this expreffion in 
bis Stable for News : »» I do confeis a fwojking blow." In Tit 
Three Ladies of London, 1 5 S 4 1 Fraud fays : 

»• I will flaunt it and brave it after the lufty Jwajh." 
Again, in As you like it: 

HI have a martial and a fwajhing outfiJe." 
See Vol. VIII. p. 204, n. 5. 

To Jwajh fecms to have meant to be a bully, to be noifily valiant. 
So, Green iu his Card of Fancy, 1608, " — in fpending and 
fpoi'.ing, in (wearing and fwajhing" Barrett, iu his Alvearie, i58o, 
fays, that 44 to fwojh it to make a ooife with fwordes againft 
tergats.'* STtEVEM. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. i3 

Ben. I do butkeep the peace? put up thy fword, 
Or manage it to part thefe men with me. 

Tyb. What, drawn, and talk of peace? I hate 
the word, 

As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee : , 
Have at thee, coward. [They Jight. 

• Enter Jeveral Parlizans of both houfes, who join the 
fray ; then enter Citizens, with Clubs, 

1. Cit. Clubs, bills,* and partizans! ftrike! 
beat them down ! 
Down with the Capulets ! down with the Monta- 
gues ! 

Enter Capulet, in his gown ; and Lady Capulet. 

Cap. What noife is this ? — Give me my long 

fword, 3 ho ! ( 
La. Cap. A crutch, a crutch! — Why call yon 

for a fword? 

•* Clubs, hills, lit. ] When an affray arofe in tht ftreets, clubs 
wat the ufual exclamation. See Vol. VIII. p. 367, n. 2. and Vol. 
XIV. p. 33, n. 9. Malone. 

1 Give nt my long fword, ] The long /word was the fword ufed 
in war, which was fo me times wielded with both hands. Johnson. 

See Vol. V. p. 72, n. 9. Malone. 

This long /word it mentioned in TKt Coxcomb, a comedy by 
Beaumont and Fletcher, where the juftice fays : 

»* Take their confeffions, and my long J&otd; 
I cannot tell what danger we may meet with." 
It appears that it was once the fafhioa to wear two fwords of 
different fizes at the fame time. 
So, in Decker's Satiromajli*, 1602 : 

" Peter Salamander, tie up your great and your lilllt fwtrd." 
The Unit fword Wat the weapon commonly worn, the dreft 
fword. Steevens. 

The little fword was probably nothing more than a taggtr. 

Malone. 
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Cap. Mvfword, I fay ! — Old Montague is come 
And flourifhes his blade in Ipite of me. 

Enter Montague, and Lady Montague. 

A Mon. Thou villain, Capulet, — Hold me not, 
let me go. 

La. Mon. Ihou fhah not flir one foot to feek 
a foe. 

Enter Prince, with Attendants. 

Prin. Rebellious fubje&s, enemies to peace, 
Profaners of this neighbour-Rained fleel, — 
Will they not hear? — what ho! you men, yoa 
beads, — 

That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 

With purple fountains iffuing from your veins, 

On pain of torture, from thofc bloody hands 

Throw your mif-temper'd weapons 4 to the ground, 

And hear the fentenceof your moved prince. — 

Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 

By thee, old Capulet, and Montague, 

Have thrice difturb'd the quiet of our flreets ; 

And made Verona's ancient citizens 

Caft by their grave befeeming ornaments, 

To wield old partizans, in hands as old, 

Canker'd with peace, to part your canker' d hate: 

If ever you diflurb our flreets again, 

Your lives (hall pay the forfeit of the peace. 

For this time, all the reft depart away : 

You, Capulet, (hall go along with me; 

* mis tempcr'd weapons ~ ] arc angry weapons. So, in King 

Jtkns 

•* Thii inundation of mis-tmper'd humour," 8:c. 

STLIVESi. 
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And, Montague, comt you this afternoon, 
To know our further "jpleafure in this cafe, 
To old Free-town, our common judgement-place. 6 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 
[Exeunt Prince, and Attendants; Cafulet, Lad} 
Capulet, Tybalt, Citiuns, and Servants. 
Mon. Who fet this ancient quarrel new a- 
broacjt? — 

Speak, nephew, were you by, when it began ? 

BliN. Here were the fervants of your adverfary ? 
And yours, clofe fighting ere I did approach : 
1 drew to part them ; in the iuftant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his fword prepaid; 
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 
He fwung about his head, and cut the winds, 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hifs'd him in fcorn: 
While we were interchanging thrufls and blows, 
Came more and more, and fought on part and 
part, 

Till the prince came, who parted either part. 
La. Mon*. O, where is Romeo ! — faw you him 
to-oayr 

Right glad I am, he was not at this fray. 

Ben. Madam, an hour before the worfliipp'd 
fun 

Peefd forth the golden window of the eaft,* 

• To old Free-town, our common juJgemeni-placs.'] This name tha 
poet found in The Tragicall Hijlvry of Romnis and Juliet, i56g. 
It is there faid to be the caflle of ilit Capuleis. Malone. 

* Peer d forth the golden window of the tajl,] The fame thought 
•ccurs in Spcnfcr's Faery Qjieen, B. II. c. x: 

** Early before the morn with crcmofin ray 
41 The windows of bright heaven opened had, 

** Through which into the world the dawning day 
** Might looke," kc. Steev£»ss. 
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A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad ; 

Where, — underneath the grove of fycamore, 

That weftward rooteth from the city's fide, — 

So early walking did I fee your fon : 

Towards him I made ; bnt he was 'ware of me, 

And ftole into the covert of the wood: 

I, meafnring his affeclions by my own, — 

That raoft are bofied when they ar$ raoft alone, ' — 

Purfu'd my humour, not purfuing Jpis, 

And gladly fliunn'd who gladly fled from me. * 

Mon. Many a morning hath he there been feen, 
Wiih tears augmenting the frefh morning's dew, 
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep fighs: 
But all fo foon as the all-cheering fun 
Should in the furtheft eaft begin to draw 
The fhady curtains from Aurora's bed, 
Away from light fteals home my heavy fon, 
And private in his chamber pens himfelf ; 
Shuts up his windows, locks fair daylight out, 
And makes himfelf an artificial night : 
Black and portentous mud this humour prove, 
Unlefs good counfel may the caufe remove. 

BEN. My noble uncle, do you know the caufe? 

Again, in Sumna Totilit ; or All in All, or the fame jor tvtr % 4to. 
1607 : 

** Now heaven's bright eye (awake by Vcfper's fliecne) 
" Pttpcs through the purple tuindowts oj tie Eofi." 

Holt Whiti. 

1 That mojl art bufitd 8cc. ] Ediiion 1597. Inftcad of which i 
ii in the other editions thus: 

» 4 _ _ __ by m y own, 

" Which then rnojt fought, where oaoft might not be found, 
•* Being one too many by my weary felf, 
»• Purfu'd my humour," Sec. Pope. 
• And gUdly /hunnd kc] The ten lines following, not in edi- 
tion 15^7, but in the next of 1509. Popi. 
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Mon. I neither know it, nor can learn of hira. 

Ben. Have you importuned hira by any means?' 

Mon. Both by my (elf, and many other friends : ' 
But he, his own a(fe6lions* counfellor. 
Is to himfeif — I will not fay, how true- 
But to himfelf fo fecret and fo ciofe, 
So far from founding and difcovery, 
As is the bad bit with an envious worm, 
I rehe can ipread his fweet leaves to the air, 
Or dedicate his beauty to the iun.* 

• Ben. Have ym hifhrivn"d 8cc.]Thefe two fpeechcsalfo 0 mi; ted 
in edition i5g7, but infertrd in iSgg. Pope. 

a Or dtdicatt bit beauty io the fun.] [0!d copy — fame ] Wbca 
«e come to confidcr, that there is fome pover tlfe befides balmy 
«»r; that biin^s toit'i. and maker the tender buds fpread tucmfelves, 
1 do not think it improbaMe that tbe poet wrote : 
Or dedicate bit beauty to the Jun. 

Or, accoidiog to the more oblolete fpclling, Junnt ; which 
bring! it nea«cr to the traces of the corrupted text. Theobald. 

I cannot but fufpeef that fome lines are loft, which conneded 
this litnik more clofsly with the foregoing fpeech ; thefe lines, if 
fjjc'i there were, lamented the danger that Romeo will, die of hit 
nicl jncboly, before his virtues tr abilities were known to the world, 

Johnson. 

I fufpeft no lofs of conne&ing lines. An exprcfuon fomewbat 
lluiilar occurs in fimon, Ad. IV. fc.ii: 
A dedicated beggar 10 the air M 

I have, however, adopted Theobald's emendation. Mr. M. 
Mafon obferves 14 that mere is not a tingle p»flage in our a+thor 
Whcr€ fo great an improvement of language is obtaioed, by fa 
£igdt a deviation from the text." Steivens. 

Dr. Jolinfon's conjefture i<, 1 tbink uufouuded ; the Gmile re- 
lues folely to Rnmro's concealing the caufe of his melancholy, and 
it 1^111 ufed by Shaklpcarc in Twelfth Nigkt : 
41 — She never told her love, 
41 But let concealment, like a x*ortn i" the lui % 
" Feed on her damafk cheek." 
In tbe laft acl of this play our poet has evidently imitated tbe 
Hofamond of Daniel j aud in iae prcfen; pallaje tuigbi have rco»e»- 

Vol. XXI. <S 
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Could we but learn from whence his forrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as know. 

Enter Romeo, at a dijlance. 

Ben. See, where he comes : So pleafe you, ftep 
4 afide; 

Til know his grievance, or be mucb deny'd. 

Mon. I would, thou wert fo happy by thy day, 
To hear true fhrift. — Come, madam, let's away. 

[Exeunt Montague and Lady. 

Ben. Good morrow, coufin. 

Rom. Is the day fo young ?• 

Ben. But new ftruck nine. 

Rom. Ah me! fad hours feem long. 

Was that my father that went hence fo fall ? 

Ben. It was: — What fadnefs lengthens Romeo's 
hours? 



bered the fo'lowing lines in one of the Sonnets of the fame writer, 
who was then extremely popular. The lines, whether remembered 
by our author or not, add fuch fupport to Mr. Theobald's eraen. 
dation, ihat I fhould have given it a place in my text, but thai 
the other mode of phrateology was not uncommon in Shakfpeare'* 
time : 

11 And whilft thou fpreruTJ! unto the rifing/unn/, 
•* The fa'reft ftowtr that ever faw the light, 
9 " Now joy thy time, before thy fweet be done." 

Daniel's Sonnets, i5o,4. 
The line quoted by Mr. Steevens does not appear to me to be 
adverfe to this emendation. The bud could not dedicate its beauty 
to the fun, without at the fame time dedicating it to the air. 

A fimilar phrafeology, however, to that of my text may be found 
in Daniel's 14th, "2d, 44th, and 53d Souncts. Mai.one. 

' It tkt dai fo young?] i. e. is it fo early in the day? Th» 
fame expreflion (which might once have beeo popular) I meet with 
in icolajlus, a comedy, 1540 : " It is ytt y*un$ njiktt, or ther« 
is. yet aocae of the nyghtc to come." St£EYEN*. 
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Rom. Not having that, which, having, makes 
them Uioit. 

■ 

Ben. In love? • - 

Rom. Out — , 
Ben. Of love? 

* • 

Rom. Out of her favour, where T am in love. 

Ben. Alas, that love, fo gentle in his view, 
Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proof! 

Rom. Alas, that love, whole view is muffled ftill, 
Should, without eyes, fee pathways to his will! 3 
Where fhall we dine? — O me! — What fray was 
here ? 

Yet tell me not, for I have heard tall. 

Here's much to do with hate, bat more with love:— J 

Why then, O brawling love ! 4 O loving hate ! 

■» • 

* to his will!] Sir T. Hanrocr, ami after hi.n Dr. War* 

burton, read — to his ill. The prefent reading has fome obfeurity; 
the meaning may be, that love finds out means to purt'ue hit n jir*. 
' That the blind fhould find path to iil is no great wonder. 

, JOHNSOM." 

It is not unufual for thofe who are blinded by love to overlook 
•very difficulty that oppofes their put fuit. Nichols. 

What Romeo feqms to lament is, that love, though blind, mould 
difcover pathways to hit will, and yet cannot avail himUlf of 
them; fhould perceive the road which he is forbidden to take. 

The quarto 1 597 , reads 

Should, without laws, give path-ways to our will • 
i. e. being lawlefs itfelf, prefcribe laws to others. Srsivswi. 

This paflage Teems to have been mifipprehendccki Benvolio hai 
lamented that the God of love, who appears fo gentle, fhould be a 
tyrant. — It it no lefs to be lamented, add* Romeo, that the blind 
god mould yet be able to direct his arrows at thofe whom he wilhei 
to hit, that he fhould wound whomever he ui7/j, or defires to 
wound. Malonk. 

4 Why then, 0 brattling lovej Sec.] Of thefe lines neither the 
fenfe nor occafion is very evident. He it not yet in love with an 
enemy; and to love one and hate another is no fuch uncommon* 
Jtate,aican deferre all this toil of aniithcfis. Johnson. 

G 2 
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O any thing, of nothing firft create ! 

O heavy lightnefs ! ferions vanity ! 

Mif-fhapen chaos of well-feeming forms ! 

Feather of lead, brightfmoke, eoldfire, fickhealth! 

Still-waking Hep, that is not what it is ! — 

This love feel I, that feel no love in this. 

Doft thou not laugh? 

Ben. No, coz, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at what? 

Had Dr. Johnfon attended to the letter of invitation in the aeU 
fecne, be would bare found that Rofaline was niece to Capulet. 

Anonymous. 

Every fonnetteer charaaeiifes Love by contrarieties. Watfoa 
begins one of bis canzonets : 

44 Love is a fowre delight, a fugred gricfc, 
»* A living death, an ever-dying life," Sec. • 
Turbcrville makes Reafon harangue agaioft it in she fame 
manner: 

44 A fieiie froft, a liame that frozen is with ife ! 
44 A heavic burden light to bcaic! A vcrtue fraughtc witU 
vice ! H fcc. 

Immediately from Tit Romaunl of iht Raft: 

41 Lout it is an hatcfull pees, 

41 A free aquitaunce without reles, — — 

44 An heavit burthtn light t$ iturt, 

44 A wicked wawe awaie to weare ; 

41 And health full of maladie, 

41 And charitic full of envie ; J 

44 A laughter that is weping aic, 

44 Reft that trauaileth night and daie," Sec. 
This kind cf antithefis was very much the talie of the Provencal 
and Italian poejf ; perhaps it might be hinted by the ode of Sapphf 
piefervcd by Lougiuus. Petrarch is full of it : 

44 Pace non trovo, c non ho da far gucrra ; 

»' E trroo, e fpcro, e aruo, e fon un ghiaccio i 

» 4 E volo fapra'l cicl, e pnecio in terra ; 

» 4 E nulla llriugo, e tutto'l monJo abbraccio." See. 

Sonntt io5. 

Sir Thomas Wyat gives a tratiflalion of this fonnet, without any 
notice of the original, under the title of Defcription oj tit contrariout 
Pojions in a Loucr, amongfl the Son/res and Sonmtits > by the Eailt 
of Surrey, and others, 1574. Farmer. 
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Ben. At thy good heart's oppreflion, 

Rom. Why, fuch is love's tranfgreiTion. 5 — 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in ray bread ; 
Which thou wilt propagate, to have it preft 
With more of thine: this love, that thou haft 
(hown, 

Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Love is a fraoke rais'd with the fume of fighs ; 
Being purg'd, a fire fparkling in lovers' eyes ; 5 
Being vex d, 7 a fea nourifh'd with* lovers' tears : 
What is it elfe? a madnefs mod difcrect, 
A choking gall, and a preferving ivveet. 
Farewell, my coz. [going, 

Ben. Soft, I will go along; 

An if you leave me fo, you do me wrong. 

Rom, Tut, I have loft myfelf; I am«pothere; 
This is not P.omeo, he's forae other where. 

Ben. Tell me in fadnefs, 8 who fhe is you love. 

« Why, fuch is love's iranfgrejto:] Such it the confequeace o£ 
nnfkilful and miftakcn kindncfs. Johnson. 

6 Being purc'd, a firt fparkling in hvtr's eyes ;] The author 
may mean being ( urged of Jmoke, but it is perhaps a meaning never 
riven to the word in any oiher place. I would rather read, Being 
urgd, a fire Jpatkling — Beiag excited and iuforced. To urge the 
fire is the technical tenr. Johnson. 

Dr. Akenfklc, in !m//;mn to Cheerfulne/s, l>as the fame expreffion : 
" Hufte, light the iapcrs, urge the ji re , 
*» And bid tbe joylefs day retire." Retd. 

7 Btirg vex'd. Sec] As this line ftands fingle, it is likely tLat 
the foieeoinc or folio wire line that rhymed to it is loft. 

^ b 6 Johnson. 

It docs not feem nectffary to fuppofe any line loft. In the former 
fpeech about lovtfs couuaiicties, there are feveral lines which 
have no other to rhyme with them; as alfo in the following, about 
Rofaine's cbaftiiy. Silevens. 

• Tr.ll me in f,datfs,] That is, tell me gr*vt!j % tell me i» 

9V.fr.tfs. JOHSSO<«- 

See Vol. VI. p. 248, n 7. Malonh. 

G % 
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Rom. What, fliall I groan, and tell thee? 

Ben, Groan? why, no; 

But fadly toll me, who. 

Rom. Bid a lick man in fadnefs make his will: — 
Ah, word ill urg'd to one that is fo ill ! — 
In fadnefs, coufin, I do love a woman. 

Ben. 1 aim'd fo near, when 1 hippos' d you lov'd. 

R.OW. A right good maiks-man ! — And file's 
fair 1 love. 

Ben. A right fa ; r mark, fair coz, is fooncfl hit. 
Rom. Well, in that hit, you mils: (he'll not be 
hit 

With Cupid's arrow, -flic hathDian's wit; 

And, in flrong proo; of chaflity well arm'd, 1 

From love's weak childifh bow Ihe lives unharm'd. 

She will rrt>t flay the hegc of loving terms, 3 

Nor bide the encounter of availing eyes, 

Nor ope her lap to faint-fedncing gold : 

O, (lie is rich in beauty ; only poor, 

r l nat, when flic dies, with beauty dies her flore/ 



• Ar\i % in J!rovg proof Sec] As this play was written io tho 
feign of Qutfcn Elizabeth, I cannot help regarding thefe fpeeches 
of Rotneo as an oblique compliment to her majefty, who was not 
liable to be difplcafed at hearing her chattily praifed after the was 
fufpectcd to have lofl it, or her beauty commended in the 67th 
year of her age, though (he never rJoffefltd any when (he was 
youog. Her declaration that fbe would continue unraamcd, in- 
creafes the probability of the prtftnt fuppoGiioo. Stelvens. 

in Jlrong proof ] In chaflity of proofs as we fay in 

armour cf prooj. Johnson. * 

3 Sht uill nolfay the fiege of loviog itrns,] So, in our author'* 
Vtnut and Aior.it : 

** Remove your JUg$ from my unyielding heart; 

«« To Icvt's alarm it will not ope the gate." Maionf. 

4 "ith hrauty dies Ktr flcrt.] Mr. Theobald reads, *» Witi 

her dies beauty's Jf#rr," and is followed by the two fucceeding 
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Ben. Then Hie hath fworn, that (he will ftill 
live chafte? 

Rom. She hath, and in that fparing makes hugo 
wafte ; 5 

tor beauty, ftarv'd with her feverity, 
Cuts beauty off" from all pofterity. 5 

editors. I have replaced the old reading, becaufe I think it atleaft 
as plaufible as the correction. Sht is ri(h, fays he, in brovtj, and 
Only poor in being fubjeei to the lot of humanity, that ktr Jiott % or 
riches, can be defteytd b) Atath % who (ball, by the fame blow, put 
an end to bermty. John&on. 

Mr. Theobald's alteration may be countenanced by tht following 
palTage in Swetnam Arraign d, a comedy, ibao: 

»• Nature now (hall boaft do more 

* k Of the riches of her flore; 

»• Since, in this her chit fell pttze, 

»• All the Hock of beauty dies." 
Again, in the 14th Sonnei of Shckfpeare: 

" Ti>y end is truth's and kcauty'g doom and date." 
Again, in Maflingcr'i V'vgin Matt)r: 

44 — — with her dies 

»« The abftrad of all fweetnefs that't in woftan." 

Yet perhaps the prefent reading may be right, and Roroeo 
means to fay, in hit quaint jwgon, 1 hat fhe is poor, becaufa 
fhe leaves no part of her flore behind her, as with her all beauty 
will die. M. Mason. 

Words are fomctitnes fhnffled out of their places at the prefs ; but 
that they fhould be at once tranfpolcd and coirupted, is highly 
imptobable. I have no doubt that the old copi«.S are tight. Si a 
is rich in beauty ; and poor in this citcumflaucc aloi e, that with 
her, beauty will expire; her Jtcre of wealth [which the port has 
already (aid wa? the faitnefs of btr perfon, J will not be tianlmiticd 
to pofterity, inafmuch as (he will »« lead her graces to the gtave, 
and leave the world no copy." MALONt. 

* She ha>h t and in that fparing makes hugi wafte;] So, iu our 
author's fiift Sor.net : 

»• And, tender chuil, mak'ft uop in niggarding." 

Maloni. 

* Ftff heauty t Jfarv'd with ktr feveritj^ 

Cuts beauty of Jrtn ail #f/m£.J lo, in our author's third 

Sor.uci : 
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She is too fair, too wife; wifely too fair/ 
To merit blifs by making me defpair: 
She hath iorhvorn to love; and, in that vow, 
Do I live dead, 8 that live to tell it now. 

Ben. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 

Rom. O, teach me how I mould forget to think. 

Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 
Examine other beaaties. 

Rom. 'Tis the way 

To call hers, exquifite, in queUion more:* 
Ihcic happy raalks, a that kifs fair ladies' browf, 

«* Or who is be fo fond will be the tomb 
" Of his felt-love, to flop pojttritjt" 
Agiin, in his Vtnut and Adonis: 

•» What is ih> body but a (wallowing grave, 
11 Seeming to bury that poftcitj* 

Which by the rtgbtl of time thou need'ft muft have ?" 

Maloni. 

? wijtlfktao fair, fcc,] There isinher too much fancVunonious 

viTdora united with beauty, which induces her to continue chatte 
with the hopes of attaining heavenly blifs. Malone. 

None of the following fpecches of this fcene arc in the fiift edi- 
tion of 1537. Pofe. 

• D» I live dead,] So Richard the Third : 

" now they kill me with a living Jtoth.'* 

See Vol. XV. p. 274, n. 7. Malone. 

• To call htrs, txquifite, in quejiion mort:\ That is, to call hers, 
which is exqu fite, the more into my remembrance and contem- 
plation. It is in this fenfe, and not in that of doubt, or dilputc, 
that the word qutjlion is here ufed. Hlath. 

More into talk; to make her unparalleled beauty more the 
fubjea of thought and convention. See Vol. VIII. p. 11 3, n.3. 

Malone. 

• Thefe happy majis, Sec] i. e. the rnaflcs worn by female fprfla- 
tors of the play. So, rn Beaumont and Fletcher's Beggar'* liujh, 
U. ult: 

«i We fiaod here for an Epilogue. 

" Ladies, your bounties firft ! the reft will follow! 
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Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair : 
He, that is ftrncken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treafure of his eyefight lofl: 
Show me a miftrefsthat is patting fair, 
What doth her beauty ferve. 3 but as a note 
Where 1 may read, who pafs'd that palling fair ? 
Farewell ; thou canft not teach me to forget. 4 
Ben. 1*11 pay that doctrine, or elfe die in debt. 

[Exeunt, 



«« For women's favours are a leading alms: 
*» If you be pleas'd. look cbeerly, throw your eyei 
m Out at your mqfks." 
Former editors print thoft inftead of thejt % but without authority. 

Stfevens. 

Thtfe happy raafks, I believe, means no more than He happy 
snafks. Such is Mr. Tyrwhitt's opinion. See Vol. VI. p. 88, 
D. 6. Ma LONE. 

3 WUtdolhker Itauty ferve,] i. e. what end doc* it anfvrer ? 
In modern language we fay — »« ferve/#r." Steivens. 

4 — - — thou canfi not teach me to jorget. ] 

•» Of all afflictions taught a lover yet, 

" 'Tit fure the hardeft kience, tt forget."— Fope"i Eloif: 

ST£ t VI N $. 
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SCENE II. 

A Street. 

Enter Capulet, Paris, and Servant. 

Cap. And Montague is bound 5 as well as I, 
In penalty alike ; and 'tis not hard, 1 think, 
For men fo old as we to keep the peace. 

Par. Of honourable reckoning are you both ; 
And pity 'tis, you liv'd at odds fo long. 
But now, my lord, what fay you to my fuit? 

Cap. But faying o'er what I have (aid before: 
My child is yet a (trar.ger in the world, 
She hath not feen the change of fourteen years; 
Let two more fn miners wither in their pride, 6 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 

Par. Younger than fhe are happy mothers made. 

Car. And too foon marr'd are thole fo early 
made. 7 

• Aud Moniapte it bound ] Thii fpcech is not in iTie fir £1 

quarto. That of i5gg has — But Moniague. — lit thai of 1609 and 
the folio, But is omitted. The reading of the text it that of the 

undated quaito. Malone. 

1 

• Ltt two more fummas withtr in thtir pride, ] So, in our poet'* 
Io3d Sonnet : 

** Three winteri told 

» Have from tbe forcfts (hook three Jummtri pride, — ." 

Malonk. 

' And tto foon marr'd »rt thofefo early made.] The 410. 1597, 
ffcadt: — And too foon marr'd are thofe fo early married. 

Puttenbam, in hi* Art %j Pot/j, 1*89, uf«i this ex predion, 

> 
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The earth hath fwallow'd all my hopes but flie, 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth : * 

which fecms to be proverbial, as an inftance of a figure which be 
calls ihc Rebound: 

»» The maid thzl fo on married is, foen marred i<." 
The jingle between marr'd and made is likewife frequent among 
the old writers. So Sidney : 

41 Oh! he is matrdy that is fcr others made !" 
Spenfer introduces it very oficn in his different poems. 

Sttiveks. 

Making and marring is enumerated amoog other unlawful games 
!n the Stat. 2 and 3 Phi. and Ma. c. g. Great improvements have 
been made on this ancient game in the prefent century. Walone. 

• She is (he hopeful lady oj my eartk: ] This line is not in the fuft 
tdition. PoPe. 

She is the hopeful ladj of my earth,— ] This is a Gallicifm: Fillt 
ie tetrc is the French phrafc for an heirffs. 

King Richard II. calls Ilia land, i. e. his kingdom, his earth t 
'» Feed not thy fovcrcign's foe, my gentie forth." 

Again, 

** So weeping, fmiling, greet I thee, my earth." 
Earthy in other old plays is likewife put for lands, i. e. landed 
•ftatc. So, in a Trick to catch the old one, i6rg; 

** A rich widow, and four hundred a year in good earth." 
Again, in the F.fijlle Dedicatorie to Dr. Bright's Charaderie, am 
trie ofjhorte, Jwifte, and feacte writing by character, nmo. l r >83. 
•« And this my inuention being altogether of EngUfh yecld, where 
your Majeftie is the Ladit of ike Scyte, it appeitayoctb of right to 
you onely." Steevens. 

The explanation of Mr. Steeveos may be right} but there is a 
pftffage io The Maid's Tragedy, which leads to another, wbin 
Amintor fays, 

" This earth of mine do'h tremble, and I feel 
" A (lark affrighted motion in my blood." 
Here earth means corporal part. M. Mason. 

Again, in this play: 

41 Can I go forwird, when my heart is here ? 
*• Turn b.ick, dull tj'tk, and find thy center out.' 1 
Again, in our author* 146th Sonnet: 

»» To or lo»l, the cemet ot suy rWul Mr/*,—." MALONS. 
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Bat woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, 

My will to her confentis but a part; 3 

An flic agree, within her (cope of choice 

Lies my conicnt and fair according voice. 

This night I hold an old accufbm'd feaft. 

Whereto I have invited many a gneft, 

Such as I love ; and you, among the (lore, 

One more, rnoft welcome, makes my number more. 

At my poorhoufe, look to behold this night 

Earih- treading ftars, that make dark heaven light:* 

' M]l will to hrr tonfuit is but a fart; To % in this inflance, 
fignifiet f n amparifon with, in proportion to. So, in K. Henry VIII: 
»« Thefe ate but fwhehes to tbem." Steevins/ 

* Earth-treading ftars, that malt dark heaven Ugit : ] This non- 
fcofe fhould be reformed that : 

Earth-treading ftars that make daik even light: 
i. e. When the evening is dark, and without Bars, thefe earthly 
' Aari Ripply their place, and light it up. So again in this play: 
*« Her beauty bangs upon the cheek of night, 
" Like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's car." Warburton. 
But why nonfenfe? is any thin 1 * more commonly fid, than 
that beauties etiipfc the fun? Has not Pope the thought aud the 
word? ~ 

41 Sol through white curtains (hot a tira'rous r3y, 
'* And op'u thofe eyes that mu t tdipft the da)." 
Both the old and the newreading are pliilofophic.il nonfenfe; but 
they are both, and both equally, poetical fenfj. Johnson. 

I will not fay that this paffa^e, as it ftandj, is abfolute nonfenfe; 
but I think it very abfurd, nnd am certain that it is not capable 
nf the meaning that J ohnfon attributes to it, without tbe alteration 
I meau to propofe, which is, to read, 

Earth- treading ft^ts thatroake dark, heaven's light. 

That is, earthly flars that outfhine the ftars of heaven, ?nd 
make them appear daik by their own fuperior biightnefs. But 
according to the prefcut readin-j, tbey are earthly fi^rs that enlighten 
the gloom of heaven. M. Ma^on. 

The old reading is fufEcienily fupported by a parallel pafikee in 
Churchyard's SUn*M Wift^ t>o3 : 

»« My bcau ie blafd like torch or t.viockling/arr^, 
" A liuely la.np that lenis darie world fine li^kt." 
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Such comfort, as do lufty young men feel 3 
When vvcli-appareird April cn the heel 

1 Mr. M. MafoD's explanation, Lcwcver, nay receive counte- 
nance fiom Sidney'* Arcadia, Book. III: ^ 
« Did light thofe beamy liars which greater light did daiW 

6 STEfcVtNS. 

3 dohjly >Ouog men fetl— ] To fay, and to fry in pom- 
pous words, that a young man Jhall feel as much in an aflembly of 
beauties, as young nun Jul in the month of April, is furdy to wafte 
found upon a very poor fentimcnt. I read : 
Such comfort as do lufty yeomen feel. 
You fhall feel fiom the fight and couvctfation of thefe ladies, 
fuch hopes of happinefs and fuch plcafure, as the farmer receives 
from the fpring, when the plenty of the year begins, and the 
profped of the barvefl fills him with dtJight. Johnson. 

Young men are certainly yeomen. So, in A IjttU, gefo oj Rohjn 
Hide, printed by Wyoken de Worde ; 

" Robyn commaunded his wight yong men, 
" Oflii. wyght ynng* mm. 
• » Seuen fcore of wyght yonge men. 
»« Buflce you my mcry yonge men?* 
In all thefe inftances Copland's edition, primed not many yean 
after, Teads — yeomen. 

So again, in the ancient legend of Adam Bel, printed by Cop- 
land : , 

" There met he thefe wight yonge men 
44 Now go we hence fayed thefe wight yong men. 
" Here is a fet of thefe wyght yong men." 
But I have no doubt that he printed fiom a more antiquated 
edition, and that thefe paffage* have accidentally cfcaptd aUerat.on, 
at we generally meet with - wyght yjmen.' See alio Spelmau . 
Gloffary; vocmuniores. It i$ no lefs fingular that m a fubfequent 
ad of this very play the old copies fhould, in two places, read 
» young trees" and « young /r«," inftcad of yew-trees, and ;<w- 
trit. Ritson. 

The following paffage from Chaucer's RomaUnl of the Ro/e, will 
fupport the prefent reading, and fhow the propriety of Shakfpeare't 
comparifon ! for to tell Paris that he fhould feel the fame fort of 
pleafure in an aflembly of beauties, which young folk feel in that 
feafon when they are rooft gay and amorous, was furely as much as 
the old roan ought to fay : 

** That it was May, thusdrernid roe, 

•» lit tim'c of love and joUte, 



/ 
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Of limping winter treads, even fuch delight 
Among ircfh female buds fhall yon this night 
Inherit at my houfe ; 4 hear ail, all fee, 
And like her moll, whole merit moil fhall be : 
Such, araongfl view of many,' mine, being one, 
^fcay fland in number, though in reckoning none. s 

«* That al thing ginnnh waxin gay, Sec— 
*« Then yong*folke entendin aye, 
»* For to bcu gaie and amorous, 
«» The lime it then fo favorous." 

Romaunt of the Rofe* ▼. 5i," See. 
Again, ia The Romaunte of the Sowdon of Babyhyne tec. MS. 
Penes Dr. Farmer. 

" Hit bifclle by twyxte marche and maye, 

** Whan kvnde corage begynocth to pr)ke; 

** Whati frith aod felde wcxco gaye, 

" And every wight dehrith his like; 

«* Whan lovers Ilcpco with opyn yce, 

14 As nightiugaiis on gre:ic tre, 

" And fore defire that thai cowde flye 

" That thay myghte with there love be" fce. p. 5. 

Steevens. 

Our author's 99th Zonnet may alfo ferve to confirm the reading 
of the text: 

»• From you have I been abfent in the fpring, 
» When proud-pud April dtefs'd in all his trim, 
«« Hath put a fpirit of joutk in ev'ry thing." 
Again, in Tancred and Gifmund* a tragedy, 1592: 

" Tell me not of the date of Nature's days, 
" Then in the Apiil of her fpringing — Malone. 
4 Inherit at my houfe;] To inherit* in the language of Shak- 
fpearc'tage, is to pojfefs. See Vol. XII. p. 8, n. 5.. Malone. 
1 Such, amongjl view of motif* nine* being one* 

May Jiand in number, though in reckoning none.) The firft of 
thefe lines I do not underftand. The old folio gives no help ; the 
paflage is there, Whith one t7t»r* view. I can offer nothing better 
than this: 

Within your view of many, mine, being one, 

May fland in number, Sec. Johnson. 
Such, amongjl view of many, fcc. ] Thus the quarto, 1597. I» 
the fubfequent quarto of 1599, that of 1609, and the folio, the 
line was printed thus: 

Wb'uk tnc [on] man view of many, &c. Malone, 
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Come, go with me; — Go, firrah, trudge about 
Through fair Verona; find thofe^pcrfons out, 

\ 

A very flieht alteration will reftore the eleareft fenfe to thii 
paflage Shaklpeare might have written the lines thui : 

Search among view of many: mine, being one. 

May ftaod io number, though in reckoning none, 
i. e. Among the many you will view there, fearch for one that will 
pltafe you. Choo/e out of tke multitude. This agrees exadly with 
what he had already faid to him *. 

" Hear all, all fee, 

«' And like her moft, whofe merit moft fhall be." 
My daughter (' e proceeds) mill, it is true, hi one of the number % 
tut her brauty ton be of no reckoning (i.e. eftimation*) among thoft 
nhcm you will fee here. Ret toning for ejtimation, is ufed before ia 
this vciy fcene : 

»* Of honourable reckoning are you both." Stbevens. 

This interpretation is fully fupported by a paflage in Meajur* 
for Meafure : 

»» _____ nur eompell'd Gns 

»t Stand more fornum^r, then accompt." i. t. eflimation. 

There is here an allufion to an old piovcrbial txprefGon, ilia* 
#HI is no number. So, in Deckel's Honefl Whore t Pail II : 
— to fjll to one, 
i» — is to fall to none, 
tl For one no number t'j." 
Again, in Marlowe's Hero and Leaniers 

*» One is no number." 
Again, in Shakfpeare's i36th Sonnet: 

* l Among a number one ii reckon d Hflfl/, 
** Then in the number let me pafs uutold " 
The following lines in the poem on which the tragedy is founded, 
may add fome fuppou to Mr. Steevess's conjeflure: 

*• To his approved friend a folemn oath he plight, — 

tt every where he would refort where ladies wont to 

meet ; 

" Eke fhould his favage heart like all indifferently, 
" For he would view and judge them all with uoallured 
eye.— 

♦ » 

«* No knight or gentleman of high or low renowa 
, «» But Capulet himfelf had bid unto his fcaft, 8cc. 
" Young damfcls thither flock, of bachelors a rout ; 
•» Not fo much for the banquet's fake, as beauties to Jtnth 
•ut." MaX«Ml. * 
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Whol e names arc written there, 6 [gives a paper. \ 

and to them fay, 
My houfe and welcome on their pleafure Hay. 

[ Exeunt Capulet and Paris. 
Serv. Find them out, whole names arc written 
here? 7 It is written — that the fhoemaker lliould 
meddle with his yard, and the tailor with his laft, 
the filher with his pencil, and the painter with his 
nets ; bat I am fent to find thofe pcrlons, whofc 
names are here writ, and can never find what names 
the writing perfon hath here writ. 1 muft to the 
learned : — In good time. 

This paffage is neither intelligible as it ftandt, nor do I think 
it will be rendered fo by Stcevens's amcudment. — »• To fcaich 
amongfl view of many," is neither fenfc nor Englifh. 

The old folio, as Johnfon tells us, reads 
Which one more view of many — 

Aftd this leads us to the right reading, which I fhould fuppofe 
to have been this : — 

Wkilfl cn more view of many, mine being one, jfce. 

With this alteration the fenfe is clear, and the deviation/ from 
the folio very t;ifling. M. MASON. 

* find thofe ptrfons ca^ 

Who/e names are written there,] Suakfpeare has here clofel/ fol- 
lowed the poem already mentioned : 

4i No lady fair or foul was in Verona town, 
11 No knight or gentleman of high or low renown, 
*» UutCapilct himfelf hath bid unto his feaft, 
" Or by hit n»me t in paper fent, appointed « a gutjl" 

Malone. 

? Find them tut, vho/e names art written keref] The quaito, 
1S97, adds: 11 And yet I know not who are written here : I muft 
to the learned to learn of them j that'l ai m»ch as t« fav, the 
tailor," kc. Stmvaws. 
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Enter Benvolio and Romeo. 

Ben. Tut, man! one fire burns out another's 
burning, 

One pain is leflerTd by another's anguifh ; 
Turn giddy, and be holp by backward turning; 
One detperate grief cures with another's ian- 
. guiQi: 8 

Take thou fome new infection to thy eye, 
And the rank poifonof the old will die. 9 

Kom. Your plantain leaf is excellent for that.* 

• tiilk another's larguifh:] This fubftaotive is again found 

iu A ilony and Cleopatra. — li was not of our poet's coinage, occur- 
ring alio (as 1 think) in one of Morlcy'i fougs, i3cp : 

" Alas, it fltllh not, 

•« For thu* I will not, 

« Now contented, 

*» Now tormented, 

" Live in love and languijh." Mai one. 

• Tut, man ! one fire burns Out another's burning, — 
Take thou Joint new infrdion /• thy eye, 
And ike rani pot/on of the old will die.] So, in the poem; 
il Eie loug the townilh dames together will refort ; 
" Some one of beamy, favour, (nape, and of fo lovely 
port, 

»» With fo faft-fixed eye perhaps thou may'ft behold, 
** That thou (halt quite forget thy love and pajjions pafl cj 
old. 

»« And as out of a plank, a nail a nail doth drive, % 
»• So novel love out of the miod the andent love doth rive." 
Again, iu our author's Coriolanus : 

»« Ouc fire drives out one fire ; one nail one nail.'' 
So, in Lyly's Eupkues, i58o: »• —a fire divided in twayne burneth 
flower; — one love cxpellcth another, and the remembrance of tha 
latter quencheth the concupifctnce of the fir ft." Malone. 

■ Tour plaotain ItaJ is excellent Jor that.] T2ckius tells us, that 
a toad, before (he eugages with a fpider, will fortify herfclf with 
fome ol itil plant ; and that, if fhe comes off wounded, fhc cart 4 
hetfclf afterwards with it. Dr. Grey. 

Vol. XXI, D 
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Ben. For what, I pray thee? 
Rom. For your broken ftrin. 

Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad? 
Rom. Not mad, butbound more than a madman 
is: 

Shut up in prifon, kept without my food, 
Whipped, and tormented, and — Good-e'en, good 
fellow. 

Serv. Godgi 1 good e'en.— 1 pray, fir, can yoa 
read? 

Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my mifery. 

Serv. Perhaps you have learnM it without book: 
But I pray, can you read any thing you fee? 

Rom. Ay, if I know the letters, and the language. 

Serv. Ye fay honeflly; Reft you merry! 

Rom. Stay, fellow; I can read. [reads. 

Signior Martino, and his wife, and daughters ; 
County Anfelme, and his beauteous fijlers ; The lady 
widow 0/Vitruvio ; Signior Placentio, and his lovely 
nieces; Mercutio, and his brother Valentine ; Mine 
uncle Capulet, his wife, and daughters ; My fair niece 
Rofaline ; Livia ; Signior Valentio, and his coujin 
Tybalt ; Lucio, and the lively Helena. 

A fair affembly; [gives back the tiotc/] Whither 
* fliould they come? 

The fame thought occurs io Albumazar, So the following lines i 
M Help, Arinellina, help"! I'm fall' u i' the cellar: 
* l Bring a frefti plantain leaf, I've broke my fliin." 
Again, in Tht Cafe is Alttr'd^ by Ben Joofoo, 1609, a fellow 
who has had his head broke, fays: *« 'Tis nothing, a fillip, a 
device : fellow Juniper, prithee get mc a plantain," 

The plantain leaf is a blood-ftauncher, amd was formerly ap- 
plied to green wounds. Stsevenb. 
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Serv. Up. 
Rom. Whither? 

Serv. To (upper; to our houfe.* 
Rom. Whofe houfe? 
Serv. My matter's. 

Rom. Indeed, I lhould have aQVd you that be- 
fore. 

Serv. Now Til tell you without afking: My 
matter is the great rich Capulet ; and if you be not 
of the houfe of Montagues, I pray, come and crnfli 
a cup of wine. 8 Rett you merry. [Exit* 

Ben. At this fame ancient feaft of Capolet's 
Sups the fair Rofaiine, whom thou fo lov'fl; 
With all the admired beauties of Verona: 
Go thither; and, with ur?..t tain ted eye, 
Compare her face w ith fome that I ihali fliow, 
And I will make thee think thy fwan a crow. 

Rom. When th^ devout religion of mine eye 

Maintains fuch faliehood, then turn tears to fires! 
Anif thefe, — who, often drown'd, could never die, — 

Tranfparent hercticks, be burnt for liars! 
One fairer than my love ! the all-feeing fun 
Ne'er faw her match, lince hrft the world begun. 

■ To /upper; to Dur houfe.] The words io f'pptr are in the old 
copies annexed to the preceding fpcech. Tbcy undoubtedly belong 
to the fcrvant, to whom they were transferred by Mr. Theobald. 

Mai.oni. 

3 — — crufh a cup of wine.] Tim cnnt exprrffion feems to have 
been once common among low people. I have mrt with ii oftca 
in the Old plays. So, in The Two Angry Women of Abingion } 099 : 

»« Fill the pot, hoftefs kc. and we'll crujh if." 
Agaio, in Hoffman's tragedy, i63i: 

»» — we'll crufii a cup of thine own country wine." 
Again, in The Pinner of Wakefield, i5gg, the Coblcr fays: 

»« Come, George, we'll crufh a pot before we paTt." 
We flill fay, in cant language— It ciack a bottle. STilvnN*. 
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36 ROMEO AND JULIET. 

Ben. Tut ! you faw her fair, none elfc being by, 
Herfeif pois'd with herfclf in either eye: 
But in thofe cryflai fcales. 4 let there be weigh'd 
Your lady's love againft. fome other maid 5 
That I will fliow you, {hintng at this fcaft, 
And (he fhall fcant fhow well, that now (hows beft. 

Rom. Til go along, no fuch fight to be fliown, 
But to rejoice id fpleudour of mine own. [Exeunt* 



SCENE in. 

A Room in Capulefs Houfc. 

Enter Lady Capulet and Nnrfe. 

La. Cap. Nurfe, where's my daughter ? call her 
forth to me. 

Nurse. Now, by my maiden-head, — at twelve 
year old, — 

I bade her come What, lamb ! what, lady-bird ! — . 

God forbid!— where's this girl? — what, Juliet! 

Enter Juliet. 

Jul. How now, who calls? 

Nurse. Your mother. 



4 — — in thofe crjjlal fcales^] The old copies have — thai 
cryftal, 8cc. The emendaiion was made by Mr. Rowe. I am 
not fure that it is neceffary. The poet might have ufed Jcalts for 
the entire machine. M ALONE. 

1 let thtrt be weigh' d 

Tout lady's love againft fome other maid ] Tour lady's love 

is the love you bear to your lady, which in our language is com* 
monly ufed for the lady berfeif. Hxath. 
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Jul. Madam, J am here. 

What is your will? 

La. Cap. This is the matter:— Nurfe, give leave 
awhile. 

We mud talk in fecret. — Nurfe, come back again ; * 
I have remember* d me, thou (halt hear onr counfel. 
Thou know'ft, my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurse. 'Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 

La. Cat. She's not fourteen. 

Nurse. 1*11 lay fourteen of my teeth, 

And yet, to my teen 6 be it fpoken, I have but 
four, — 

She is not fourteen: How long is it now 
To Lammas-tide? 

La. Cap. A fortnight, and odd days. 

Nurse. Even or odd, of all days in the year, 
Come Lammas- eve at night, fhall flic be fourteen. 
Sufan and Hie, — God reft all Chrillian fouls !— 
Were of an age. — Well, Sufan is with God ; 
She was too good for me: But, as I faid, 
O n Lammas-eve at night fhall fhe be fourteen ; 
That fhall fhe, marry ; 1 remember it well, 
'l is fince the earthquake now eleven years 

* to my teen ] To my forrow. JOHNSON. 

So, in Spcufer's Faery Queen, B. I. c. ix : , 

" — for dread auri doleful teen."' 
This old word is introduced by Sbakfpeare for the fake of the 
jiogle between teen, and Jour, and fourteen. Steevens. 

' Til fince the earthquake now eleven years;} But how comes the 
uuife to talk of an earthquake upon tbis occaCon i There is no 
fuefa circumftauce, I believe, mentioned in any of the novels from 
which Sbakfpeare may be fuppofed to have drawn bis ftory; aud 
therefore it fectns probable, that he bad in view the earthquake, 
which had really been felt in .many parts of England in his own 
•ime, viz. on the 6th of April, i5So. [See Siowe's Chronule, and 

D 3 
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> 

And flie was weanM,— 1 never £!iall forget it, — 
Of all die days of the year, upon that day: 
For i had then laid wormwood to my dug, 
Sittinc in the fa .a under the dove-houfe wall, 
ft.y lord and you were then a*. Manila: — 
Kay, J do bear a braia -bn:, 1 faid, 
When it did tafte the worttiivood on the nipple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool ! 
To lee it tctchv, and fall out with the dug. 
Shake, quoth the dove-houfe : 'twas no need, I trow, 
1 o bid me trudge. 

And Once that time it is eleven years : 

For then fhc could ftand alone ; 9 nay, by the rood, 

She could have run and waddled all about. 

For even the day before, file broke her brow : 

And then my hufband — God be with his foul! 

'A Has a merry man ; — took up the child : 

■ 

Gabriel Harvey's letter in the preface to Spenfer's works, edit. 1679.] 
If fo, one may be pei milted to conjefture, that Romeo and Juliet, 
or this part of it at leaft, was written in 1591; after the bill of 
April, when the eleven years fince the earthquake were completed ; 
and not later than the middle of July, a fortnight and odd days 
before Lammas- tide. TvRWHiTT. 

\Noy % 1 do bear a brain :J Tbat i$, I have a perfefl remem- 
brance or recollection. So, in The Country Captain, by the Duke 
of Ncwcaftlc, 1649, p. 5i. *i When thefe wordes of command 
a»e lottcn, wee will low fome other military (cedes; you heart 0 
h«i»< ai.d memory." Rfkp. 

So, in Ram-alhy, or Merry Tricks % 161 1 : 
" Lajh, we muft bear fome brain.'* 
Again, in Maifton't Dutch Courttfan, 1604 : 
" — n:y an I bear ret a brain,^-.'' 
Again, in Hcywood's Golden Age, a 6 1 1 : 

" A» i can bear a pack, fo I can hear a brain. ' 

» could Jiand alone;] The 410. 1597, reads: " could ftand 

high lone, i. e. quite alone, corrplddy alone. So, in another of our 
author's plays, high funtaflieaj mesas entire!} fantaft.ca). 

Stfevek*. 
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Tea, quoth he, dqft thou fall upon thy face? 
Thou wilt fall backward, when thou haft more wit; 
Wilt thou not, Julel and, by my holy-dam, 
The pretty wretch left crying, and faid — Ay: 
To fee now, how a jeft /hall come about ! 
I warrant, an 1 mould live athoufand years, 
I never Ihould forget it; Wilt thou not t jfulc? quoth 
he : 

And, pretty fool, it Hinted,* and faid— Ay. 
La. Cap. Enough of this; I pray thee, hold thj 
peace. 

Nurse. Yes, madam; Yet I cannot choofe but 
laugh, 3 

To think it fhould leave crying, and fay— Ay: 
And yet, I warrant, it had upon its brow 

A bump as big as "a young cockrers ftone ; « 
A par ious knock ; and it cried bitterly. 
Tea, quoth my hufband, faWJlupon thy face? 
Thou wilt fall backward, when thou comfl to age; 
Wilt thou not, Julel itftinted, and faid— Ay. 
Jul. And flint thou too, I pray thee, nurfe, fay I. 

• it JlinteJ,] i. e. it flopped, it forbore from weeping. So, I 

Sir Thomas North, in his tranflation of Plutarch, fpeaking of the 
wound which Antony received, fayi : »« for the Ulood Jlinted a 
little when he was laid." 

Again, in Cynthia's Revels, by Ben Joufon: 
44 Stint tby babbling tongue." 
Again, in What you will, by Marfton, 1607: 

« 4 Pifh ! for fliame, jlint thy idle chat." 
Again, in The Misfortunes of King Arthur, an ancient drama, 1587:, 
44 — Fame's but a blaft that founds a while, 
** And quickly Jints, and then is quite forgot.** 
Spcnfer ufes this word frequently in hit Faerie Queen. 

Steeviks. 

8 Nurfe. Yes, madam; Yet I cannot tUoJe Sec] This fpeech an4 
tautology is not in the strft edition. Fopi. 

D 4 
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Nurse. Peace, I have done. God mark thee to 
his grace ! 

Thou waft the prettied babe that e'er 1 nurs'd : 
An 1 might live to fee thee married once, 
I have my with. 

La Cat.' Marry, that marry is the very theme 
I came to talk of:— Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How (lands your difpofition to be married ? 

Jul. It is an honour 4 that 1 dream not of. 

Nurse. An honour! were not 1 thine only nurfe, 
I'd fay, thou hadfl fuck'd wifdom from thy teat. 

La. Cap. Well, 5 think of marriage now ; younger 
than you, 
Here in Verona, ladies of efteem, 
Are made already mothers: by my count, 
I was your mother much upon thefe years 
That you are now a maid. [Thus then, inbiief; — 
The valiant Paris feeks you for his love. 

Nurse. A man, young lady! lady, fuch a man, 
As all the world — Why, he's a man of wax. 6 

La. Cap. Verona's fummer hath not fuch a flower. 



4 It U an honour- ] The firft quarto read* konovr ; the folio 
kcur. I have choftn ti.e reading oi the quarto. 

The word hour feeras to have nothing in it that could draw from 
the Nurfe that applaufc which flie immediately btftows. The 
word honour was likely lo flnke the old ignorant woman, as a very 
elegant and difcreet word for the occafton. Steevens. 

Honour was changed 10 hour in the quarto, 1599. Malone. 

* Wttl, 8cc] Inftead of thii fpeech, the quarto, i5fj7, has only 
one line : 

Well, girl, the noble County Paris feeks thee for his wife. 

Steevens. 

* 4 man of *vm ] So, in Wil) Beguiled : 

'* Why, he s a man as one fliould piflure him in MM." 

STIEVfKS. 
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Nurse. 8 Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very 
flower. 

La. Cap. What fay you?' can you love the gen- 
tleman ? 

This night you fhall behold him at our feaft: 
Read o'er the volume 3 of young Paris' face, 
And find delight writ there with beauty's pen ; 
Examine every married lineament, 3 

m ■ ■ - a man of wax. ] Well made, as if he had been modelled 

in wax, as Mr. Slcevcos by a happy quotation has explained it. 
»• When you, Lydia, praifc the waxen arms of Telephus," (fays, 
Horace,) f Waxen, well fhaped, fine turned:] 

41 With paffion fwells my fervid bread, 

*» With paition hard to be fupprcft." 
Dr. Bentley changes ctrta into latlta, little underftanding that 
the praifc was given to the fhape, not to the colour. S. W. 

• Nurff ] After this fpeech of the Nurfe, Lady Capulet in the 
old quarto f.iys only : 

" Well, Juliet, how like you of Paris' love?" 
Shcanfweri, " I'll look to like," 8cc. and fo concludes the fcene, 
without the intervention of that fluff to be found in the later quartoi 
and the folio. Steevins. 

• La. Cap. What fay yov* 8cc. ] This ridiculous fpeech is en- 
tirely added dice the firfl edition. Pope. 

3 Read o'er the volume *kc. ] The fame thought occurs in Ptritlis 
Ptinct of Tyre : 

41 Her face the book of p'aifes, where is read 
(t Nothing but curious pleafurcs." Steevens. 

5 Examine every married lineament, ice. ] Thus the quarto i5go. 
The qtiarto frveral lineament. By the former of thefc phrafei 

Si: Ifpcare m* ans— Examine how uicclyone feature depends upon 
an"t i r. ora'cords with another, in order to produce that harmony 
of t!.e *vholc fioc which feems to be implied in the word — content. 
In Tn i'.uf w d C>ejfi. a, he freaks of *» the married calm of dates ;" 
and In his 8 !■ Sounet has the fame alluGon : 

» If the Hue concord ofwcll tuned founds, 

44 By u ioi s married, do offend thine ear." 
So a!fo, in Roufard : 

Pub is da milieu de la table. 

Tour it'j juii lc fiont de* Dieux, 
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And fee how one* another lends content; 

And what obfcur'd in this fair volume lies, 

l'ind written in the margin of his eyes. 4 

This precious book of love, this unbound lover, 

To beautify him, only lacks a cover : 5 

The fiili lives in the fea; s and 'tis much pride, 

tfor fair without the fair within to hide : 

Marioit fa voix dcltfiable 
A foa archet melodicux. 

Again : 

Le mariant aux baleines 

De trorapcttcs qui font pleines 

D'uo fan fuiicux 8c grave. Sieevfns. 

This fpecch, ax has been obferved, is not in the quarto, 
The reading of the ic:;iis that of the quarto, i5o(j. The folio, 
after a later quarto, that of 1609, Teads Jtvtral lineament. I 
have no doubt that married wa6 the poet's word, and that it was 
altered only becaufe the printer of the quarto of 1C09 did nitua. 
derftand it. Malone. 

4 the margin of kis tjes. ] The comments 00 ancient 

books were always priuted in the margin. So Horatio in Hamlet 
fays: ** — I know you muft be cdify'd by the mar gent," kc. 

Steevers. 

So, io our author's Rapt ej Lucrece : 

** But fhe, that never cop'd with ftranger eyes, 

" Could pick no meaning from their parting looks, 

Nor read the fubtle fhiuiug fecrecies. 
•* Writ in the glafly margent of fuch books." MALONE. 

• This precious book ej love, this unbound lover. 

To beautify Mm, only lacks a cover : ] This ridiculous fpeech 
is full of abftrufe quibbles. The unbound lover, is a quibble on the 
binding of a book, and the binding in marriage ; and the word cotter 
is a quibble on the law phrafe for a married woman, who is fly led 
a Jemme couvertt in law French. M. MASON. 

6 Tke jijk lives in ike Jea: 8cc. ] i. e. is not yet caught. Fifh-lkia 
covers to books anciently were not uncommon. Such is Dr. 
Farmer's explanation of this patfagc; and it may receive fome 
fupport from what £nobarbus fays in Antony and Cleopatrm s 
•* The tears live in an onion, that Qaould water this forrow." 

Stieven*. 

The purport of the remainder of this fpeecb, i« t« flsow th« 
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That book in many's eyes doth fhare the glory, 
That in gold clafps locks in the golden (lory ; 7 
So {hall yon (hare all that he doth poffefs, 
By having him, making yourfelf no iefs. 

Nurse. No lefs? nay, bigger; women grow by 
men. 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like - of Paris' 
love? 

» 

Jul. I'll look to like, if looking liking move: 1 
But no more deep will I endart mine eye, 9 
Than your confent gives ftrength to make it fly. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam,* the guefls are come, (upper 
ferved up, you call'd, my young lady afk'd for, the 

advantage of having a handfome perfon to covet a virtuous mind. 
It is evident therefore, that in dead of " the fifh lives in the />«," 
we fhould read, " the filh lives in the Jhell." For toe Jea canuot 
be faid to be a beautiful cover to a fifh, though a Jhtll may. — I 
believe, that by the goldtn Jory, is meant no particular legend, 
but auy valuable writing. M. Mason. 

7 That in gold clafps loch in the golden ftory ; ] The golden Jory 
is perhaps the golden legend, a book in the dark ages of popery muck 
read, and doubilefs often exquifitely cmbellifhed, but of which 
Canus, one of ihe popilh dodors, proclaims the author to have 
been homo ferrei Otis, plumbei cordis. Johnson. 

The poet may mean nothing more than to fay, that thofc bonks 
are moit eilcerned by the world, where valuable contents are embel- 
lilbed by as valuable binding. Stelvens. 

1 I'll look to like, if looking liking move : ] Such another jingle of 

words occurs in the Second Book of Sidney's Arcadia: 2nd 

feeing to like, and liking to love, and loviug ftraight," Ice. 

STtEVENS. 

9 ■ endart mine eye. ] The quarto, 097, reads: " tngage 
mine eye." Steevbns. 

s Madam, Jkc. ] To this fpeech there have been likeivife addi- 
tions lince the elder quarto, but they arc not of fuiheient cQafequcnce 
10 be quoted. Stesvens. 
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nnrfe carfed in the pantry, and every thing in ex- 
tremity. I rnuft hence to wait; I befcech yon, 
follow ftraight. 

La. Cap. We follow thee.— Juliet, the county 
flays. 

Nurse. Go, girl, feek happy nights to happy 
days. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
A Street. 

Enter Romeo, Mercutio, 3 Benvolio, with five or 
fix Mafkers, Torch-bearers, and Others. 

Rom. What, lliall this fpeech be fpoke for our 
excufe ? 

Or (hall we on without apology? 

s — Mercutio, ) Shakfpeare appears to have formed this cha- 
racter on the following flight hint in the oiigioal ftory; ** —another 
gentleman called Mercutio, which was a courtlike gentleman, very 
wcl beloved of all men, and by reafon of his pleafanJt and rurteoui 
behavior was in al companies wel intertained." Pointer'* Palace 
§f Pleafure, torn. ii. p. 82i. Steevens. 

Mercutio is thus defcribed in the poem which Shakfpeare fol- 
lowed : 

•« At thone fide of her chair her lover Romeo, 

»• Aod on the other fide there fat one call'd Mercutio; 

" A courtier that each where was highly had in price, 

»* For he was courteous of bis fpeech, and pleafaut of device. 

** Even as a lion would among the lambs be bold, 

" Such was among the bafhful maids Mercutio to heboid. 

«* With friendly gripe be fcii'd fair Juliet's fnowifh band ; 

A gift he bad, that nature gave him in bis fwathing band 
s* That frozen mountain ice was never balf fo cold, 
*» As were his hands, though ne'er fo near the fire he did 
them hold." 

Perhaps it was this laft circumflance which ioduced our poet to 
reprefenl Mercutio, as little feofible to the pafllon of love, and * l a 
jefler at wounds which he never Jelt". See Odello, Ad III. fc. iv: 

< 
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£en. The date is out of fgcb prolixity: 4 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink* d with a fcarf* 
Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 6 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper; * 

* « 

" — This hand is rooift, ray lady j 
»« Thi* argues frui'fulntfs and liberal heart ; 
•* Hot, hot, and moij." 
SeealfoVol. XVIII. p. 184. n. 8. Malone. 

4 The datt is out of fuch prolixity : ] i. e. Majks are ndw out of 
faOiion. That Shakfpeare was an enemy to ihcfc fooleries, ap- 
pears from liis wriiiug none ; and that bis plays difcrcditcd fuch 
entertainments, is more than probable. Warburton. 

The diverfion going forward at prefent is not a ma/que but a 
nafqutrade. In Henry VIII. whete the king introduces bimfclf 
to the entertainment given by Wolfey, he appears, like Romeo 
and his companions, in a Mnfk % and fends a meffenger before, to 
make an apology for his inirufion. This was a cuftotn obferved 
by thofe who came uninvited, with a deGre to conceal tbemfelvet 
for the fake of intrigue, or to enjoy the greater freedom of cob- 
verfa'ion. Their entry on tbefe occafioos was always prefaced by 
fome fpeech in praifc of the beauty of the ladies, or the gencrofity 
of the entertainer; and to the prolixity of fuch introdudions, I be- 
lieve Romeo is made to allude. 

So, in Hiflriomajix, 1610, a man expreffes his wonder that the 
inqjkers enter without any compliment: 

44 What come they iu fo blunt, without device V 

In the accounts of many catertainments given in reigns antece- 
dent to that of Elizabeth, I find this cuftora preferved. Of the 
fame kind of mafqueradiog, fee a fpecimen in Timon, wbcTe Cupid 
precedes a troop of ladies with a fpeech. Steevens. 

Shakfpeare has written a ma/que which the reader will find in- 
troduced in the 4th aft of The Tempt/. It would have been diffi- 
cult for the reverend annotator to have proved they were difcoa- 
tinued during aoy period of Shakfpeare'* life. Percy. 

8 Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath,] The Tartarian bows, 
as well as moft of thofe ufed by the AGatic nations, refemble in their 
form the old Roman or Cupid's bow, fuch as we fee on medals 
and bas reliefs. Shakfpeare ufed the epithet to diftinguifh it from 
the Enclifh bow, whofe fbape is the fegment of a circle. M lone. 

6 — — • Hie a crow. keeper ; ] The word crow-keeper ii explained ia 
King Lear % A£l IV. fc. vi. Malonf.. 

See Vol. XX. p. 493, o. 5. Striving 
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Nor no without-book prologue, 6 faintly fpoke 
After the prompter, for our entrance: 7 
But let them meafure us by what they will, 
We'll meafure them a meafure, 8 and be gone. 
Rom. Give me a torch, 9 — I am not for this am- 
bling; 

Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 

6 Nor no witkout-bool prologue, &c. ] The two following lioet 
arc infeited from the in it edition. Pope. 

? for our entrance : J Entrance is here ufed as a trifyllablc; 

utterance. M alone. 

• We'll meafure them a meafure, ] i. e. a dance. See Vol. VII. 
p. 322, n. 7. Malone. 

9 Give me a torch, ] The character which Romeo declares his 
rcfolution to afTume, will be beft explained by a pafTage in Weft- 
vard Hoe, by Pecker and Webfter, 1607: 44 He is juft like a 
iorch-btarer to mafkers: he wears good cloaths, and is ranked in 
good company, but he doth noihiog." A torch-bearer fcems to 
have been a corjftant appcndr.ge on every troop of ma Iks. So, im 
the fecond part of Robert Earl of Huntingdon, 1601 : 

41 Asonamafquc: but for our Uri i-beareri, ) 

44 Hell cannot rake fo mad a crew as I." 
Again, in the fame play : 

44 ■ ... a gallant crew, 
»« Of courtly roafkers landed at the flairs; 
• 4 Before whom, unintreated, I am come, 
« 4 And here prevented, 1 believe, their page, 
* 4 Who, with his icrch is enter'd." 
Before the invention of chandeliers, all rooms of Rate were 
.illuminated by ilambeaux which attendants held upright in their 
Lands. Ihi&cuftom is mentioned by Froifiart, and other writers 
who had the merit of defcribing every thing they faw. See a wooden 
cut in Vol. X. p. 146. 

To hold a torch, however, was anciently no degrr.diug office. 
Queen Elizabeth's Gentlcmen-Penfioners attended her to Cam- 
bridge, and held torches while a play was afted before her in the 
Chapel of King's College, on a Sunday evening. 

At an entertainment alfo, given by Louis XIV. in 1664, no Icf? 
than 200 valets-de-picd were thus employed. Stheveks. , 

King Henry VIII. when he went msflccd to Wolfsy's palace, 
.(now Whitehall,) had fixtecn torch-bearers. See Vol. XVI. p. 53. 

Maxomb. 
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Mer. Nay, gentle Romeo, we muft have you 
dance. 

Rom. Not I, believe rae: you have dancing (hoes, 
With nimble foles: 1 have a foul of lead. 
So flakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 

Mer. 'You are a lover; 4 borrow Cupid's wings, 
And foar with tkem above a common bound. 

Rom. 1 am too fore enpierced with his fhaft, 
To foar with his light feathers ; and fo bound, 
1 cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : a 
Under love's heavy burden do I fink. 

Mer. And, to fink in it, fhould you burden 
love ; 4 

Too great oppreffion for a tender thing. 

Rom. Is love a tender thing? it is too rough, 
Too rude, too boifVrous; and it pricks like thorn. 

Mer. If love be rough with you, be rough with 
love ; 

Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down,— 
Give me a cafe to put my vifage in : 

[Putting on a majk. 
A vifor for a vifor! — what care I, 

• Mer. You art a lovtr ; Sec] The twelve following lines are not 
to be found in the firR edition. Popi. 

■ fo bound, 

I cannot bound, Sec] Let Milton's example, on this occafion, 
teep Shakfpeare in counteuance: 
»* in contempt 

" At one flight bound high over-leap* d all bound 
" Of hill,- &c. faradift Ltfi y Book IV. 1. 180. 

Steevins. 

4 (hould you lurdtn lovt ;] i. e. by finking in it, you 

JJiould, or would, burden love. Mr. Heath, on whole fuggeftion 
a note of interrogation has been placed at the end of this line in 
the late editions, entirely mifundeiftood the paffage. Had be at- 
tended to the fitft two lines of Mercutio's next fpeecb, he would 
have feen what kind of bnrdeas be was thinking of. See alfo the 
concluding lines of Mercutio's long fpeecb in p. 59. Malone. 
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What curious eye doth quote deformities ? J 
Here are the beetle-brows, Jliall blufh for me. 

Ben. Come, knock, and enter; and no fooner 
in, 

But every man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A torch for me: let wantons, light of 
heart, 6 

Tickle the fenfelefs ruflies with their heels ; 7 
For I amproverb'd with a grandfire phrafe,*— 



• doth quote deformities ?] To quote is to obferve. So, in 

Hamlet: 

• 4 I am forry, that with better heed and judgement 
*« I had not quoted bim." 
Lee note on this paflage, and Vol. IV. p. 206, n. 4. Stefvens. 

6 let wantons, light of heart, Ice] Middlcton has borrowed 

this thought in his play of Blurt Mojler-Conjlable, 1G02: 
•* — bid him, whofc heart no forrow feels, 
" Tickle the rufhes with his wantou heels, 
" I have too much lead at mine." Sieevevs. 

Tickle the fenfelefs rufhes with their heth ;} It has been already 
obferved, that it wns anciently the cuflom to flrew rooms wiUi 
7u/lies, before carpets were In ufe. See Vol. XII. p 3 14, n. 7. 
So lltntzner in his Itinera*y, fpeakin^ of (hi^n Elizabeth s pre- 
fencc-thamber at Greenwich, fays: 11 1 he floor, after tbe E gliua 
fafhion, was ftrcwed with hay," meaning rujles. So, in The Dumb 
Knight, 1 63 3 : 

»« Thou danceft on my heart, lafcivious queen, 
* l Even as upon tbcfc rufhes* which thou ueadeft." 
The Jiage was anciently ftrewn with rujhet So, in Decker's 
Gu/'j Hornbook, 1609: " — on the very ruflies when tbe commcdy 
ii to daunce." SteevenS. 

SbakTpeate, it has been obferved, gives the manners and cuftorns 
of his own time to all counttics and all ages. It is ceriainlv true ; 
but let it always be remembered that his contemporaries offended 
againft propriety in the lame maoner. Thus Matlowc, in bit 
Hero and Leander : 

* l She, fearing on the rufhes to be flung, 

" Stiiv'd with redoubled flrength — " Malonf. 

« a grandfire phrafe, Scc.j The proverb which Romeo means, 
\% contained in tbe line immediately following: To hold the candle. 
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I'll be a candle-holder, and look on, — 
r l he game was ne'er lo fair, and 1 am dunc. a 

MfcR. Tut ! duifs the uxoule, the cooftable'* 
own word : a 

is a very common proverbial expreifioo, for being an idle fptfialar. 
Among Ray's provcibial fcateuces, is this, — " A fcooa taiMc- 
holdet proves a good gameflcr." Sieevens. 

The proveib to which Romeo rcfci» t is rather that iiluded to ia 
the next lioe but one. 

It appears from a padagc in one of the fmall coliecuotiS of 
Poetry, entitled Drolleries* of which I have loit the title, that 
*» Qui fport is at Hie bcti," or at the fairelt, meant, we have had 
enough oj il. Hence it is that Romeo lays, I am done." 

Dun is Ike tncufe, I know not why, fcems to have mennt Peace; 
H JlUli and hence il it Lid to be »« the coultsble's own word;" 
who may be fuppofed to be employed in apprehending au oflcuder, 
and afiaid of alarming him by any nolle. So, in the comedy of 
Valient Giijftl, iGo3: »» What, bubnlo! fay you. tieere, mafter, 
fay I, and then this eye opcus; yd Jon is the inoufe, Lit still. 
What Babulo ! fa\s GfilTci. Anoue, fay I, aud then this, eye 
lookes up; yet doune 1 fnug agaiue." Malonl. 

• I'll be a candle-holder , and look on, — 

1 he game was ne'er Jo jair y and I am done. ] An allufion to an 
old proverbial faying, which advifes to give over when luc game 
is at the faireft. RlTSON. 

and I am done. ] This is equivalent to phrafes in com- 
mon ute — / am done for, it is over uith me. Done is often ufed 
iu a kindred fenfe by our author. Thus ia King Henry VI. l\ His 

k * - - my mourning weeds are, don*." 
Agi»in, in 1 he Rape of Lucrece : 

, 11 — ■ as foou decay'd and done, 

k * As is the morning's dew." St£EVeks. 

* Tut ! duns the moufe, the con/lable's own word:] This poor 
obfeure fluff mould have au explanation in, mere charily. It is an 
anfwer to thefe two lines of Romeo: 

14 For I am proveib'd with a graudfire phrafc; — and— 
l « The game was ue'tr fo fair, and I am done." 
Mercutio, in his reply, anfwers the laft line firtt. The thought 
of which, and of the preceding, is taken from gaming. le a 

candle-holder (fays Romeo) and look on. It is true, if I could play 
myfelf, I could never expect a fairer chance than in the company 
we are going to: but, alas'. I am done. I have nothing to play 
tvith: 1 have loft my heart already. Mcicuiio catches at lL« word 

Vol. XXI. E 
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If thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire 3 
Of this ( lave reverence) love, 4 wherein thou Aick'ft 

• 

done, and quibbles with it, as if Romeo had faid, The ladies indeed 
are fair, but I ..rn dun, i. t. of a daik complexion. Ami fo replies, 
Tnt ! duns tht moufe ; a provcibial exprelhon of the fame import 
Wilt) the French, La nail torn Its chats Jctt gris : as much as to fay, 
You need not fear, night will make all your complexions alike, 
And becaufc Romeo had introduced his obkevatious with, 

[ am provtrb'd with a gi andfre phi aft , 
Mercutio adds to his reply, the conjlalli's own vord: as much ai 
to fay, If you arc for old proverbs, I'll fit you with one; Wis the 
conjlable's own word; whofc cuftom was, when he fummoncd hit 
watch, and nfligncd them their fevcral Rations, to give ibera what 
the foldiers call, the word. But this night-guard being dilUnguiflied 
for their pacifick character, the condable, as an emblem of their 
harmlcfs difpolition, chofc that domcflic animal for his tuoid, 
which, in time, might become proverbial. WARBURTON. 

3 If thou art dun, ut'll diaw thee front the mire ] A pro- 
verbial faying, ufed by Mr. Thomas Hcywood, in his play, iu- 
titled The Dulchcfs of Suffolk, A3 111: 

" A rope for Bihiop Bonner, Clunce run, 
41 Call help, a rope, or we arc all undone. 
»« Draw dun out of the ditch:' Dr. Grey. 

Draw dun (a common name, as Mr. Douce obferves, for a eart- 
lioife) out of the mire, feems to have been a game. In an old col- 
lection of Satyres, Epigrams, Sec. I hud it enumerated among 
other paflimes : 

14 At move-groats, venter point, or erode and pile, 
M At leaping o'er a Midfommer bone-fier, 
14 Or at the dia-j.ii* dun out of the myer" « / 

Dun's the mcvfe it a proverbial phrafe, which I have likewife 
met with frequently in the old comedies. So, in Every Want** in 
her Humour, 1609 : 

44 If my boft fay the word, the ncufe fhall be dun." 
It is alfo found among Ray's proverbial hmilies. 
Again, in The Tuo Mtny Milkmaids, 1620: 

•* Why theu 'tis done, and dun's the moufe, and undone all the 
courtiers." 

Of this cant expreflion I cannot determine the ptccife meaning. 
It is ufed again iu \\$jluard Hoe, by Decker and WebHer, 1607, 
but apparently in a fenfe different from that which Dr. Warbuitoa 
would affix to it. SriitiVENS. 

Dun 9ut ef the n.ire was the name erf a tunc, aud to this fenfe 
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Merciitio may allude when Romro declines dancing. Taylor in el 
JVaty <?/ L/n</ S'ups fays, 11 Nimble-heel" J mariners (like lo many 
dancers) rapiing in the pumpes ai.d va • tiss of this C :»u 1 world, 
fomelnne* a Mori lea or Ircnchmore <">f forty nines Ion?, to the 
tunc of fluftv my dcarc, diit> come i- ou to me. Dun out of tit mi'e, 
or 1 wavle in woe ? id planet iapalae: ail thefe dances have no 
other roufitke." Holt Whitf. 

Thr r e parages fervr to prove that Dr Warburton's explanation 
i* i'l found'd, without temiinr» to explain the real fenfe of the 
phrjfc, or (bowing why it fhould be the conjlalle'i o*n word* 

M. Mason. 

" The cat is grev," a cant phrafe, fo me what fimilar to " Du-j's 
the rooqfe," occurs in IC»»«* Lear. But the piefeni application of 
Mercutio's words will, 1 fear, lemaio in hopclefs obfeurity. 

Steev^ns. 

4 Of tits [fave rivcrence) fet"\ ] [The folio — Or favc your re- 
verence Sec. ] The word or obl'curcs the fenteuce ; n c fhould read— . 
0! for or love. Mcrcutio having called the affe&ion with which 
Horueo was entangled by fo difrcfpc&tul a word as mire y cties out, 
O! fave your reverence, love. Johnson. 

T!ii* paflaee is not worth a conteft ; and yet if the conjunction' 
or were retained, the meaning appears to be: "We'll draw thee 
froTi the mire ( fays he ) or rather from this love wherein thou 
ftick'ft." 

Dr. Johnfon has imputed a greater fhare of pohtcnefs to Mer- 
cutio than be is fuind to be poffefled of in the quarto, i5g7. 
Mcrcutio, as he paflrs through different editions. 

" Works hirafclf clear, and as he runs refine*." Stcevens. 

Thave followed the Grft quarto, i5o7, except that it has fur. 
reverence, infiead of fave-revetenc*. It was only a drffcrent mode 
of fpelliog the fame word; which was derived from the Latin, 
/aha reverentia. See Blount's Gloffograph. Svo. 1681, in v. /a- 
reverence. 

So, in MafGnger's Very Woman: 
»* The beaftlifft man. — 

** % Sir-reverence of the company) a rank whore-maiter." 
V Again, in The Puritnn, 1607 : — » ungarter'd, uubutton'd, nay, 
tjir-reverevce, ) untrufs d." ' 

In Cymbtline we have the fame thing more delicately exprefled: 
" Why fhould his mihreff not be fii too? The rather, favin* re. 
htrencf of the word, for 'tis faid a woman's fitnefs comcs^ by fats.' 1 

In Tit Comedy of Emu, Vol. X. p. 261, the word x% written 

E 2 
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Rom. Nay, that's not fo. 

Mer. 1 mean, fir, in delay 

We vvaftc our lights in vain, like lamps by dav. 6 
Take our good meaning ; for our judgement (its 
Five times in that, 7 ere once iu oar five whs. 

as in the fiifl cooy of t' is play, and is ufed in the fame fenfe : 
si , — futli a one »t a man may not fpeak of, without he fay Jn- 
revtrtice," — . And iu .Much ado about Milking, it occurs at now 
printed in the lext : il 1 think you will have me fay ( fave reverrnc, ) 
a hulbaud." The printer of the quarto, iSon, exhibited the liuc 
thui unintelligibly : 

Or, Cive you reverence, love — 
which was follow ed by the next quarto, of 1609, and by the folio 
with a flight variation. The editor of the folio, whenever he 
foutid aa crtor iu a later quaiio, fcems to have correcled it by 
caprice, without examining the preceding copy. He reads, — 6V, 
fave ycur rcvcrcucc, &c. MalONE. 

5 ut burn day-light, ho. ] To turn daylight is a proverbial 

expnlhau, ufed when candles, Sec. are lighted in the day time. 
Sec Vol. V. p. Co, n. y. Sieevens. 

6 like lamps by day.] Lamps is the reading of the oldeft 

qua: to. 'I he folio and fubfequcut quartos read— lights, lights ly \ 
4a}. Stlevems. 

7 Five times in thai, Sec. ] The quarto i5f)7, reads: '« Three times 
a day aud right wits, iuftcad o! Jiue wits. Sieevins. 

— - for cur judgement JLl$ 

Fivt times in that, ete once in our five wits. ] The quarto i5qg, 
and the folio, ha\e — our f.r.e wits. Shakfpcaie is on all occafions 
fo fund of antillltfil, that I have no doubt he wrote jive, not 
fine, The eiror h.is happened fo often in (fcfe plays, and the 
crotndaiicn it fo ftiongly continued by comparing thefe lines as 
ixhib.Lid .11 the Cfclargcd copy of ibis play, with the p-fl.ige as it 
flood originally, that I have not hefnated to give the reading 
which J piopofed Ionic lime aj ; o, a place in the text. 

The fatne ntiliake lias happened in A Midjutivio -Night's Dream, 
Vol. VII. p. 123, n. 7, v.here wc find in all the old colics — " of 
thefe fine the fenfc,*' inflcad of — thefe fi, ,« Again, in King 
iJtnry VI. P I. Vol. XIV. p. 23, n. 3: *« Dcck'd with fine flowcr- 
dc-luces," iuftcad of—" jive," kc. In Conolanvs, (fee Vol. XVII. 
p. 4s 3, n. 3.) the ou'.y authcniick ancient copy has — •* the fivt 
iirains of iiono-.tr/' for " tf, c fine faajus of honour." Indeed iu the 
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Rom. And we mean well, in going to this mafk ; 
But 'tis no wit to go. 

Mfr. Why, may one afk? 

Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night. 

MER. And fo did I. 

Rom. Well, what was yonrs? 

Mer. That dreamers often lie. 

Rom. In bed, aflccp, while they do dream things 
true. 

Mer. O, then, g I fee, queen Mab hath been 
with you. 

She is the fairies' midwife; 9 and (he comes 



writing of Shnkfpcare's age, the Band n were formed exaflly it» 
the fame manner : we are not to wonder therefore that ignorant 
tranferibers fhould have confounded them. In the modern edition* 
thefe errors have all been properly amended. — See alfo on the fame 
point, Vol. V. p. 178, n. 3; Vol. X. p. 197, n. 6; and Vol. 
XVII. p. i25, n. 9. 

Shakfpcare has agr.in mentioned the Jitie oils in Much ado ahovt 
N< thing, (fee Vol. VI. p. 227, n. 5. ) in King Lear, and in one of 
his fonncts. Again, in the play before us: "Thou haft more of 
the wild-goofe in one of thy wits, than, J am furc, I have iu my 
whole Jive." Mercuiio is here alfo the fpcaker. 

Jn the firft quarto the line ftands thus: 

11 Three times in that, ere once in our right wits." 

When the poet altered three times" to 41 five times," he, 
without doubt, for the fake of the jingle, difcarded the word 
right, and fubftituted Jive in its place. The alteration, indeed, 
fecras to have been made merely to obtain the antitheCs. 

Malonk. 

* 0, tlen^ S:c. "j In the quarto 1 597, after the fi^ft line of Mer« 
cutio's fpeech. Romeo fays, (hiern Mat, wiaVi Jhe ? a;id the 
printer, by a blunder, has giveu all the reft of th<s fpoccii to the 
fame character. Stepvens. 

9 0, then, I ffc> Ch'/en Mat hath been n ilh yet. 

She is the fairips' ci idwijt ; ] The fairies' m'.dwife dor< rot 
mean the midwife te the fairies, bin that fh e was the perfon emr.* 

E 3 



ROMEO AND J ULIET, 



In fhape no big^cr.than an a^atc-Ptonc 
On the fore-lino er of an alderman,* 
Drawn with a team of little atomies'. 

the fairies, whofe department il was to deliver the fancies of 
flcepinq men of their d. earns, thofe children nf an idle 'ruin. When 
: In the linp'i judg's, we do not mean per foul who are to judge 
the king, but pcifons appointed by him lo judge his fubjras. 

STF EVENS. 

1 apprehend, and with no violence of interpretation, that by 
« l the fai-ies' midwif.," the poet means, the midnije amtxg the 
faiiin, becaufe it was her peculiar employment to fttal the new- 
born babe in the uii»ht, and to leave another in its place. The 
port here ules tier genual appellation, and character, which yet 
lias fo far a proper ufcrcme to the prcfent train ol hction, as that 
ber lltuQoDI ue>e pradiftd on pcilon* in bed or aflfep; for (he 
not only haumcd women in childbed, but was iikewife the incubus 
or nightmare: Shr.k!peare, by en.ploying Iter Jicie, alludes at 
large to her aid night pranks ptifoiined on Otcpcrs; but denomi- 
nates ber from the moft notoiious one, of hei perforating the 
drowfy midwife, who was infenubly earned away into fom« 
difl:r»t water, and fublliiumig a new birth in 0 e bed or cradle. 
Ir would clear the appellation to icad the Jahy viiduife- — The 
pott ivaih hi in (elf of Mab's appropiiate piovince, by giving her 
this ni.au ual agency T. War f on. 

• On the fore-fnger of on aldnr.ar^ j The quarto, l5o,7, reads, 
§f a hi> go-MoJitr. The alteration uas probably mide by tlic p-jet 
himfelf, at we find it io the fuccerding copv, 1599: but in oider 
to familiarize the i :c:i, he has oimii.iftied us p.opriety. In the 
pifiures of bur go-ma jttrs, the iit;g is generally placed on the fore- 
finger.; and from a paflag* in The Full Pari of Hcn,y IV we may 
fui pole tbe citizens in Shakfpeaie'* tine to have worn this oma- 
mcut 00 the ihum!/. So ;>g-mi Glapttiorne, in his comedy of Wit 

in a Callable, i63q: u and an alderman, as I may fay to 

you, he has no more wit t:un the reft o' the bench; aud that 
lies in bis thumb-ring." Sti evfns. 

3 of little ato nies — j Atomy is no more than an oblolcts 

fubflitute for atom. 

So, in The Tuo Mmj Milkmaids, 1620: 
" — I can tear ihec 

As finail as o'omiis, and rhrow thee off 
*♦ Like du'l before t' e "*iud " 
Again, in Hey.vood's Bun'n 4^e. 16 1 3 : 

* k I'll tear thy limb into morr atomi'S 

M Than in the fuuiuier pU> ucfuic the fun." 
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Athwart men's nofes as they lie afleep : 
Her waggon- fpokes made of long fpinners* legs ; 
Ihe cover, of the wings of grafshoppers ; 
The traces, of the fmalleft fpider's web ; 
The collars, of the raoonfhine's watry beams: 
Her whip, of cricket's bone ; the laih, of film: 
Her waggoner, a fmail grey~coated gnat,. 
Not Jialf fo big as a round little worm 
Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid: 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut. 
Made by the joiner fquirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of mind the fairies' coach-makers. 
And in this (late JLe gallops night by night 
Through lovers' brains, and then they dream of 
love : 

On courtiers' knees, that dream on court'fics 

flraight : 

O'er lawyers 1 fingers, who ftraight dream on fees : 

In Drayton's NimpMJia there is likewif* a defctiplion of Quee» 
Mai's chariot : 

»• Four nimble gnats the Korfts wtre^ 
" Their karnejfa of gojfamtre, 
** Fly c> anion, her charioteer, 

11 Upon the coach-box gelling: 
*« tier chariot of a Jnaii'i fine Jlull y 
1 Which for the colours did exceli, 
41 1 hi fair (hiren Mat becoming well, 

11 So lively was the limning: 
" Tkejeat, the /oft u ml of the bet. 

The cover { "illarJl) to fee ) 

The ning oj a py'd lulle^pe, 

»* / trow % 'ixuas fimple trimming : 
" The xvheds compos d of cricket's lontt t 
• l And daintily made for the notice, 
M For fear of 'nttling on the Jtones, 

" Wiik thijile-doun theyjhod it" StftvenI. 

Drayton's Nimphidia was wiifen fcveral >ear» after this tragedy. 
Sec Vol. VII. p. 35, n. 2. Malum. 
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O'er ladies 1 lips, who flraight on k/ifles dream ; 
Which oft the an^ry Mab with blillers plagues, 
Becaufc their breaths with fwect-mcats 4 tainted are. 
Sometime Ihe gallops o'er a courtier's nofe, 
And then dicams he of Cradling out a fuit : 5 

4 wt/j f>eet- meats — ] i. e. kiffing-comfils. Thefe arti- 
ficial aids to perfume the breath, are mentioned by Falfhff«jn the 
laft ad of Tie Meny Wives oj Wind/or. M AXONS* 

6 Somrtime /hi gallops o'tr a courtier's no/V, 
And thm d> earns he of fmclliag out a fuit ; 8cc. ] Mr. Pope reads 
— lauycr's nofe. Steevkns. 

The old editions have it — COVTtitr*S nofe ; and this undoubtedly 
the true reading : and for the fie reafom: Firft, In the new read- 
ing t' erc is a virious repetition in this fine fpecch ; the fume 
thought having been given in the foregoing line : 

" O'er lawyers' finders, who ftrait>ht dream on fees:" 
Nor can it be objcelcd that there will be the fame fjull if we read 
it having been faid before: 
»» On courtiers' knees, that dream on enurlfies flraight ;" 
becaufr tliey are fhown in two places 'inner different views: in the 
firft, their f<'pp ,T j; in the ftcnnd, iheir rapacity is ridiculed. Se- 
condly, in our author's time, a court-fulitita'ion was called, lim- 
ply, 3 fuit, and a procefs, a fait at lav\ to diftinguilh it from the 
oiler •« The King" (fays an anonymous contemporary wiiter of 
the l.fe of Sir William Cecil; "called biro f Sir William Cecil] 
and after long lalk with him, being much delighted with bis an. 
fwers, willed his father to find [ i. e. to fmdl cvt] A suit for 
liim Whereupon lie became SUITOR for the rcverfion of the 
Cuilo^-brcviurn office in the Common Pleas t which the king wil- 
l!n !y granted, i being the firft SUIT he had in bis life." Indeed 
our p' et has vcty rarely tu ned his fatire againfl lawyers and law 
pro- (taints, the common topick of later writers: for, to obferve 
it to the honour of the EngHffa judicatures, they prefcrved the 
purity and fi npliuty of shelf fitfl inftitntion, long after chicane 
bad over-run all the 'other laws of Kuropc. Warbukton. 

"As almoft every book of that age furnifhes proofs of what Dr. 
TVarburtOD has obfervtd, I fhall add but one other inflance, from 
Decker's Guls Ilomtlookt, 1G09: 4i If you be a touilicr, difcouife 
Ol the obtaining of Juits." MAlOKE. 

Tn thefe lines Dr. Warburton has very jufllv reared the old 
rejoin?, courtiu's nofe, and has explained t Le patfage with hif ufual 
learning; but 1 do not think he is fo happy iu bis endeavour to 

■ 
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And fometimes comes flic with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Tickling a parfon's nofe as 'a lies afleep, 

juftify Sbakfpeare from the charge of a VKIMJ repetition in intro- 
ducing the courtier twice. The fecond folio, I obferve, reads: 

Qq countries knees , 
which has led me to conje&ure, that the line ought to be read 
thus : 

O i counties knees, that dream on courifirs ftraight: — 
Counties I undcrftand to fignify noblemen in general. Paris, who, 
in one place, I think, is called earl, is moil commonly flyled the 
county in this play. 

And fo in Much Ado about Nothing, AS IV. we find: 
» l Princes and counties." 
And in Airs Well that Ends Well, Aft III: 
" A ring the county wears." 
The Countie Egmond is fo called more than once in Holinfhed, 
p. nbo, and in the Burleigh papers, Vol. I. p. 204. Sec alfo 
p. 7. The Countie Palatine Lowys. However, perhaps, it is as 
probable that the repetition of the courtier, which otfends us in 
this paffigc, may be owing (noi: to any error of the prefs, but) 
to the ph\crs having jumhled together the varieties of fevcral 
editions, as they certainly have done in other parts of the play. 

Tyrwhitt. 

In the prefent inflance, I think, it is more probable that the 
Tcpetitiot: arolc from the caufe afligned by Mr. Steevens. Malone. 

At the fit ft entry of the characters in the hifto.-y of Orlando 
Furio/o, played before queen Elizabeth, and published in 1 5 Q-l and 
l5ng, Sattifant is called the countie Sacripant. 

Again, (Jtltndo, fpeaking of hirnfelf: 

'* Suruam'd Oiluido, the countie Palatine." 

Countie is at lea ft repeated twenty times in the fame play. 

This fpeech at different times received ranch alteration and im- 
provement. The part of it in qucftion, ftands thus in the quarto 
i5o 7 : 

And in this fort fhe gallops up and down 
Through lovers braines, and then they dream of love: 
O'er courtiers knees, who ftrait on evirfies dreamc : 
O'er ladies lips, who dream on kilTcs ftrait ; 
Which of ( the -nj»rie Mab with blifteis plagues, 
fte aufe t'ni breaths with f^veetraeats tainted are. 
Sometimes fhe eal'ops o'er a lawyer s lap. 
And then drcames lie of fmcllingouta fuit: 
And fometimes comes (he with a titht-plgi taile, 
• 
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Then tlrcams he of another benefice: 
Sometimes fhe drive th o'er a foldier's neck, 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, ambufcadoes, Spanifh blades, 6 
Of healths five fathom deep; 7 and then anon 
Drums in his eai ; at which he flarts, and wakes; 
And, being thus frighted, fwears a [ raver or two, 
And fteeps again. This is that very Mab, 
That plats the manes of borles in the night; 
And bakes the elf-locks * in foul flutiifh haiis, 



Tickling a parfon's nofc that lies afleepe, 
And then dromes he of another benefice. 
Sometimes flit gallops o'er a foldict's nofc, 
And then dreamcs he of cutting fonaine throats, 
Of breaches, ambufcadoes, countermines, 
Of healths five fadome tfeepe. Sec 
Shakfpeare, as I have obferved beforr, did not always attend to 
the propiicly of his own alteration*. STEEVCNS. 

6 — Spaniih blades, ] A fv,o;d is called a toledo, from tba 
excellence of the loletan llccl. So Grotius: 

Ghdius Tolttanus, 
44 Unda Tagi non eft uno celebranda metallo ; 
41 Utilis in cives eft ibi ltmoa funs." Johnson. 
The quarto 1.597, inllcad of Spanijii blades, reads countermines. 

SriEViss. 

In the psfiage quoted from Grotius, all} has been conllantly 
printed inilcad of uno, which makes itnonfeufe; the whole point 
of the couplet depending on that word. 1 have corredtd iifioru 
the original. Malone. 

' Of kralihs fue faikom deep}] So, in We/ward flee, by Decker 
and Webfier, 1G07 : k4 — troth, fir, my mailer nirJ lir Gofiin ;nc 
guzzling; they arc dabbling together Jatktm deep. tiir knight has 
drunk fo much health to the gent it man yonder, on his knees, that 
he hath almoft loft the ufc of his legs." Malone. 

* And takes lie tlj-locls %iz.) 1 his v;as n common fupcTftiiion ; 
and fctms to have" had its rife item the horrid diieale called the 
Plica Polcnica. Waruurton. 

So, in Htywood's hon Age, 1632: 

" And when I Ihcok tliefe locks, now knitted all, 
44 As l»k'd in blood,"—. MALOtlB, 
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Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes. 
This is the hag, when maids lie on t eir backs, 9 
That prcffes them, and learns them firft to bear, 
Making them women of good carriage. 2 
r l his, this is Ihe — 

Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace; 

Thou talk'ft of nothing. 

Mer. True, I talk of dreams ; 

Which are the children of an idle bra ; n, 
Begot of nothing but vain fantafy ; 
Which is as thin of fubftance as the air; 
And more inconflant than the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozen boforo of the north, 
And, being angefd, puffs away from thence. s 
Turning his face 6 to the dew dropping louth. 

Ben. This wind, you talk of, blows us from 
v ourfelves ; 
Supper is done, and we fhall come too late. 

Rom. I fear, too early: for my mind mifgives, 
Some confequencc, yet hanging in the flars, 

, 

* . 

* — — when maids !cc. ] So, in Drayton's Kimplidia: 

And Mai, his merry queen, by night 
Jiejlrides young foils that lie uptight, 
( In elder times the mare that h : ghi) > 
Which plagues then out of meajurt. 
So, in Gervafe of Tilbury, Dec. 1. C. 17. Vidimus quofdam 
dxmoDes tanto zelo cnulieres anare, quod ad inaudita prmumpunt 
ludibria, 8c cum ad coucubitum carum acccdunt, mira mole eas op- 
ptimunl, ticc ab aliis vidcotur. STBFVCNS. 

* — of good carriage. ] So, in Love's Labour's Lojl, A& I. fc. il: 

4i — let them be men of good reputr and carriage." 
*• Moth. Sainpfun, mafter ; he w;:s a man of good carriage; great 
carriage } for he carried the town-gates," kc. Steivens. 

3 from tkence t ] The quarto 1^97, reads — in hajle. 

Steevcns. 

* An face ] So tic quarto, x S .3 7 . The other ancient 

copies have Jute. Maloni. 
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Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night's revels ; and expire the term 
Of a defpifed life. 4 clos'd in ray bread, 
By fome vile forfeit of nntimely death: 
But He, that hath the fleeragc of my conrfe, 
Direcl my fail ! 5 — On, lady gentlemen. 

Ben. Strike, drum. 6 [Exeunt. 



SCENE V/ 
A Hall in Capulet's Houje. 

Muficians waiting. Enter Servants, 

I. SERV. Where's Potpan, that he helps not to 
take away ? he fliifc a trencher ! 8 he fcrape a trencher! 



* and rxpire the term 

Of a drfpifd life,] So, in the Rape nf Lucrece : 

*« An expir'd dale, cancell'd ere well begun." MALONE. 

Again, in Hubbard's Tale : 

«' When as lime flying with whips fivift, 
« Expired had the term " 8cc. Stf.f.vens. 

8 Dire3 my fail ! ] I have reftored this reading from the elder 
quarto, as being more congruous to the metaphor in the preceding 
liue. Suit is t!ie reading of the folio. Steevfns. 

Suit is the corrupt reading of the quarto i5gg, from which it 
got into all tbe fubfequent copies. Malone. 

Direr! mi full ! ] Guide the fequel of the adventure. Johnson. 

* Strike, drum. ] Here the folio adds: They march about the Jloge, 
mn l f'rvinz come forth with their napkins. Stkfvrns. 

? Scent V.] This fcene is added fince the firft copy. Stffvfns. 

• hi Jhift a trencher! ire] Trenchers were ftill ufed by 

pcrfons of good fafhion in our author's time. lo the houfhold 
rviok. of the earls of Northumberland, compiled at tbe beginning 
of the fame century, it appears that the* were common to tbe 
tables of the firft nobility. Pjirct. 
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2. Seuv. When good manners fliall lie all in 
one or two men's hands, and they unwa'fli'd too, 
'tis a foul thing. 

1. Serv. Away with the joint-flools, remove 
the court-cupboard, 9 look to the plate: — good 

to Jl'ift a Ircruhir was technical. So, in the Mi/nits of Enforjl 
Marriage, 160S, Sig. E 3: 44 learne more manners, ftand at 
your brothers backe, as 10 Jhijt a trencher ncately" kc. RriD. 

They were common even in the* time of Charles I. Sec Vol. IV. 
p. 86, n. 5. Malone. 

They continued common much longer in m:ny publick focictics, 
particularly in colleges and ions of court; and are Hill retained 
at Liucoln's-lnu. NtCHOlS. 

On the books of the Stationer's Company, io the year i 554, 
is the following entry : *» Item, payd for at dofyn of trenchers. 

xx'i d. " Stkevens. 

9 cfluTi-cufl»a r d,] 1 am not very certain that I know the 

exaQ unification of court-cupboard. Perhaps it ferved the purpofe 
of what we call at prcfent the f de-beard. It is however frequently 
mentioned in the old plays : fo, in a Humorous Day's Mirth, ( 599 : 
11 — Ih.idow thefe tables with their white veils, and accomplilh 
the court-cupboard " Again, in Monfieur D' Olive, 160C, by Chap* 
man: Here fhall fland my court -cupboard, with its furniture of 
plate." Again, in The Roaring Girl, 1611: 
44 Place that in the court-cupboard." 

Again, in Decker's Hcnejl Whore, i635 : « 4 — they are together 
on the cvp'oard of thr court, or the cour t-cuploard." Again, in 
Chapman's May-Day, 161 1: "Court-cupboards planted with ti-ig- 
gons, cans, cups, beakers," &c. 

Two of thefe court- cupboards are flill in Stationers' Hall. 

Steevens. 

Th? ufe which to this day is made of thofc cupboards is exaftly 
defcribed in the above-quoied line of Chapman ; to difplay at publick 
feftivals the fiaggons, cans, cups, leakers, and other antique filver 
vcffcls of the company, fome of which ( with the names of the 
donors inferibed op them ) are remarkably large. Nichols. 

By 14 remove the court-cupboard," the fpeaker means, I think, 
remove the flaggons, cups, ewers, &c. contained in it. — A court, 
cuptoard was not Hi icily what we now call a fide-board, but a recefi 
fisted up with (helves to contain plate, 8cc. for the ufe of the 
table. It was afterwards called a bufiit, aud continued to b« ufed 
to the time of Pope : 
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tliou, fave me a piece of marchpane; 2 and, as 
thou luveft me, let the porter let in Sufan Grind- 
flbne, and Nell. — \ntony ! and Potpan! 
i. Slrv. Ay, boy; ready. 



*• The rich hvfet well colour' d ferpeots grace, 
" And gipin^ fntons fptw to walh your face." 
The fulf-hoard was 1 apptcticud, introduced iu the prefent cen- 
tury. Malonc. 

A court-board was a moveable; a Btufet, a fixtuie. The for- 
mer was open, and made of plain oak; lliela.ler had folding doori, 
and was boib painted and gilded on the infide. Sieevens. 

• fave me a piece of marchpane; ] Marchpane was a confection 

made of piftacho-nuts, a'uioniii, and fugar, 8cc. and in high cUecrn 
in Sfiakfpearc's time; as appears from the account of Quten 
Elizabeth'* entertainment in Cambridge. It is f.iid that ihe uui- 
verfuy prefented Sir William Cecil, their chancellor, with two pair 
of gloves, a marrkpane, and two fugsr-lo.ives. 

Peck's Dtfiderata Curio/a, Vol. II. p. 29. Grey. 

Marehpave was a kind of f.vcct bread or bifcuit ; called by fome 
almond-cake. Hermolaus Barbarus terms it mazapanis, vulgarly Martius 
fams. G. parcepain and majfepan. It. marzafare, il macapan. R. mar- 
cepeyn, i. e. maffa pur*. But, as few underftood the meaning of 
Ibis term, it began to be generally though corruptly called viajfe- 
feyn, narcrpcyn, martftpeyn ; and in conference of this msftuke of 
theirs, it foon took the name of martius pants, an appellation trans- 
ferred afterwards into other languages, See Junius. Hawkins. 

Marchpane was a conflant article in the deferts of our anccflors. 
So, in Acolajlus, a comedy, 1540: " — feeing that the iffiie of 
the table, fruits and checfe, or wafer*, lnpocras, and marchpanes* 
or comfytures, be brought in." See Dugdalc'i Orig. Jurid. p. i33. 

In the year i56o, I find the following entry on the books of the 
Stationers' Company: "Item, payd for ix matjhe faynes, x*vi ». 
■viii d. 

Marchpanes were competed of filberts, almonds, pifhehoes, pine- 
kernels, and fugnr of rofes, with a fmall proportion of flour. 
I/Etoile in hit description of a magnificent entertainment given at 

Paris in \ r jgG, fays " les conlitures feiches &: mujfrpans y eftoient 

fi peu efpargncz, que les dame k daraoiftlles cftoient coutraintea 
de feu decharger fur les pages Sc les kquais, auxquelson les bailloit 
tous entiers." Our macaroons are only debafed and diminutive 
msrekpants. Ste&vens. 
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l. Serv. You are look'd for, and calt'd for, auVd 
for, and fought for, in the. great chamber. 

i, Sekv. We cannot be here and there too. — - 
Cheerly, boys; be brilk a- while, and the longer 
liver take ail. [They retire behind. 

Enter Capulet, &c. with the Guejls, and the 

Mafias* 

1. Cap. Gentlemen, welcome! ladies, that havs 

their toes 3 

Unplagu'd with corns, will have about with you : — 
Ah ha, my muirciTcs ! which of you ail 
Will now deny to dance ? fhe that makes dainty, 
(he, 

I'll fwear, hath corns; Am I come near you now ? 
You are welcome, gentlemen ! I have feen the 
day, 

That I have worn a vifor ; and could tell 
A wifpering talc in a fair lady's ear, 
Such as would pleafe ; — 'tis gone, 'tis gone, 'tis 
gone : 

You are welcome, gentlemen ! * — Come, muficians, 
play. 

A hall! a hall! 5 give room, and foot it, girls. 

[ Mufick plays, and they dance. 

• 

* thtir toes — ] Thus all the ancient copies. The modem 

editors, following Mr. Pope, read, with more delicacy, their 
Jeet. — Aq editor by fuch capricious alterations deprives the reader 
of the means of judging of the manners of different ages; for the 
word employed in the text undoubtedly did not appear indelicate 
to the audience of Shakfpcare's time, though perhaps it would 
not be endured at this day. Malonr. 

* You are vjrlcome % genilimtn! | Theft two line?, omitted by the 
modern editors, I have rcpLccd from the folio. Ma-lone. 

5 A hall! a hall! j Such is the old reading, and the Hue one, 
though the modern editors read, A hall! a bull! The former ex. 
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More li^ht, ye knaves ; and turn the tables up/ 
And quench the fire, the room is grown 100 hot.— 
Ah t fir rah, this unlook'd-for fport conies well. 
Nay, lit, nay, fit, good couhn Capulet ; 7 

clamaiion occurs frequently in the old comedies, and Ggtiifies, 
mate room. So, iu the comedy of Dofior Dou)^ oil, iGoo : 

11 Room! room! a halt! a hall!" 
A^.in, in Bcu Jonfou's Tale oj a Tub: 

" — ll.cu civ, a hall ! a hall ! " 
Again, iu an Epithalamiuro, by Chiiflopher Brooke, publifheA 
at the cud of England's Helicon, 1614: 

" Cry uot, a hall, a hall; but chamber. roome , 

" Dancing is lame," 8cc. 
and uuinberlcfs other paliagcs. Steevens. 

« (urn the tables up,] Before this phrafe is generally in. 

tellii/tblc, it fhould be obfeivcd th.it ancient tables weie Hat leaves, 
joined by hiuges, and placed ou trc flcls. When they were to be 
removed, they were tbcrcfoie turned up. So, in the ancient iranfla- 
tion of Marco Paolo's Voyages, 1579. " After dinner is done, 
and the ubks taktn ujpe, cveric man goctb aboute his bufinciTc." 

St'L EVENS, 

7 gocd ccuftn Capulet;] This coufm Capulet is unele in the 

paper of invitation ; but as Capulet is defcribed as old, iou/ir i$ 
probably the right word iu both places. I know uot how Capulet 
and bis lady might agree, their ages were very difpiopoitiot.a* e ; 
he has been paft malkiug for tLiriy years, and her age, as Che tell* 
Juliet, is but eight-and-tweuty. Johnson. 

Coufin was a common cxprtffion fiom one, kinfman to anotbef, 
out of the degree of parent and child, brother and lifter. i hut 
in Hamlet, the Kiug his uncle and flepfather acldiclics him with 

*« But now my ctufin Hamlet and my /on." 
And in this viry play, Ad lit. lady Capulet favs: 

41 i) bah my ctufin! — O my brothers child." 
So, in As you like it .* 

Rof. Me uncle T 
»* Duke. You coufin!" 
And Ol>via v iu Tweljtk Night % conftaotly calls her uncle Tobj 
coufin. RirsoN. 

Shakfpcare and other contemporary writers ufe the word covfim 
to deuotc any collateral relatiou, of whatever degree, and fome- 
tim':s even 10 dcuoie tbofe of lineal defecnt. 

Richard 111. during a whole fcenc calls bis nephew York, ten* 
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For you and T are paft our dancing days: • 
How long.iVt now, unce lad yourfelf and I 
Were in a raalk? 

2. Cap. By'r lady, thirty years. 

1. Cap. What, man! 'tis not fo much, 'tis not 

fo much: 
*Tis fince the nuptial of Lucentio, 
Come pentecoft. as quickly as it will, 
Some five and twenty years ; and then we mafk'd; 

2. Cap. 'Tis more/tis more: his fon is elder, fir; 
His fon is thirty. 

i. Cap. Will you tell me that? 5 

His fon was but a ward two years ago. 

Rom. What lady's that, which doth enrich the 
hand 

Of yonder knight ? a 

i 

Jtn; who in his aofwer conftantly calls him uncU. And the old 
t)uchcfs of York in the fame play calls her grandfon, coufn: 

" Why, my young coujin, it is good to grow. 

41 Tori. Gran . . . one night, as we did fit at fuppcr," Sec. 
and in Fletcher's Women Pleajed, Sylvio ftyles Rhodope at one 
time his aunt, at others his couJin % to the great anuoyancc of Mrl< 
Sympfon, the editor. M. Mason. 

See alfo Vol. XV. p. 325, n. 7. 

1 our dancing dayt : ] Thus the folio: the quarto re?.c! , 

*\ our ftanding days." STEEVEN*. 

<> Willyoti ttll me 8cc. ] This fpecch (lands thus in the hi it 
copy : 

Wil! you tell me that? it cannot be fo: 

His fon was but a ward three years ago ; 

Good youths i' faith ! — Oh, youth's a jolly tiling !" 
There are many trifling variations in almoll cveiy fpcech of this 
play ; but when they arc of little confequence I have foreborue to 
encumber the page by the inferlion of them. The la ft, however; 
of thefe three hues is natural, and worth preferviug. Steevenj.. 

3 What lady's that, which doth tniich the hand 

OJ yonder knight?] Here is another proof that our author; 
bad the poem, aud not Fainter 1 Novel, in bit mind. In thl 

Vol. XXI. F 
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Serv. 1 know not, fir. 

Rom. O, flie doth teach the torches to burn 
bright! 

Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 3 
like a rich jewel in an Ethiop's ear: 4 
Beauty too rich for ufe, for earth too dear! 
So fliows a fnowy dove trooping with crows, 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows fliows. 
The meafure done, Til watch her place of (land, 
And, touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now? forfwear.it, fight! 
For I ne'er faw true beauty till this night. 5 

Tyb. This, by his voice, fliould be a Montague 
Fetch me my rapier, boy: — What! dares the flavc 
Come hither, cover' d with an antick face, 
To fleer and fcorn at our folemnity? 

latter we are told—" A certain lord of that troupe took Juliet by 

the hand to dance." 

In the poem of Romeus aud Juliet % at in the play, her partner 
it a knight* 

»« With torch in hand a comely knight did fetch her forth 

to dance." Malone. 

5 Herbenuiy hangs vpon the cheek oj night—] Sbakfpeare has the 
fame thought in his 571I1 fonrjet: 

" Which, like a jewel hung in ghaflly nij.hr, 
41 Makes black nig.it beauteous, and her old fr.ee new." 
The quartos 1537, i!>on, 1609, and ihe folio 1623, coldly read : 
It Jems jhe hangs upon the cheek of night. 
It is to the f >lio iG3i, that we arc indebted for the prcfent read- 
ing, which is certainly the more elegant, if not the true one. The 
repetition, however, of the word beauty, in the next line but one, 
in my opinion, confirms the emendation of our fecond folio. 

Stf evens, 

4 Like a rich jewel in an jEt Hop's ear:} So, in Lyly's Evphues : 
' l A f.^ir pearl in a Morian's car.'* Holt WHITE, 

viu ForI nt erJaw lrut ****** m f thii ***** -J li,us Kh i 

«t o beauty, 

» Till now 1 never knew thee 1" Stmveni. v 
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Now, by the (lock and honour of my kin, 
To.flrike him dead I hold it not a fin, 

1. Cap. Why, how now, kinfman ? wherefore 
florin you f o ? 

Tyb. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe; 
A villain, that is hither come in fpite, 
To fcord at our foiemnity this night. 

1. Gap. Young Romeo is't ? 

Tyb. 'Tishe, that villain Romeo. 

• 

1. Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him alone. 
He bears him like a portly gendeman ; 
And, to fay truth, Verona brags of him, 
To be a virtuous and weiUgovcrn'd youth: 
I would not for the wealth of all this town, 
Here in my honfe^ do him difparagement : 
Ihcrefore be patient, take no note of him, 
It is my will ; the which if thou refpect, 
Show a fair prefence, and put off thefe frowns, 
An ill-befeeming femblance for a fcaft. 

Tyb. It fits, when fuch a villain is a gueft ; 
Til not endure him. 

1. Cap. He (hall be endur'd ; 

What, goodmanboy! — I fay, he ihali; — Goto;— 
Am I the mafler here, or you? go to. 
You'll not endure him! — God fiiall mend my 
foul — 

You'll make a mutiny among my guefls ! 
You will let cock-a-hoop! you'll be the man! 

Tyb. Why, uncle, 'tis a fhame. 

l. Cap. Go to, go to* 

Yon are a faucy boy: — Is't fo, indeed?—- 

F 2 
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This trick may chance to fcath you; 6 — I know 
what. 

You raufl contrary me! 7 marry, 'tis time 

VVelL faid, my hearts : — You are a princox ; go : g — 
Be quiet, or — More light, more li^lu, forfliame! — 
I'll make you quiet; What ! — Cheerly, my hearts. 

Tyb. Patience perforce 9 with wilful choler 
meeting, 

Makes my flcfli tremble in their different greeting. 



* to fcath jou;] i. e. to do you an injury. So, in The 

Pinner 0/ Waitfield, 1399: 

*' 1 Ley lhall amend the fcath, or kifs the pound." 
Again, in the interlude of Jacob and £/<iu, ,1 568 : 

" Alas! what wretched villain hath done me fuch fcath T % 

Steevens. 

See Vol. XV. p. 299, n. 9. Malone. 

' Ttu muft contrary me!] The ufe of this verb is common to 
our old writers. So, in Tula's Love, by Greene, 1616: " _ rather 
withing to die than to contrary her refolution." Many inftauces 
more might be fcleded from Sidney's Arcadia. 

Again, in Warner's Albion's England, iGo2,B. x. Chap. 5g: 
41 — — bis countermand (hould have contraried fo." 

The fame verb is ufed in Sir Thomas iNonh's tranflation of 
Plutaich. Steevens. 

* — r ° u are a princox; go:] A princox is a coxcomb, a con- 
ceited perfon. 

The word is ufed by Ben Jonfon in The Cafe is alter' d. 1609 ; by 
Chapman in his comedy ot May-day, 1610 } in The Return from 
Farnafus, 1606: " Your proud uuiverfity Princox;" again, in 
Fuimus Troes, i633 : " 1 hat Princox proud , M and indeed by moft 
of the old dramatick writers. Coigravc readers un jtune ejourdeau 
fvperbe—a. young princox boy. Steevens. 

The ciyrrology of the word princox may be found in Florio's 
Italian Did. i5 9 8, in v. Pmchho. It is rather a cockered or 
ipoil 1 child, than a coxcomb. Malone. 

» Patience perforce — ] This expreffion is in part proverbial : the 
•hi adage is, 

** Patience perforce is a medicine for a mad dog." 

Steevens, 
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I will withdraw: but this intrnfion (hall, 
Now fecming fweet, convert to bitter gall. [Exit* 
Rom. If 1 profane with my unworthy hand 

[ to Juliet. 
This holy fhrine, the gentle fine is this,— 
My lips, two blufhing pilgrims, a ready (land 

To Imooth that rough touch with a tender kifs. 
Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand 
too much, 

Which mannerly devotion fliows hi this ; 
For faints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmers' kifs. 
Ro\r. Have not faints lips, and holy palmers too? 
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muft ufe in 
prayer. 

Rom. O then, dear faint, let lips do what hands 

do : 

They pray, grant thou, left faith turn to de- 
fpair. 3 

* If I profane with my unworthy hand 

This holy JJirine, the gentle fine is this, — 

My lips, two blujhing pilgrims, 8cc. ] The old copies read Jin. 

Malonb. 

AU profanations arc fuppofed to be expiated either by fome me- 
ritorious aSion, or by fome penaoce uodcrgone, and punifhmcnt 
fubmitted to. So Romeo would here fay. If 1 have been pro- 
fane in the rude touch of my hand,- my lips (land ready, as two 
blufhiug pilgrims, to take off that offence, to atone for it by a 
fweet penance. Our poet therefore muft have wrote : 
the gentle fine is this. Warburton. 

3 0 then, dear faint, let lips do what hands do; 

They pray, grant thou, lejt f ifth turn to drfpair. ] Juliet had 
faid before that " palm to palm was holy p-l : cr's kifs." She 
afterwards fays t'tiat '* pa'mers have lips that they muft ufe in 
pr.-ycr." Romeo replies, that tk' prayer rf hit lips Jbas, that they 
might do wLat hands do; that is, that they might kifs. 

M. Masom. 

F 3 
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Jul. Saints do not move, though grant for pray- 
etV lake. 

Rom. Then move not, while my prayer's effccl: 
I take. 

Thus from my lips, by yours, m.y fin is purefd. 

[Kiffing her. 4 

Jul. Then have my lips the fin that they have 
took. 

Rom. Sin fiora my lips ? O trefpafs fvveetly urg'd ! 
Give me my fin again. 
Jul. You kifs by the book. 5 

* f Killing htr. ] Our poet here, without doubt, copied from 
the node of 'lis own time : and killing a lady in a publick uiTcmbiy, 
we nav conclude, was nn< thought indecorous. In A. Henry Villi 
he in like manner makes Lord Sands kifi Anne Boleyn, next to 
whom he fits at the fuppcr givi:n by Cardinal Wolfey. M alone. 

* Ton kifs h tfie look, j In As you Like It, we hud it was ufual 
to tjuarrtl Ij the hoi, and wc are told in the note, that there were 
books extaut for good mmncrs. Juliet here appears to refer to a 
third kind, containing the art of court/hip, an example from whicii 
it is pro'. able that Rofulind hath adduced. Henlfy. 

Of all men who have loofed tbemfelves on Shakfpeare, none is 
there who fo inveigleth me to amorous raeditatior,s, as the criikk 
aforrfiid In Antoij and CUnpatra he fote vexed and difquicted 
mine imagination touching the bail and voice of women ; in King 
Lear i.e hinted at force what touching noninos; and lo ! now diffcrt- 
eth he "on lip.gr.llanlry." But (faith a wag at mine elbow) on the 
bufnicfs of kiffing, rutely Califla's qucllion might be addreflcd to 
our commentator *» k it become an art then ? a trick that book- 
men can teach u* io do over ?" I believe, no diffei t. tion, or guide 
to this interchange of findnefs was ever penned, at lcaft while 
Shakfpeare was alive. All that Juliet means to fay is — you kifs 
methodically ; you offers* many teafous for killing, as could have 
been found in a treatife prclclf' d!y written on the fubjecL Whea 
Hamln obferves on the Grave-digger's equivocation — "we rmift 
fpeak by the card," can he be fuppofcrj to have had a literal 
meaning? Without reference to books, however, Juliti betrays little 
ignoia.icc on the piefent occahon ; but coulu have laid (with 
Mortimer in Kir/; Henry IV. ) 

* 4 I underlland thy kiifes, and thou mine; 
»« Aud tbat's a fcelir.g uifpuuticn." Ammi. 
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Nurse. Madam, your mother craves a Word wiih 
you. 

Rom. What is her mother ? 

Nurse. Marry, bachelor, 

Her mother is the lady of the houle, 
And a good lady, and a Wife, and virtuous : 
1 nur.s'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal; 
I teil you, — he, that can lay hold of her, 
Shall have the chinks. 6 

Rom. Is {he a Capulet? 

O dear account ! my life is my foe's debt. 

Ben. Away, begone ; the fport is at the bed. 

Rom. Ay, fo I fear; the more is my unreft. 

1 . Cat. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone ; 
We have a trifling foolilh banquet towards. 7 — 
Is it e'en fo ? Why, then I thank you aii ; 

9 —lit chinks. ] Thus the old copies; for which Mr. Pop« 
and ihe fubfequent editors have fubftuuicd c;in4. Malone. 

7 Wt have s tiijiing foolijh tanju<t towards.] Towatdt it ready, 
at hand. 

So, in Hamlet: 

" What might be towatdt, that this fweatv hafte 
41 Doth make the night joint labourer uim the day?" 
Again, in Tit PkttniM, by Miduleton, 1607 : »» — here's a voy- 
age towards, will make us all." STIEVENf." 

It appears from the former pan of this fcene that Capulet'i 
company had flipped. A banquet, ii (hould be rcmembrcd, of en 
meant in old tinus, nothing more than a collation of fruit, wine, 
Ice. So, iu The Lift cj Lord Cromwell, 1602: 

41 Their dinner is our I oiqurt after dii*t,r. n 

Again, in Howel's Chronirle vj r n< Civil Wars, 1661, p. 6G2 : 
«* Ajler dinner , he was fcrved with a banqutl. '' Malum*. 

It appears frrim many circumftanr.es thit our auceflors quitted 
thei- eating-rooms as loon a- tuey .hart dined, and in warm vvcaihrt 
iciire 1 10 t»uildii' ;s co;iflruft?(i in their gardens. Thtfc were call- 
ed If.jutliin^-hnujfs, &ud here thtir dctcrt was t'erved. SltEVtMj. 

F 4 
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I thank you, ' honefl gentlemen ; 8 good night: — 
Moie torches here' — Come on, then let's to bed. 
Ah, firrah, [to 2. Cap.] by my fay, it waxes late; 
I'll to my retl. f Exeunt all but)uLMT and Nurse. 

Jul. Come hither, nurfe; What is yon gentle- 
man ? 0 

Nurse. The Ton and heir of old Tiberio. 

Jul. What's he, that now is going out of door ? 

Nurse. Marry, that, I think, be young Petruchio. 

Jul. What's he, that follows there, that would 

not dance? 
Nurse. I know not. 

Jul. Go, a(k Lis name : — if he be married, 
My grave is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurse. His name is Romeo, and a Montague; 
The only f 1 n of your great enemy. 

Jul. My only love fprung from my only hate ! 
Too early feen unknown, and known too late ! 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 
T hat 1 mufl love a loathed enemy. 

Nurse. W Lai's this? what's this? 

Jul. A rhyme I learn'd even now 

Of one! dane'd withal. [ One calls within, Juliet. 

NuhSF. . Anon, anon:— 

pome, let's away; the Grangers all are gone. 

[ Exeunt. 

i • — honejf gnthmn; ] Here the quarto, 1 5g7, adds : 
*» I pron ifc yf'u, tut fot your company, 
** I would have been in Led an hour . go : 
Light to roy chamber, ho!" STtEVfNS. 

9 Ccme Kither y nvrft : What is yon g'ntltman ? ] This and thm 
following quellionj ate taken fiom the novel. STEBVCNS, 

See the poem of Remus and Juliet, Vol. XXI. Malohe. 
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Enter Chorus.* 

Now old defirc doth in Ills death-bed lie, 
And young aff rflion gapes to be his heir; 

That fair, 3 which love groan' d for, and would die/ 
With tender Juliet match' d, is now not fair. 

< 

• CHORUS.] This chorus added fince the firft edition. 

Pope. 

The uTe of this chn r us is not eafily difcovered ; it conduces 
nothing to the progrefi of the play, but relates what is already 
known, or what the next fecne will (how; and relates it without 
adding the improvement of aay moral fentiment. Johnson. 

3 Thai fjir, ] Fair it has been already obferved, was formerly 
ufed as a fubflaotive, and was fyaonymous to beauty. See Vol. VIII. 
p. 448, n. 4. Malone. 

4 That fair, which love groan J for, and would die, ] The inftin- 
ces produced in a fubftqucnt noie, by Mr. Malone, to jtiftify the 
old and corrupt reading, arc not drawn from the quartos which 
he judicioufly commends, but from the folio which with equal 
judgement he has cen furcd. Thtfc irregularities therefore, (landing 
on no furcr ground than that of copies publiflied by ignorant 
players, and printed by carclcfs competitors, I utterly refufe 10 
admit their accumulated j irgon as the grammar of Sliakfpcare, or 
of the age he lived in. 

Fair, in the prcftnt inftance, was ufed as a diffyllable. 
Sometimes, our author, as here, ufe« the fame word as a dif- 
fyllable and a monof) liable, in the very lame line. Thus in The 
Tempejt, AA I. fc. ii : 

»« Twelve jtars fince, Miranda, twelve, years fince." 

Steevens. 

jar which love groan d for, ] Thus the ancient copies, for 

which all the modern editors, adopting Mr. Rowe's alteration, 
read - groan'd fore. This is one of the maiiy changes that have 
been made in the text from not attending to ancient phrafeology; 
for this kind of duplication was common in Shakfpcare's time. 
So, in Coriolanus: lt In what enormity is Marcius poor in, that 
you two have not in abundance?" Sec Vol. XVII. p. s63, n. 5. 
Again, iu As you like if, Ad II. fc. vii: 41 — the fecne vhttcio 
we play Malone. 
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Now Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, 

Alike bewitched by the charm of looks; 
But to his foe fuppos'd he mull complain, 

And flie fleal love's Tweet bait from feat ful hooksr 
Being held a fo<\ he may not have accefs 

To breathe fuch vows as lovers ufe to fvvcar ; 
And ihe as much in love, her means much lefs 

To meet her new-beloved any where: 
But pniTiou lends them power, time means to meet, 
Tempting extremities with extreme fwect. [Exit, 



A C T II. SCENE I. 
An open Place, adjoining Capulet's Garden.' 

Enter Romeo* 

Rom. Can I go forward, when my heart is here? 
Turn back, dull earth; and find thy center out. 
I Ht climbs the wall, and leaps down within it* 

Enter Benvolio, and MERCirrro. 

Ben. Romeo ! my coufin Romeo ! 

Mer. He is wife ; 

And, on my life, hath ftolen him home to bed. 

Ben. He ran this way, and leap'd this orchard 
wall : 
Call, good Mercutio. 

Mer. Nay, Til conjure too,— 

» 



« 
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Romeo! humours! madman! pallion ! lover! 

Appear thou in the Likeuels of a figh, 

Speak but one rhyme, and 1 am jatisfied ; 

Cry but — Ah me! couple but — love and dove ; * 

Speak to my golnp Venus one fair word, 

One nick-name for her purblind Ton and heir,. 

Young Adam Cupid, 6 he that (hot lb trim, 

' C'J but — Ah me! couple but — love and dove ; 1 The quarto, 
1597, TcaHs pronounce, the two fucceeding quartos and the uift 
folio, pruvaunt: the 2d, 3d, and 4th f >Ho$ couply; and Mr Roure, 
who printed from the la ft of thtlc, fumed the p»efen reading. 
jProt'jr./, how ever, in ancient language, fiiuifies pro-jift m. So, 
in »• Tie Court and K.itcheu of Elizabeth, cal cd Joan Cromwell, 
the wife ot the late uiuiper, truly dekribed and reprtfented, " 
1664, p. 14 : — r:srr>in{T fome dainty provant for her own and 
her daughters rcpafl. " To protant is to provide} and to profile 
is to jurnijk. 14 trovanl but love and dove," m.iv therefore me in, 
Jurni/h but luch hacicucy'd rhymes as thefe arc, the trite cUafiong 
of lovers. Stefvens. 

• 

pronounce but love and dove;] Thus the firft quarto, i r >o,7t 

Fronoii7icc in the quartos of 1 5g9 and 1609 was made provcint. 

In the full folio, which appears to have been printed from the 
latter of thtfe copies, the fame reading its adopted. the editor of 
the fecond folio arbitrarily fuhflitutcd couply, meaning certainly 
couple, and. all the modern editors have adopted his innovation. 
Provaunt, as Mr. Steevens has obferved, rne-;is prorifton; but t 
have never met wi ll the verb To provnnt, nor has any example 
of it been produced. I have no doubt therefore that it was a 
coiruptiou, and have adlu-tcd tr» t! e u ft quarto. 

In this very hoc, ^bve and dove, t.'ie leading of the orig'm! copy 
of 1597, wns conuptcd in the two fithfcquent quartos and tnc 
folio, to — love and day ; and heir in the next line corrupied i.;to 
her. MALONh. 

Mr. Malonc a fks for infhnccs of the verb frwont. When he 
will pioduce examples of oilier verbs (like reverb Sec.) peculiar to 
our author, I may fjrnifiv ..;:n with t'le i i'bnce be deilrcSi 1 am 
Content, however, to fol'ov ilis tecond folio. Steevens. , 

6 Toun* Adam Cupid, \ A'l the old copies read, Abraham Cupid. 

The alicration was propofei originally by Mr. Upton; ( See 
Obftrvations, p. 243.) It evxdtutly alludes to tbc famou* archer, 
Ail am iicll. KiiO. 



/ 
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When king Cophetua lovM the beggar-raaid. e . 
He hcaretli not, flirrcth not, 7 he movech not; 
The ape is dead, 8 and I mull conjure him. — 
I conjure thee by Rolaline's bright eyes, 



* Whin kin* Cophetua kc.} Alluding to an old ballad prefcrved 
in the firft volume of Dr. Percy's litliques of ancient tnglijh Poetry. 

SfEEVENS. 

♦ l Young A lam Cupid, be tbat {hot fo trim, 

«« When," Sec. 

This word tr m, the firft editors, confulting the general fenfe of 
the paffa^tf, and not percoving the allufiou, would naturally alter 
to tiui; yet the former fctms the more humourous cxprelfion, aud, 
on account of its quaintnefs, more likely to have been ulcd by 
Mcrcutro. Percv. 

' So turn is the reading of the oldeft copv, and this ingenious con- 
jecture is confirmed by it. In Decker's Satiroma/tix, is a reference 
to the facie archer: 

V He flioots his bolt but feldom ; but when Adam lets 50, 

he hits : " 

He (hoots at thee too, Adam Bill ; and his arrows ll:ck lure." 
Trim was an epithet formtrly in common ufe. it occurs often 
in Churchyard's Suge of Leeth % i57$: 

Made fallics forth, as tiyme men might do." 
Again, ibid: 

*« And fhowed themfelvcs ttimmt fouldiours as I ween." 

Stekvens. 

The ballad here alluded to, is King Cnphetua and the Beggar- 
maid, or, as it is called in forne old copies, The fovt> of a b'ggar 
and a king. The following Jtanza, Shakfpcarc had patticulaily in 
▼iew : 

The blinded boy that floats fo trim, 
»• From heaven down did hie, 
•« He drew a dart and (hot at him, 

*« In place were he did lie." Malone. 

' Jirreth not,] Old copies, unmetrically,— he ftirrcth not. 

Stee.veks. 

* The ape is dead, ] This phrafe appears to have been frequently 
applied to young men, iu our author's time, without any reference 
to the mrmickry of that animal. It was an expreffion oftendcr- 
nefs, hkc poor fool. Nalhe, in one of his pamphlets, mentions hi* 
haviug readLyly's Euphues, when he was a little ape at Cambridge. 

Malone. 
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By her high forehead, 9 and her fcarlet lip. 
By her fine foot, ftraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the demefnes that there adjacent lie, a 
I hat in thy likenefs thou appear to us. 

Bln. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 

Mer. This cannot anger him : 'twould anger 
him 

To Taife a fpirit in his miftrefs' circle 

Of fome Ilrange nature, letting it here ftand 

Till {he had laid it, and conjur'd it down ; 

That were fome fpite : my invocation 

Is fair and honeft, and, in his mi^lrefs , name, 

1 conjure only but to raife up him. 

Ben. Come, he hath hid himfelf among thofe 
trees, 

To be conforted with the humorous night: 3 
Blind is his love, and belt befits the dark. 
Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 



* By her high forehead, ] It has already been obferved that a high 
forehead was in Shakfpeare's time thought eminently beautiful. 
See Vol. IV. p. i36, n. 4; and. Vol. XVIII. p. 298, n. 3. Malone. 

* And the dtmejnts that there adjacent lie, ] Here, peradventurc, 
hath our waggilh pod caught hold of fomewhat from Barnabo 
Googe his veifion of Paliugenius. See Cancer, edit. i5f>t. 

*«• What fliuld I here commend her thies, or places tker that 
lie?" Amner. 

3 the humorous night:] I fuppofc Skakfpeare means humid, 

the moift dewy night. Chapman ufes the word iu that fenfe in bit 
tranflation of Homer, B. II. edii. i5qS: • 

" The other gods and knights at arms flcpt all the humorous 
night. 

Again, in Drayton's Polyolbion, fong 3 : 

" Such matter as Qie lakes from the grofs humorous earth." 
Again, foog 1 3th : 

" which late the humorous night 

** Befpanglcd had with pearl — " 
Again, in his Batons' Wars, canto I: 

» The humorous fogs depriv. *t tf bit light," Stssvsns. 
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Now will be fit under a medlar tree, 

And wifh his raiftrefs were that kind of fruit, 

As maids callmediais, when they laugh alone* 4 — 



In Mfafure for Mrafurt we have »« the vaporous night approaches'; " 
which (hows that Mr. Stccvcus ha& lightly interpreted the woiii ia 
the lext. Maloni. 

> 

4 As maids Sec. ] After this line in the old copies, I find two 
other verfes containing fuch tibaJdry, that I cannot ventuie to iu- 
fcrt them in the text, though I exhibit llittn here as a proof that 
the editors nf our poet have fomctimcs known how to blot : 
" O Romeo that fhc were, ah that (he were 
41 An open if c<rl'.ra t thou a poprin pear ! " 
This pear i« mentioned in The Wife Women of Ho^sdcn, i638 : 

»« What needed I to have grafted in the flock of fuch a choke- 
pear, and fuch a goodly poptin as this to efcapc mc ?" 
Again, in A new Wonder, a Woman r.ever vex'J, i63a: 
«» — I requcftcd him to pull rne 
»« A Katheriue Tear, and, had 1 not look'd to him, 
»« He'd have outlook, and given mc a prpperin."' 
In The Aikeiji's Tragedy, bv Cy it 7 n»;.ir, i6u, there is much 
conceit about this pear. I am unable to explain it with certainty, 
nor does it appear indeed to dcfcive explanation. 

Thus much may fafcly be faid ; viz. that our pear might have 
been of French cxtaclion, as Fopfrin was the nunc of a pariih 
in the Matches of Calais. So, in Chaucer's Rime of Sire Thepas, 
Mr. Tyrwhitt's edit. 1775, ver. i365o: 

« In Fiandres, al bcyonde the fee, 
** At Poperin" in the place." 
In the edition of Mcflicurs Boydell I have alfo omitted thefe 
offenfive lints. Dr. Johnlon has fo mew here obferved, that there 
arc higher laws than thofe of crittcifm. • Sti lvens. 

— 

Thefe two lines, which arc found iu tlic quartos of 1 5 3 7 , 1599, 
and in the folio, were reje&cd by Mr. Pope, who iu l.ke manner 
has njecled whole Jcents of our author; but what is more ftrange, 
bis example has iu this in fiance been followed by the fucceeding 
editors. 

However improper any lines may be for recitation on the Rage, 
an editor in my apprehenuon has no ri r^h t to omit any pailage 
that is found in all the autheniick copiej, of his author's works. 
They appear not only in the editions already mentioned, but alfo 
in that copy which has no date, and in the edition of 1637. 

I have adhered to the original copy. The two fubfequent quarto§ 
and the folio read, with a flight variation, 
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Romeo, good night; — 1*11 to my trucklc-bcd; 
This field-bed is .too cold for me to ileep: 
Come, fhall we go I 1 

Ren. Go, then ; for 'tis in vain 

To feek him here, that means not to be found. 

[Exeunt. 

An ofifn — «r thou a pnperin pear. 

S'lakfpc.rc fo'lowed the fa (h ton tf his own tins*, which was, 
when toiueth'iug indecent waff meant 10 be fupp'c{r c d. to print if 
tete a, iufUad of ihe woid See Nfiufhcu's D.ettonary, p. 112, 
col. 2. Out p' ct did not cot fkier, that however fuch a praelica 
might be ad muted in a pth.tcd book, it is nbftird where worda 
are intended t j be recited When thefe lines were Ipoken, as undoub- 
tedly they were 10 our anceftars, who Co not apptar 10 have been 
extremely delicate, the aSor umft Lave evaded the difficulty by an 
abiupt fentence. 

The unfectnly name of the apple here alluded to, it well known. 

Popftinirue is a town in Ficnch Flanders, two leagues dftaut 
from Ypres. From hence the I'opetin pear was brought into En- 
gland. What were the peculiar qualities of a Poptrin p< ar. I ana 
unable to afcertain. The worJ was choftn I bilieve, meiely for 
the fake of a quibble, which it is not nccrff.ry to explain. P10- 
bably for the fame reafon the Poperinjj tree was preferred 10 any 
other by the author of the mock, poem of Hitro snd Ltandtr^ fmull 
8vo. t633: 

»• She thought it ftrange to fee a man 
11 lu privy walk, and then aoan 
14 She ttepp'd behind a topf ing tree, 
11 And liften'd for fome novelty." 

Of the panfh of Popcrin, or Poptrling, (as we called if) John 
leland the Autiquary was paifon, in the time of King Hcmy thai 
Eighth. By him the Poperin pear may Lave b«en introduced into 
England. Maione. 
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SCENE II. 

Capulefs Garden. 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. Hejefls at fears, 5 that never felt a wound — - 
[Juliet appears ahove % at a window. 
But, fof : ! what light through yonder window 
breaks ! 

It is the eaft, and Juliet is the fun ! — 

Arife, fair fun, and kill the envious moon, 

Who is already lick and pale with grief. 

That thou her maid art far more fair tuan Hie : 

Be not her maid, 6 fince {he is envious; 

Her veftal livery is bnt fick and green, 

And none but fools do wear it; call it off. — 

It is my lady ; 7 O, it is my love: 

O, that (lie knew fhe were ! — 

She fpeaks, yet (lie fays nothing ; What of that ? 

Her eye difcourfes, I will anfwer it 

I am too bold, 'tis not to me me fpeaks : 

Two of the faireft (lars in all the heaven, 

i 

> . 

6 He jejis at /c*rj, ] That is, Mcrcutio jefts, whom he over* 
heard. Johnson. 

So, iu Sidney's Atcadia, Book 

«* None can fpcake of a wound' with {kill, if he have not 
a wound felt. " STEEVtNS. 
" He (tnatperfon) jifts, is merely an alluGon to his having 
conceived hitnftlf fo armed vitb the love of Rofalind, that uo 
other beauty could make any impteffion on him. This is clear 
from the converfation he has with Mercutio, jutt before they go 
to Capulet's. Ritson. 

6 Be not her moid,} Be not a votary to the moon, to Diana. 

Johnsom. 

1 It is to; hd)i] This line and half I have replaced. Johnson,- 
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Having forac bufinefs, do entreat her eyes 
r J o twinkle in their fpbercs till they return. 
\Vhat if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
The brightnds of her cheek would fhame thofs 
' (lars, 

As daylight doth a lamp ; her eye in heaven 
Would through the airy region flream Co bright, 
That birds would Cing, and think it were not night. 
See, how ihe leans her check upon her hand! 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 8 
That I might touch that cheek! 9 

Jul. Ah mc ! 

Rom. She fpeaks : — 

O, Cpeak again, bright angel ! for thou art 
As glorious to this night,* being o'er my head, 
As is a winsred meCTeneer of heaven 
Unto the white-upturned wond'iing eyes 
Of mortals, that Call back to gaze on him, 

8 0, that I were a ghvt upon that hand,] This paflage appears 
to have been ridiculed by Shirley in The School oj Com} .intents, a 
comedy, 1637 : 

4i O that I were a flea upon that lip," kc. Stketen*. 

* touch that chttk!\ H.e quarto, i5g7, reads: " ki/s that 

cheek." STEivtNS. 

" 0,Jprak again, bright angel! for thou art 

As glorious to this night,] Though all the pri ced copies con* 
cur in this reading, yet the latter part of the fiinilc Iccms im 
require, 

As glorious to this fight ; 

and therefore I have ventured to alter the text fo. Theobald. 

I have icflorcd the old reading, for furcly t l ic change was un* 
neceffary. The plain fenfe is, thatjuliet appeared as fplendid an 
objeS in the vault of heaveu obfeured by darkoeft, as an angeL 
could feeux to the eyes of mortals, who were falliug back 10 gaze 
upon him. 

As glorious to this night, means as glorious an ojftaranee in this 
da- k night, Sec. it fliould be obfttved, however, that the iimile 
agrees prctifely with Theobald's ftlieiaitoiij au«i not fo wtll witk 
the old rcadiiig. ST££V£IM« 

Vou XXI. Q 
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When lie heflrides the lazy-pacing clouds,* 
And fails upon the bofom of the air. 
Jul. O Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thou. 

Romeo ? 

Pcnv thy father, and refufc thy name : 

Or, if thou wilt not, be but fworn my love, 

And I'll no longer be a Capulet. 

Rom. Shall I hear more, or ilia 11 1 fpeak at this ? 

[Afide. 

Jul. Tis but thy name, that is my enemy; — 
Thou art thyfclf though, not a Montague. 4 

» tU laeypacing clouds,] Thus corre3ed from the fiift 

edition, in the other lazy-puffivg. Pope. 

4 Thou art thftlf though, not a Montague.] For the prefent 
punauation I am accountable. It appears to me to afford a clear 
fcofe, which the line as printed in the old copies, where we have 
a comma after thftlf, and no point after though, does not in my 
appiehenGon afford. 

Thou art, kowtvtr, fays Juliet, a being/ui generis, amiable and 
perfeft, not touted by the enmity which your family bears to 
mine. 

According to the common punctuation, the adverfative particle 
is ufed without any propriety, or rather makes the paffage nonftnfe. 

Though is again ufed by Shakfpeare in A Midfumuttr-JVight's Dream, 
A& HI. fc. laft, in the fame fenfe: 

" My legs are longer though, to runaway." 
Again, in The laming of the Shrew: 

44 'Would Catharine had never feen him though." 
Again, in King Henry VIII: 

,*« I would not be fo fick though, for his place." 
Other writers frequently ufe though for however. So, in Tht 
Fatal Dowr\,z tragedy, byk Maffinger, i632 : 

44 Would you have him your hufband that you love, 
** And can it not be ? He is your fcrvat.t, though, 
* 4 And may perform the o Hie e of a bufband." 
Again, in Cupid's Revenge, by Beaumont and Fletcher : 
»* - O diffcmblmg woman, 
41 Whom I rouft reverence though." 
Again, in the laft fpeecb of The Maid's Tragedy by Beaumont 
and Fletcher, 1G19: 

44 Look to him though t and Uear thofc bodies in." 
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What's Montague? it is nor hand, nor foct, 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part 
Belonging to a man. O, be Tome other name! 
What's in a name ? 5 that which' we call a rofe, 

* • 

Again, in Otway's Venice Frefervei : 

** I t'lank thee for thylabour though, and him too." 
Juliet is (imply endeavouiing to account for Romeo's being ami- 
able and excellent, though he is a Montague. And, to prove this 
{he afTerts that he merely bears that name, but hat noue of the 
qualities of that houfe. M alone. 

If this puofluation be right, and the words of the text accurate, 
* we muft undcrftand though in the fen fe of then, a "reading ptopofed. 
by Dr. Johnfon : a fcofc it is perpetually ufed in by our ancient 
poets, and foraeiimes by our author binifc If. So, in A Mid/ummer- 
Night's Dream : 

" What though he love your Hermia ? Lord! what thcug\t 
Again, in The Merry Wives of Wind for: 

'» 1 keep but three men and a boy yet,— but what though V* 
Again, in As you like it : 

»» — we have no alTembly here but bcafls ; but what though P 
Again, in King Henry V: 

h It is a fimplc one, but what IhoughV RlTSON. 

* — — nor any other part \ 
Belonging to a man. 0, It fame other namt! 

What's in a name? Sec. ] The middle line is not found in the 
original copy of i r > 9 7 , being added, it fhould feem, onarcvifion. 
The pafiage in the firit copy (lands thus : 

Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part : 

"What's in a name ? That which wc call a rofe, Sec. 
In the copy of tTigg and all the fubfequent ancient copies, the 
words nor any other part were omitted bv the ovetfight of the tuu- 
fcriber or printer, and the lines thus abfutdly exhibited : 

Nor arm nor face, 0 bejome ether namt ! 

Belonging to a man. 

What's in a name, Sec. 
r Belonging, Sec. evidently was intended to bepin a line, as* it 
now doe*; but the printer having omitted the words n»r any other 
part, look the remaindcrof the fubfequent Hue, and carried it to 
that which preceded. The tranfpofition now made needs no note 
lo fupport it: the context in this and maoy other places fupetfcdei 
all arguments. Maloke. 

For the fake of metre, I am willing to fuppofc our author 

G % 
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By any other name 8 would fmell as fwect; 
So Romeo would, wereJie not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title: — Romeo, dofFthy name ; 
And for that name, which it no part of thee, 
Take all rayfeif. 7 

Rom. I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but love, and I'll be new baptized ; 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 

Jul. What man art thou, that, thusbefcreen'd 
in night, ^ 
So {Tumbled: on my counfcl ? 

Rom. By a name 

I know not how to tell thee who I am : 
My name, dear faint, is hateful to myfelf, 
Becaufe it is an enemy to thee ; 
Had lit written, I would tear the word. 

Jul. My ears have not yet drunk a hundred 
words 

Of that tongue's utterance, 8 yet I know the found ; 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague? 

'Longing to roan &c. 
The fame eliGon occurs in Tit Taming of a Skrtvt, Vol. IX. 
p. 385 : 

14 Miftrefi Biaoca, blcfs you with fuch grace 

*♦ As 'longtth to a lover's Utfled cafe." Stkevsns. 

• By any ether name 1 Thus the quaTto, 1597. All the 

fubfequent ancient copies read— By any other wtrd. Malons. 

7 Take all nty/elf. ] The cider quarto reads. To it all I kavt. 

• Uj cars have not yet drunk a hundred xitrds 

Of that tongue's utterance, ] Thus the quarto, 1597. The 
fubfequent ancient copies read — of thy tongue's uttering. We meet 
with almofl llic fame words as thofe here attributed to Romeo, ia 
Xing Edward III. a tragedy, 1696: 

" I might perceive his eye in her eye loft, 

Hit tut ta drink htr futtt tingut'i uttttantt." Maloni. 
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Rom. Neither, fair faint, if either thee diflike.* 
Jul. How cam'fl thou hither, tell me? and 
wherefore ? 

The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb; 

And the place death, confidcring who thou art. 

If any of my kinfmen find thee here. 

ROM. With love's light wings did I o'er-perch 
thefe walls ;* 

For flony limits cannothold love out: 

And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 

Therefore thy kinfmen are no let to me. 3 
Jul. If they do fee thee, they will murder thee, 
Rom. Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye, 

Than twenty of their fwords ; 4 look thou but fweet, 

And I am proof againfl their enmity. 

9 Neither, fair faint, if either thee diflikc] Thui the original copy.' 
The fubfequtut ancient copies read — fair maid, »• If either the* 
dijiie" was the phrafeology of Shakfpeate'a age. So, it likts me 
veil; foritpleafes me wtU. Malone. 

Dijlikt here means difpltafe. M. Mason. 

' With love's light wings did I o'er-perch thefe walls j ] Here' all* 
we fmd Shakfpcare following the Acps of the author of U$ Hyflory 
tj Romeus and Juliet, i562 : 

4k Approaching near the place from whence his heart had life, 
»» So light he wox, he leap d the wall, and there he fpy'd bit 
wife, 

*» Who in the window watch'd the coming of her lord,—." 

Ma LONE. 

• — — -no let to me. ] i. e. no flop or hinderaace. So, in Hamlet: 

* k By heaven I'll make a gliolt of him that lets roe." 
Thus the original edition. The fubfequent copies read— no flop 
to me. MAlonb. 

* — — there lies more peril in thine eye. 

Than twenty of ihei> fwords ; ] Beaumont and Fletcher have 
copied this thought iu The Maid in the Mill: 
11 The lady ma> comma.id, fir ; 

14 She beats an eye more dieadfull than your weapon. " 

STfifiVIHI. 

G 3 
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Jul: I would not for the world, they faw thee 
here. 

Rom. 1 have night's cloak to hide roe from their 
fi^lu; 5 

And, but thou love me, let them find me here:* 
My life were betier ended by their hate, 
Than d«ath prorogued, wanting of thy love/ 
Jul. By whole direction found'U thou out this 
place ? 

Rom. By love, who firft. did prompt me to in- 
quire ; 

* — — from tltlr fight ; ] So the firfl quarto. All tbc other an- 
cient copies have — from their ryi. Malone. 

6 And, but thcu tevt mty let them fnd me here : ] And fo thou 
do but love me, I care not what may befall me : Let me be found 
here. Such appears to me to be the meaning. 

Mr. M. Mafon thinks that 11 but thou love me," means, utiltfs 
thou love me; grounding himfclf, I fuppofe, on the two fubfe- 
quent lines. But thofc contain, in my apprehenfion, a diftinft 
proportion. He firft fays, that he is content to be difeovered, 
if he b? but fecure of her affection ; and then adds, that death fiom 
the hands of ber kinfmm would be pieferable to life without her 
love. But % however, it muft be acknowledged, has often in old 
Eojilifh the meaning which Mr. M. Mafon would here affix to it. 

Malone. 

Mr. M. Mafon is certainly in the right. So, in Antony and Clto- 

fatta: 

»• But being charg'd, we will be ftill by land." 
See Vol XVI11. p. 3;8, n 9. Stfevens. 

7 T'.an dtalh prorogued, minting oj thy love. ] The common 
Acceptation of prorogue, is to pojlpsne to a diftjnt time, which is in 
fad 10 delay. But I believe in this place prorogued means continued ; 
and that Romeo mcjns, in the language of lovers, to reprcfent 
life without her ai a continual death. 

" Dcaih's life with, thee, without thee death to live." 

M. Mason. 

Than death prorogued, ] i. e. delayed, deferred to a more diftant 
period. So, in Ad IV. fc. i: 

,l I hear thou muft, and nothing may prorogue it, % 
•* Oo tuuifday next be married to this county." 

Malone. 
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He lent me counfel, and I lent him eyes. 
1 am no pilot; yet, wert thou as far 
As that vafl more wafiYd with the furthefl fea, 
1 would adventure for fnch merchandife. 
Jul. Thou know'ft, the malk of night is on my 
face ; 

Elfe would a maiden blufh bepaint my cheek, 
tor that which thou hail heard me fpeak to-night. 
Fain would I dwell on form, fain fain deny 
What I have fpoke; But farewell compliment ! 8 
Dod thou love me? I know, thou will fay — -Ay ; 
And I will lake thy word: yet, if thou fwear'ft, 
Thou may'fl prove falfe ; at lovers' perjuries, 
T hey fay, Jove laughs. O, gentle Romeo, 
If thou dolt love, pronounce it faithfully: 
Or if thou think'ft 1 am too quickly won, 
1*11 frown, and be perverfc, and fay thee nay, 
So thou wilt woo; but, elfe, not for the world. 
In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond ; 
And therefore thou may'fl think my haviour light: 
But trufl me, gentleman, Til prove more true 
Than thofe that have more cunning to be flrange.* 
] fhould have been more flrange, I mufl confefs, 
But that thou over-heard'lt, ere 1 was ware; 

• j ,rtwtll compliment i ] That it, farewell attention to formt. 

11. MAiON. 

* cunning to be Jlrtn^e ) Cunning it the reading of th« 

quarto, x 5g 7 , and 1 have reftored it. 

To be Jtrungt, is lo put on affefled coldnefs, to appear fhy. So, 
jn Greene't Manillia, i5g3: »» it it the fafhion iu Tadua to be fo 
Jlrangt with your friendt ?" 

Again, in otie of the tafon Letters, Vol. III. p. 227: 

** I pray ye that ye be not fringe of writing »f lettcrt to roe." 

Stcevlns. 

la tUe fuWfcqucnt ancient copiei tunning wat chanjed to— ccprg. 

Ma lone. 

■ lG4 
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My true love's paflion : therefore pardon me ; 
An: { not impute this yielding to light Jove, 
Which the dark night haih fo difcovercd. 

Rom. l ady, by yonder blelfcd moon I fvvear, 
That tips with filver all tbefe fruit-tree tops,* — 

Jul. O, {'wear not by the moon, the inconftant 
moon 

That monthly changes in her circled orb, 
Lcll that thy love prove likewile variable. 

Rom. What fball 1 fvvear by ? 

Jtj l. Do not fvvear at all ; 

Or, if thou wilt, fwear by thy gracious felf, 
Which is the god of my idolatry, 
And f 11 believe thee. 

Rom. If my heart's dear love — 

Jul. Weil, do not fwear : although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contract to-night: 
It is too rafll, too .unadvis'd, too fudden ; 
Too like the lightning, which doth ccafe to be, 
Ere one can fay — It lightens. 3 Sweet, good night ! 4 

• moon — 

That tipsui'h Jilvtr all thefe fruit-tree tops,] Tbi* image 
(truck Pope : 

»• Xhe moon-beam trembling falls, 
»« And Hps uitk Jilvtr all the walls." Jmit. tf Horact. 
Again, in the celebrated finoilc on the Moon at the concluGou of 
the eighth book of the Iliad : 

" Aud lips uitk Jilvtr ev'ry mountain's head." 

Holt White. 

Ere cnt can Jay—Uligkitns.} So, in The Miracles oJMofcs, by 
Drayton s 

11 lightning ccaflcfsly to burn, 

M Swifter than ihoupnt from place to place to paft, 
■* And being gone, doth l'uddenly retain 
tl Lit jtu could Jay pttiiftlj what it was " 
The fame lUougbt occurs in A Midjummct -Night's Dream. 

Steeyens. 

D*a>tou' i Hindu of Mojti was firfl piinted in quarto, in 1604. 

MiLUNI. 

1 
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This bud of love, by fummer's ripening breath, 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet. 
Good night, good night! as fweet repofe and reft 
Come to thy heart, as that within my bread ! 
Rom. O, wilt thou leave me fo unfatisficd ? 
Jul. What fatisfa&ion canfl thou have to-night? 5 
Rom. The exchange of thy love's faithful vow 
for mine. . 

Jul. I gave thee mine before thou didft requefl 
it: 

And yet I would it were to give again. 

Rom. Would'ft thou withdraw it? for what pur- 
pofe, love ? 

Jul. But to be frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet 1 wifli but for the thing 1 have : 
My bounty is as boundlefs as the fca, 
My love as deep ; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infiiiite. 

[Nurfc calls within. 
I hear fome noife within ; Dear love, adieu ! 
Anon, goodnurfe! — Sweet Montague, be true. 
Stay but a little, 1 will come again. [Exit. 

Rom. O blefledbleffcd night! Iamafcard, 
Being in night, all this is but a dream, 
Too flattering-fweet to be fubflantial. 

4 — Sweet, good night!] All the intermediate lines from 8wttt % 
I i nighty to Stay lut 0 litllt % Sec. were added after the firft copy. 

Steevins. 

1 What fatisfaEkn can'Jthm havt to-night f ] Here Juliet feem- 
eth as if (he mcaut to promife (i. e. as much as in her lictli) to 
afford Rouoco, in fame future inftauce, that fatisfacVion which he 
cauuot jeccive while they remain M their prcfcol diftanct from 
each other. Amkik. , 
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Re-enter Juliet, above. 

Jul. Three words, clear Romeo, and good night, 
indeed. 

If that thy bent of love be honourable, 6 
Thy purpofe marriage, lend nie word to-morrow. 
By one that 1*11 procure to come to thee, 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the rite ; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot M lay; 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world : 
Nurse. [ Wiihin. ] Madam. 

Jul. I come, anon: — But if thou mean'fl not 
well, 

I do befecch thee, — 

Nurse. [Within.] Madam. 

Jul. By and by, I come: — 

To ceafc thy fuit, 7 and leave me to my gtief : 
1 o-motrow will 1 fend. 

• // th*t thy beot of love It honourable, kc. ] In The Traghsl 
Byjloiy already quoted Juliet ufes ntaily the fa-iic exprtdlons : 

— if your thought be cbane, and have on virtue ground, 
«* If wedlock be the cud and mark which jour dehve hath 
found, 

Obedimee frt afide, uuto my parents due, 
«' I he quanel eke that lou*: ago between our houfholds grew, 
« l Busk me and mine I will alluhole to ysu betake, 

And follcving you. ukerejo you go, my fattier*! houfe for*- 
fake: 

41 Bui if by wanton love and by unlawful fuit 

• l You think in lincft years to pluck my maidenhood's dainty 

fruit, ' 
«» You are beguil'd, and now vour'Juliet you hfttb, 
•» To ttofe youi Juit, and futfer her to live among her likes." 

j£: M ALONE. 

• To ctafe thy fuit, J So fhe quarto, 1597- The two fubfequeot 
^uauoi and the folio have— thy Jtrije. Maloke. 
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Rom. So thrive my foul, — 

Jul. A thonfand times good night! [Exit. 
Rom. A thoufand times the woife, to want thy 
light.— 

Love goes toward love, as fchool-boys from their 

books; I 
But love from love, toward fchool with heavy 

looks. [retiring Jlowly. 

Rt-entcr Juliet, above. 

Jul. Hift! Romeo, hift!— O, for a falconer's 
voice, 

To lure this taffel-gentle back again! 1 



*,To lure this taffel-gentle hack again!) The tajftl or tiercel (for 
fojt mould be fpclt) is the male of the go/shawk ; fo called, becaufe 
it it a tierce or third lefs than the female. This is equally true of 
all birds of prey. In The Book of Falconrye, by George Turbervillc, 
gent, printed in i575, I find a whole chapter on the falcon-gentle, 
inc. So, in The Guardian, by Maflinger: 

il then for an evening flight, 

»« A tier eel- genlle. ,t 
Taylor the water poet ufts the fame expreftion, " By catt- 
ing out the lure, (he makes the tajfel-gentle come to her lift." 
Again, in Speufer's Faeij Queen, B. III. c. iv : 
11 Having far off efpyde a tajfel-gent, 
*« Which after her his nimble wings doth ftraine." 
Again, in Decker's Match me in London, i63i : 

»« Your tc [[el- gen tie, fire's iur'd of and gone." 
This fpecies of haw k had the epithet of gemle annexed to it, 
from the eafe with which it was tamed, and its attachment to 
man. Steevens. 

It appears from the ojd books on this fubjefl that certain hawks 
were confidered as appropriated to certain ranks. The tcitel*genlle 
was appropriated to the prince; and thence, tve may fuppofe, wan 
chofen by Juliet as an appellation for her beloved Romeo. In an 
ancient treatife entitled Hawking, Hunting, and Fijiing, with the 
true mra/urrs oj hit-wing, is the following pailage : 

•» The names of ail mauaer of hawkes, ami to whom they be- 
long : 
... ■ 
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Bondage is lioarfe, and may not fpeak aloud; 
lil fe would I tear the cave 9 where echo lies, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarfe than mine 
With repetition of my Romeo's name. 

Rom. It is my fool, that calls upon my name: 
How filver-fw«st found lovers' tongues by night. 
Like fofteft mufick to attending cars! 

Jul. Romeo ! 

Rom. Myfweet!* 

Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow 

Shall I fend to thee? 

Rom. At the hour of nine. 

Jul. I will not fail; 'tis twenty years till then. 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

For a Prince. 

There is a fdenn gentle, and a tercel gentle; and thefe are fort 
prince." Malone. 

9 tear the cave ] This ftrong exprcfl&on is more fuit- 

ably employed by Milton: 

»• A fliout that tore hell's concave — " Steevem. 

■ My Jwett!] Mr. Malone reads — Madam, and !juftifies hit 
choice by the following note. Steevens. 

Thus the original copy of i5^7. In the two fubfequent copies 
and the folio we have — My niece. W .at word was intended it is 
difhcuh to fay. The editor of the fecond folio fubfticuted — My 
Jwett. I have already fhown, that all the alterations in that copy 
were nude at random ; and have therefore prefcrvedthe original 
word, though lefs tender than that which was aibitrarily fubftituted 
in its place. Malone. 

As I {hall always fuppofe the fecond folio to have been corrected, 
in many places, by the aid of better copies than fell into the hands 
of the editors of the preceding volume, I have in the prefect in- 
fiance, as well as many others, followed the authority rejeded by 
Mr. Malone. 

I mufl add, that the cold, diftanti and formal appellation 

Madam, which has been already put into the mouth of the Nurjt, 
would but ill accord with the more familiar feelings of the ardent 
Romeo, to whom Juliet has juft promifed every gratification that 
youth and beauty could beftow. Steevens. 
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Rom. Let me ftand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. I fhall forget, to have theeftill ftand there, 
Rememb'ring how I love thy company. 

Rom. And I'll dill flay, to have thee dill forget. 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul. 'Tis almoll morning, I would have thee 
gone : 

And yet no further than a wanton's bird ; 
Who lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poor prifoner in his twifted gyves, 
And with a filk thread plucks it back again, 
So loving-jealous of his liberty. 

Rom. I would, I were thy bird. 

Jul. Sweet, fo would I: 

Yet I Ihould kill thee with much cherifhing. 
Good night, good night ! pardng is iuch fweet 
forrow, 

That 1 fliall fay — good night, till it be morrow. 

[Exit. 

Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy 
bread !— 

'Would I were fleep and peace, fo fweet to reft ! 

Hence will I to my ghoftly father's cell; 

His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell. 8 [Exit. 

9 Hence mil I to my ghoftly father'i cell ; 

His help to crave, and my dear hop to tell.] Thus the quarto, 
x5g7 except tbat it bat good inftcad of dear. That of 1599, an4 
•he folio, read : 

Hence will I to my ghoftly frier's clofe cell, 

His help to crave, aadmydcar trap to tell. Miwsi. 
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SCENE III. 



Fiiar Laurence's Cell. 

Enter Friar Laurence, with a bajket. 

Fri. The grey-cy'd morn fmiles on the frown- 
ing night/ 

Checkering the caflern clonds with flrcaks of light; 

And flecked darknefs 5 like a drunkard reels 

From forth day's path-way, made by Titan's wheels : ff 

4 The grey-ey'd morn Ice] Thefe four lines are here rcplared, 
conformable to the firfl edition, where fuch a defctiption is much 
more proper than in the mouth of Romeo jufl before, when he was 
full of nothing but the thoughts of hismittrefs. Top". 

In the folio thefe lines are printed twice over, and givco once" 
to Romeo, and once to the friar. Johnson. 

The fame miftake has likewife happened in the quartos, 1599, 
1609, and 1637. Steevens. 

' And flecked darknefs ] Flecked is fpotted, dappled, flreaked, 

or variegated. In this fenfe it is ufed by Churchyard, in his Le- 
gend of Thomas Mowbray Dult of Norfolk. Mowbray, fpeaking 
of the Germans, fays : 

** Alljagg'd and froune'd, with divers colours deck'd, 
*• They fwear, they curfe, and drink till they be Jltck'd." 
Lord Surrey ufes the fame vord in bis tranihtion of the 4th 
JEneid : 

" Her quivering cheekes flecked with deadly ftaine." 
The fame image occurs alfo in Much ado otout Nothing, Ad V. 
fc. iii , 

•* Dapples the drowfy caft with fpots of grey." 

STEEVENS. 

The word is ftill ufed ia Scotland, wheS-c" a jl/cW cow" is a 
eommon expreflion. See the GlofTary to Gawiu Douglas's tranf- 
laiion of Virgil, in v.fleckit. Malone. 

6 From forth day's path-way, made by Titan's wheels:] So, ia 
Jocafta's addrefs to the fun in the <J>0IN12SAI of Euripides ; 

ft rhv tv ennuis upm TEMNQN OAON. 
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Now ere the fun advance his burning eye, 

The day to cheer, and night's dank dew to dry, 

I muft up-fill this ofier cage of ours/ 

With baleful weeds, and precious-juiced flowers.' 



Mr. Malone reads — 

»* From fortli day's pat\, and Titan' • fiery wheels." 

Stk EVENS. 

Thus the quarto, iSgj. That of i5gt), and the folio, have—, 
turning wheels. , 

The modern editions rend corruptly, after the fecond folio: 
From forth day's fatk-way madt by Titan's wheels. 

Maloni. 

Here again I have followed this reprobated fecond folio. It it 
tafy 10 undnflaud how darknefs might reel 14 from fottk day's 
path-way." &c. but what is meant by — fotth 4i Titan's fiery wheels?'* 
a man may flaggcr out of a path, but not out of a wheel. 

Stfrvfns. 

Thefe lines are thus quoted in England's rarnajjus, or the cho)ftJI 
flowers of our Modem Foels Sec. ifioo: 

* k The gray-cydc raorne fmilet on the frowning niyht, 
»• Cheering the eaUerne cloudes with Jirtamts of light; 

And d irkr./jfr jl>t\td y like a drunkard retles 
u From forth daye'l path-way made bv Titan's wheels." 
So that the various reading in the laft line doe* no originate in 
an arbitrary alteration bv the editor of the fecond folio, at the 
ingeuious commcuiator fuppofes. H<»L.r White. 

7 7 mujl up-Jill this ofier cage of ours, kc. ] So, in thei3lhfonj 
•f Drayton's Polyolbion : 

•» His happy time he fpends the works of God lo fee, 
*« Iu thofc fo fundry herbs which therein plenty grow, 
* 4 Whofe fundry ftrange <ffcSs he oulv fiek* to know. 
•* And in a little maund, being made of ozit's fmall, 
« Which fervcth hioi to do full imny a tiling withal, 
»« He very choicely fort* his fimples got abroad." 

Drayton is fpeakiug of a hermit. StIevens. 

• , an 4 prtcons-jnicrd Jlowers.] Shakfpcare, on his intro» 
dni'tma of Fiiar Lawrence, has very artificially prepared us for 
the part he is after .vards to fuftaiu. Having tNus early difcoveied 
him to be a chemift, we are not furprifed when we find him futnifh- 
iog the draught which pioduccs the catafiiophe of the piece, 1 
• we this remark to Dr. Farmer. SiEEV&Ni, 
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The earth, that's nature's mother, is her tomb ; 9 

What is her burying grave, that is her womb : 

And from her womb children of clivers kind 

We fucki.a; on her natural bofom find; 

Many for many virtues excellent, 

None but for fome, and yet all different. 

O, micklc is the powerful grace," that lies 

In herbs, plants, ftones, and their true qualities: 

For nought fu vile that on the earth doth live, 3 

But to the earth 4 fome fpeciai good doth give; 

Nor aught fo good, but, flrain'd from that fair ufe, 

Revolts from true birth, tumbling on abufe : 

Virtue itfelf turns vice, being misapplied; 

And vice fometline's by action dignified. 

Within the infant rind of this fmall flower 

Poifou hath rcfidence, and med'eine power : 

Jo the pafTige before us Shakfpeare bad the poem in his thoughts: 
44 But not in vain, my cujld, tuth ail my waud'riug been ; — 
44 What force the Jones, the p'unis, and metals, have to work, 
44 And divers other thinges that in the bowels of earth do lurk, 
44 With case 1 have fought out, with pain 1 did them prove.'* 

> Malone. 

• The earth, that's nature's mother, is her tomb; "] 

41 Omuiparcus, eadem rcrum commune fepulchruro." 

Lucretius. 

41 The womb of nature, and perhaps her grave." Milton. 

SrtEvsNS. 

So, in Pericles, Prince of tyre, 1609: 
44 — lime's the kiug of men, 

44 Fur he's their pirent, and ke is their grave.'* Ma lone. 
■ powerful grace, ] Efficacious virtue. Johnson. 

* For nv:gU Jo vile that on the earth doth live, ] The quarto, 
1597, reads : 

For nought fo vile that vile on earth doth live. Steevens. 

* to the earth— — J i. c. to the inhabitants of the earth- 

Ma LONE. 

• of this fmall flower — ] So the quarto 1597. All tb>« 

(■•request aaciaat copies have— this veah Uawcr. Malqns. 
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For this, bein- (melt, with that part c cheers each 
part ; 

Being tutted, (lavs all fenfes with the heart. 

Two luch oppoled Iocs encamp them (till 

]n man 7 as well as herbs, grace, and rude will; 

And, where the worfer is predominant, 

lull loon the canker death cats up that plant. 8 

Enter Romeo.* 

Rom. Good morrow, father! 
Fhi. Benedicitci 
What early tongue fo fvvcet faluteth me? — 

6 with that part — ] i. c. with the part which foiells ; with 

the oifu&ory ocives. Malone. 

' Two fuch otpnfed foes encamp them JIM 
I" n«' — — j Fj« is the reading of the oldeft copy; lings of 
that in 1609 Shakfpcarc might have rcmembeied the following 
f>afl.,ge in the old play of Ike Majorities cj Arthur, i38;: 
'» Peace hath ihr'e< Jots encamped in our bitafU, 
* 4 Ambitioa, wrath, and eovie ■ Stlevlns. 

So, in our author s Lnvet's Complaint : 
»* — terror, and dear modefl.y, 
11 Encamp'd in hearts, but fighting outwardly." 
Thus the quarto of 1597. I he quarto of 1S99, and all tb« 

fubfequeni ancient copies read — fuch oppofed lings Our author 

has more tha i once alluded 10 tutfe cppejtd j.-u, i :c u icndiug for the 
dominion of mm. * 
So, in Othdlo i 

44 Yea, cuife his heller ang I from his fide." 
Again, in his 441b SouQtt I 

" To win me foon to hell, my female evil 

14 Trmpteth my teller angel f.oin my fide: 

44 Ya this I tic er Gull know, but live in doubt, . 

44 Till my had angel hre my g>td one oai.'* Mai one. 

* Full foon the canker death eats up that plant.] So, in our au- 
thor's 99th Sonnet : 

»* A vengeful canker tat him vt to dtalhV* Malone,' 

Vol. XXI, H 
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Yonng fon, it argnes a diflemper'd head, 

So foon to bid good morrow to thy bed : 

Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 

And where care lodges, fleep will never lie; 

But where unbruifed youth with unftufPd brain 1 

Doth couch his limbs, there golden fleep doth reign : J 

Therefore thy earlinefs doth me aflure, 

Thou artup-rous'd by forae diftemp'rature ; 

Or if not Co, then there I hit it right — 

Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night. 

Rom. l*hat laft is true, the fwceter reft wai 
mine. 

FrtT. God pardon fin ! waft thou with Rofaline? 

ROM. With Rofaline, my ghoftly father? no; 
I have forgot that name, and that name's woe. 

till. 1 hat's my good fon: But where haft thou 
been then ? 

Rom. Til tell thee, ere thou afk it me again. 
1 have been fea*ing with mine enemy : 
Where, on a fudden, one hath wounded mc, 
That's by me wounded? both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phyfick lies : a 
1 bear no hatred, blefTed man ; for, lo # 
My interceffion like wife,, fteads my foe. 

Fri. Be plain, good fon, and homely in thy 
drift; 

Riddling confeflion finds but riddling fhrift. 

9 — — with unflvff d brain Sec] The copy, i5g7, reads: 
——with unftuff'd brains 

both couch his limmes, these golden flccpe remaioe*. 

STE EVENS. 

■ botiour Tcmcdits 

Wilkin thy kelp ana hnljp hjfuk lies:] This is one of the paiTagct 
in which our author ha* lac n heed giamrnar to rhyme. 

M. Mason. 

See Vol. XIX. p. 73, n. 8. Malonb. 
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Rom. Then plainly know, my heart's dear love 
is fet 

On the fair daughter of rich Capnlet : 

As mine on hers, fo hers is fet on mine; 

And all combin'd, fave what thou mud combine 

By holy marriage : When, and where, and how, 

\Ve met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 

1*11 tell thee as we paCs ; but this 1 pray, 

That thou confent to marry us this day. 

Fri. Holy faint Francis ! what a change is here! 
Is Rofaline, whom thou didft love fo dear, 
So foon forfaken ? young men's love then lies 
Not truly in their heart, but in their eyes. 
Jefu Maria ! what a deal of brine 
Hath wafti'd thy fallow cheeks for Rofaline! 
How much fait water thrown away in wade, 
To fcafon love, that of it doth not tafte ! 
The fun not yet thy fighs from heaven clears; 
Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears; 
Lo, here upon thy cheek the (lain doth fit 
Of an old tear that is not wauYd off yet: 
If e'er thou waft thyfeif, and thefe woes thine, 
Thou and thefe woes were all for Rofaline: 
And art thou chang'd? pronounce this fentence 

then- 
Women may fall, when there's no ftrength in men. 

Rom. Thou chidd'ft me oft for loving Rofaline. 

Fri. For doting, not for loving, pupil mine. 

Rom. And bad'ft me bury love. 

Fri. Not in a grave, 

To lay one in, another out to have. 

Rom. I pray thee, chide not: fhe.whom I love now, 
Doth grace for grace, and love for love allow; 
The other did not fo. 
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Fri. O, flic knew well, 

Thy love did read by rote, and could not fpell.* 
But come, young wavcrcr, come go with xnc, 
]n one refpect HI thy affiflant be ; 
, For tins alliance may fo hpppy prove, 
To turn your houfch olds' rancour to pure love.' 
Rom. O, let us hence ; I Hand on fudden haHc. 4 
FRL.VVifcly, and flow; They Rumble, thatrun 
fail/ [ExeunL 

SCENE II. 

i 

A Sired. 

Enter Bfnvolio and Mercutio. 

Mfr. \N here the devil fhould this Romeo be ? — 
Came he not home to-night? 

Ben. Not to his father's ; I fpokc with his man. 

Mer. Ah, that fame pale hard-hearted wench, 
that Rofaline, 
Torments him fo that lie will furc run mad. 

Ben. Tybalt, the kinfman of old Capuict, 
Hath fent a letter to his father's houfe. 

Mer. A challenge, on my life. 

Ben. Romeo 'will anfwer it. 
. 

» and could not fptU.] Thus the quarto, 1537. The fub- 

fequcnt ancient copies all have — 

Thy love did read by rote thai could not fpel!. 

I mer.iion theft minute variations only (now, what \ have fo 
oftr-n urged, the vcrv hig'i value of firft rdi ir.ns. MALONE. 

3 The kwo following lints were adilcd fiocc ihc firft copy of thit 
play. Steevens. 

4 — ■ ■ / Jtar.d on fudden haflc] i. e. it is rft'e utmoft confe- 
qu.tice for mc to be haR\. So in King Richard Hi 1 

»» — : t Jlavdi me mu-h upon, 

»' lo Hop all hopes" 8cc. S*rEEVEN»t 
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Mer. Any man, that can write, may anfwer a letter. 

Ben. Nay, be Will anfwer the letter's matter, how 
he dares, being dared. 

Mer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! 
flabb'd with a white wench's biatk eye; fhot 
thorough the ear with a love-Tung ; the very pin 
of his heart cleft with the blind bow-boy's butt- 
lliah ; 5 And is he a man to encounter Tybalt? 

Ben. Why, what is Tybalt? 

Mer. More than prince of cats, 6 I can tell yon/ 

• 

8 — the very pin tj his heart cfeft vilh the blind bew-boys butt- 
Jhaji i] So, in Love's La' our s Left : 

" I hen (he will get the upfkot, by cleaving of the pin." 

See note on the word—fin. Vol. VII, p. 2. r »4. —A taM-fhaft was 
the k.iud oT arrow ufed in (hooting at butts. Steevens. 

The allufion is to aiclury . The clout or white mark at which 
the airoA-s arc direded, was fattened bv a black pin placed in the 
center of it. To hu this was the higheft arr-bition of every maikf- 
ni:m. So, iu j\u Wit like * Woman's, a comedy, by Middlcton, 
1637: 

" They have fhot two arrows without heads, 
tl They cannot (tick i' the but yet: holdout, knight, 
»» And I'll cleave ihe black pin i' the midA of the while" 
Again, in Marlowe's T*mhirlahe y i5r)o: 

" For kings are clout* that eviiv man (hoots at, 

»• Our citjwn the pin that ihonfdndl IccL to cleave." 

Mai one. 

• More than prince of cats,] Tybert, the name given to the cat, 
in the Hory-book. of Heynard the Fax. Warbcrion. 

So, in Decker s Saiiromajis, 1602: 

" — tho' you were Tyberl, the long-tailV prince of ran.'' 
A^ iin in Have witk to Safion Walden, ice. i5r>8: 

»» —not Tibalt prince of cats," 8cc. SnrviNS. 
It appears to mc that thefe fpeeches arc improperly divided, and 
that they ought to run thus : 

Den. Why, what is Tybalt more than pi iucc of cats 

Mer. O, hc'i the couiagcous capuiu ot compliments &c. 

M. Max>n. 

7 I tan tell you,] So the firft quarto. 1 ! efe wotds ate 

• aiittcd in all the fubfequeot ancient copies. Malone. 

H 3 
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O, heis the courageous captain ofcorapliments. r He 
fights as you fing prick-fong, keeps time, diftance, 
and proportion; 8 refts me his minim reft, 9 one, 
two, and the third in your bofom : the very butcher 
of a filk button, 3 a duellift, a duellift ; a gentleman 
of the very firft houfe, — of the firft and fecond 
caufe: 3 Ah, the immortal paflado ! the punto re- 
verfo ! the hay ! 4 — 

f m courageous captain of compliments.] A complete mafler of 
all the laws of ceremony, the principal man in the doftrine of 

punctilio: 

»« A man of compliments, whom right and wrong 
Have ciiofe as umpire ;" 
fays our author of Don Armado, the Spaniard, in Love's Labour's 
Left. Johnson. . 

• _ hefs time, diflcnce, and proportion ;] So Ben Jonfon's Bobadil : 
" Note your difiance t keep your due proportion of time" 

Steevens. 

? his minim reft,] A minim is a note of flow time in mufick, 

equal to two crotchets. Malone. 

* the very butcher of a fill button,] So, ia The Return from 

JParnofJus, 1606: 

11 Strikes his poinado at a button's breadth." Steevens. 
3 •'■ ■ - a gn.tleman of the very jitfl houfe, — of the Rrjl and fecond 
caufe :]\. e. one u ho pretends to be at the head of his family, and 
quarrels by the book. See a note on As you Hie it, A3. V. fc. vi. 

Warburton. 

Tybalt cannot pretend to be at the head of his family, as both 
Capulct and Romeo barred his claim to that elevation. ** A gen- 
tleman of the frfl houfe; — of ihefifj and fecond caufe," is a gen- 
tleman of the fit fl rank, of the firft eminence among thefc duellilts ; 
and one who underflands the whole fcirnce of quarrelling, and 
will tell you of the firfl caufe, and the fecond c&ufc, for which a 
man is to fight. — The CI awn, in As you tike it, talks of the Jeventh 
c aufe in the fame fenfe. Steevens. 

We find the firft of thefe expteffioot in Fletcher's Women Pleas'di 
41 — — a gentleman's gone then; 
»« A gentleman of the frfl houfe; there's the end oft." 

Malon*. 

4 the hay .'] All the terms of the modern fencing-fchool 

were originally Italian j tbe rapier, or fmall thrufling fword, being 
firft ufed in Italy. Tftc hay is the word hai, you havo it, wferf 
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Ben. The what? 

Mer. The pox of fuch antick, lifping, affecting 
fantadicoes ; 5 thcfe new tuners of accent* ! — By 
J>fu, a very good blade ! — a very tail man! — a very 
good whore! — Why, is not this a lamentable thing, 
grandfne, 6 that we fhould be thus affiled with 
thefe ftrange flies, thefc fafliion- mongers, thefe 
fardonnez-tnuy's, 7 who {land fo # much on the new 
form, that they cannot fit at eafe on the old bench ?• 
O, their bon$ t their bom! 9 

wheo a tbruft reaches the antagonift, from which our fencers, on 
the fame occafioo, without knowing, I fuppoPe, any reafoa for it, 
cry out, ha ! Johnson. x 

1 ■ i i ■ aJftSing fantaflicoes ;] Thus the old eft copy, aod rightly. 
Modem editors, with the folios 8cc. read— phonlofuu Nafh, iu his 
Have uith you to Saffron W alien, i5qG, fays — 1 ' Follow forne of thefe 
new-fangled Galiardo's and Sigoor Fautaflico's," 8cc. Again, in 
Decker's Comedy of Old Forlunatus, 1600 : — ** 1 have dane'd 
with queens, dallied with ladies, worn llrange attires, (tea fan- 
iajticoes, convers'd with bumorifts," 8cc. Stekvens. 

tantajluoes is the reading of the fir ft quarto, 1597; all the fub- 
fcquent ancient copies read arbitrarily and corruptly—f A«n/acirj. 

Malone. 

6 Why, is not this 0 lamentable thing, grandfire,) Humoroully 
*l oftrophiGng his anceftors, wbofe fober time were unacquainted 
witli the fopperies here complained of. Warburton. 

S theje pardonnez-moy's,] Fardonntz-moi became the lan- 
guage of doubt or hefitation among men of the fword, when the 
point of honour was grown fo delicate, that no other mode of 
contradiction would be endured. Johnson. 

The old copies have — ihcfc pardon-nets, not, thefe pardon net- 
mots. Theobald ftrjt fubftituted the French word, without any 
necefDly. Maloni. 

If the French phrafe be not fubftituted for the Englifh one, 
where lies the ridicule defigned by Mercutio? " Their tons, iheir 
ions," immediately following, fhowi that Gallic pbrafcology was 
iu our poet's view. So, in King Richard It : 

»« Speak, it in French, king; fay, fardonnei-moy." Stfevens. 

• Jfand fo muck on the new form, that thy cannot fit at eafe 

on the old bench*] This conceit is loft, if the double msaniug of 
the word/tr* be not attended to. Famih. 

H 4 
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Enter Romeo. 

Bex. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mi r. W ithout Ins r oc, like a diied b erring : — 
O fie Hi, flclh, how ait thou fifliificd ! — Now is be 
for tbc numbers that Petrarch flowM in: Lauia, 
to bis lady, wai but a kitchen-wench ; — marry, 
ihe had a bitter love to be-rhymc her: L*iuo, a 
dowdy; Cleopatra*, a gipfy; Helen and rieio, 
hiichj&s and harlots; 'ihifbc, a grey c)e ca* to* 

-** 

A quibble on the two meanings of the word form occurs in 
Laves Lu'ltv's Lot. Ad I. i'c i : — »* Gniug **itb ber on rbe 
JW, and taken followint; h«.r inio tbc pa-Jc; which, put together, 
is in manuei and form following." Sieevjh*. 

9 0, thru bons. thtir bons ! j MerruiiO h here ridiculing t» ofc 
frenchified lantalHcal co:uouibs whom he calls p^rdoimz-iuoi's : 
and thcrefoie, I fulped here he meant to'wtiie Fiench too. 

O, 1 heir ton's! their ton's ! 
i. e. bow ridiculous they make it-emfclvcs in crying out, <jW, and 
being iu ecUafies with every trillc ; as he bad jult dtfciibed theca 
before : 

44 a very j»ood blade !" kc. Theobald. 

The old copies icail O. their bones, their bona ! Mr. Theo- 
bald's emendation is lor.hrmed by a pallage iu G'c.u's Iu Qu<]ue, 
froui which we learn that !'<>n jour was the common faiuUliou of 
ttsofe who affcQed to appear fine gentlcmcu in our aui'ior's lime : 
" No, 1 want the t on jour aud tbc lu quoqut % whicn yuudcr gcu- 
tUrnnu has * Maiokc. 

' — T'.ijle, a grey eye or fo % ] He means to allow that fi.iPoJ had 
a verv hoe eye : for from various pafTa^es ii appears lhat a giey eye 
•was in our auihoi's time thought eminently bi.au>;. u . Tins may 
feem flrange 10 thole who aie not couvtifunt with ancient phrafe- 
ology ; but a g><) tye undoublcdlv mcaut w. at we now ccnomin^te 
a blue eye. Tuu>, in Venus and Adonis: 

»* Hei two blue wiudows faintly ttie upluaveth," — 
i. e. the windows or lids of her blue eyes, lu the vciy iumc poem 
the eyes of Venus are termed grey ; 

4i Mine eyes are giey and blight, aud qukk. in tutniug." 
aiu, in Cymheline .• 

'» lo fee the inclofed lights, now canopy* I 
41 Under ihcfc winJows : white aud aiuie lae'd > 
»* With blue of heaven's o.vu tiucV' 
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but not to the parpofe. — Signior Romeo, i on jour! 
there's a French fa! matt On to your French ilc*p, a 
You gave us the counterfeit fairly laft nig4it. 

Rom. Good morrow to you both. V\ hut coun- 
terfeit did I give you ? 

Mer. The flip, Gr, the flip; 4 Can you not con- 
ceive ? 

* 

In Twelfth Nigh!, Olivia Tavs, " I wilt give out divers Lhcuules 
of my beaut) ; — us item, two lips, iudifl'v.-rcut red; ifrm, two g>ey 
eyes, with lids to them," 8cc. So Julia, iu The Two Gentlemen 
of Verona, fpcakiug of her rival's eyes, as eminently beautiful, 
fays, 

*« Her eyes are grey as gl.»fs, and fo are mine.'* 
Aad Chaucer has the fame co nparifon : 
it — |,irc c\es gray as (las." 

This comparif-jn proves Uccifively what I have alTertf d ; for clear 
and tranfpareut ijlafs is not what we now call grey, but blue, or 
azure. Malone. 

If grey eyes figuified blue eyes, how happened it th;t our author, 
in Ike Tempejl, lhould have ftyied Sycorax a — Uue-cycd h.tg, in- 
flcad of a 5";-eycd one? See Vol. IV. p. §2; <xud Vol. XIX. 
p 2S4,, n. 4. Steivens. 

3 — — your Fiend flop. ] Slops arc large loofc lie:che% or trou* 
fen, koi u at prefeut only by fail or s. S'flEV£*S« 

Sec Vol. VII. p. 274. u. 2. Mauune. 

4 What counterfeit t'c ? 

Mer. The flip, Jjr, the flip; 1 To uodcrftzod tiiis play upon 
the words counterfeit and jhp, it ihould be obfeived that in our 
thor't ti ne there was a counterfeit pit.ee of raontv d.iliwgiiKhtd by 
the iMoieof a This will appear in the Minting i JUi.ces: 
" And tlieiefure he ureal and got him certain Jtipt* which a e 
covntcjtit pieces of money, being brnfle, aud tove.tJ ovei witii 
iilvcr, which the common people call jlip. " I n.t*>s jaiLug ml t 
Jiue men come by their Goods ; by Hubert Gricuc. 

Again, 

*• I had like t' have been 

** Ahus'd i * the buOncu, h.-. \ tl r Jlji £iui*J on m«, 
4i A cuntetfeit." MagnetLk LaJj, A 1 III. Ic. vi 
Other inftanres may be fecu iuuuwl.y s 0»J Fb)*, Vol. V. p. 
5q6. t«iit. 1780. KtF.D. 

Again, iu ' SJuaUlith t a collcfifon of Epigrams, Sjiues, kc. 

. t 
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Rom. Pardon, good Mercntio, ray bufinefs was 
great; and, in fuch a cafe as mine, a man may 
flrain comrtefy. 

Mer. That's as much as to fay — fuch a cafe as 
yours conftrains a man to bow in the hams. 

Rom. Meaning— to courtTy. 

Mer. Thon haft mod kindly hit it. 
Rom. A mod courteous expofition. 
Mer. Nay, 1 am the very pink of courtefy. 
Rom. Pink for flower. 
Mer. Right. 

Rom. Why, then is my pump well flowerM. 5 
Mer. Well faid: fi Follow me this jell now, till 

m 

*» Is not he fond then which a Jlip receives 

" For current money? She which thee deceavei 

•« With copper guilt, is but a Jlip ." 

It appears from a paffagc in Gifcoigoe's Adventures ofbUder F. 1, 
no date, that a Jlip was 44 a piece of money which was theu fallen 
to three halfpence, and they called them Jlippti" p. 281. 

Stefvens. 

Tie Jl'p it again ufed equivocally in No Wit Hie a Woman's, a 
comely, by Middleiou, 1657: 44 Clown. Bccaufc you (hall be 
fine on't, you have given me a nint-Dtnct here, and I'll give you 
tktjlip for it." [Emt.] Malonb. 

8 — - — then is my pump well Jlower'd. ] H;rc is a vein of wit 
too thin to be eaGly found. The fundamental idea is, that Romeo 
wrote pinled pumps, that is, punched with boles in hgures. 

Johnson. 

See the (hoes of the morris-dancers in the plate at the concluGon 
of the fi. ft part of King Henry IV. with Mr. Tollet'l remarks an- 
nexed to it. 

It was the cuftom to wear ribbons in the flioes formed into the 
fliape of rofes, or of any flowers. Other So, in The Ma fine of 
Flowers, acled by the Qentlemen of Gray's-Inu, 1614: 11 Every 
maflccr's pump was fallen' d with a jiju/er fuitablc tp his cap." 

StEevens. 

• rftll/tid:] So the original copy. The quarto of 1.599, 
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thou haft worn out thy pump; that, when the 
(ingle lole of it is worn, the jeft may remain, after 
the wearing, folely fingular. 

Rom. O hngle-foied jeft, 7 folely fingular for the 

fin glen efs ! 

Mer. Come between us, good Benvolio ; my 
wits fail. 8 

Rom. Switch and fpurs, fwitch andfpurs, or 
I'll cry a match. 

Mer. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-goofe chafe, 
I have done ; 5 for thou haft more of the wild goofe 



the other ancient copies, have — Sure wit, follow, &c. What wat 
meant, I fuppofe, was — Skier wit ! follow, 8cc. and this corruption 
may ferve tojuflify an emendation that I have propofedin apad.ige 
in Antony »nd Cleopatra^ where I am confident Jure was a printer's 
blunder. See Vol. XVIII. p. a65, n. 5. MALONE. 

hj/ure wil might be meant,* wit that hits its mark. Steevens. 

3 0 fingle-foled jejl, ] i. e. flight, unfolid, feeble. This com* 
pouud epithet occuis likewifc in Hall's Second Book of Satires: 
" And fcorne contempt it felfe that doth excite 
«• Each Jmgle.Jold fquire to fet you at fo light." 
Again, in Decker's Wonderjul Yeoif, i6o3, we meet with " t 
Jlngle-fole fidlcr." Stlevens. 

This epithet is here ufed equivocally. It formerly reified mean 
or contemptible : and that is one of tbe fenfes in which it is ufed 
here. So, in Holinfhed's Defciiption of Ireland, p. 23: — " which 
was not unlikely, confidering that a mcane tower might fervefuch 
Jingle-foale kings as weie at thofe daics ia Ireland." Malone. 

9 my wits fail.] Thus the quarto 1597. Tbe quarto iSgo, 

and the folio, — my xviti jainls. Steevens. 

5 if thy wits run the wild-goofe chace, I have done;"] Ona 

kind of horfe-race, which refembled the flight of will-giefe^ was 
fotmetly known by this name. Two horfes were darted together ; 
and which ever rider could get the lead, the other was obliged to 
follow him over whatever gronnd ilic forsmoft jockey chofe to go. 
That hotfe which could diftancc the other, won the race. Sec moie 
concerning this divciuoa ia Chambers's DiShnary laft edition under, 
the article Chaci. 
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in one of thy wits, than I a;rt fure, I have in my 
whole fiv'c: Was I vviih you there foi the goofc ? 
* Rom. 1 hop wafi never with nit fur any thing, 
when liiou wall nut there lor the goofe. 

MfcR. J v\ili Li e tiiee by the cur' foi that jeft. 

R(>M. Nay, good -zoole, bite not. 3 

Mir. Thy wit is a very bitter Tweeting ; 4 it is a 
mofl (liUrp fauce. 

Kcm. And is it not well fcrved in to a fwect 
goofc ? 

This barbarous fport i> enumerated by Burton in bis Anatomy of 
M tl mekal . , as a recreation roach in vigue in hi? lime among 
t,eutlemta. Ruling of ureal horfes. running at rin-,'. till* and 

luraaments, horle t.icts » it. I- chafts , ;:re the difpotts of great 

men." p. 2C6 edit. 1632. fol. 

This account .xplains me pUafr.ntry kept up between Romeo 
and hi- gay companion. *• My wi> ft. I. lay* Merculio." — Romeo 
exclaims orifiVv — 1 Switch and fpurs, fwitch and f,jurs. " — l o 
which MercutijO rrjiins, " Nay, ii thy wus ruu tl.c uild-gooje 
chicc" tc. Hui.t White. 

* I mil bitr thee by t'te < ar — — ] So Sir Epicure Mammoa to 
Face in Ben Jonfon's Aicltftnili : 

"Slave, I could Lite thine tar." STtFViss. 

5 good g*ofe. Hit not ] Is a proverbial exprefTion, to be 

found io Ray's Colleaion ; and is ufed in 1 it Two Angry Women 
oj ALin«ton, li^g. STEBVCNS, 

4 1 vr.j Utter f. verting;] A bitter /wetting, is an apple 

of that name. So. in Summer's Lajl Will and Ttjt .mrnty iCuo: 

»• — as well crabs as Juett'mgs for his lurniucr Tiuiu." 
Again, in fair Em % i63 i : 

»» — what, in difplcafute gonr ! . 

s» And left me fuch' a bitter fweet to gnaw upon?'* 
Again, in Go^ver, De confe ffi^e Amantis, Lib. VH1. lol. 174* bs 

» For all fuch tyme of love is lore, 

»« And like unto the litter fwttt ; 

" For though it thiuke a man fyift fwete, 

" "fie fhall well felen at lafle ' 

m That it ii fowcr," Sec. Steevins. 
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MfeR. O, here's a wit of chevcrcl, 0 tbat flrctches 
from an inch narrow-to an ell br< ad! 

Rom. 1 ftretcb it out lor that word — brcsd : 
which added to the goofe, proves thee far and wide 
a broad goofe. ^ 

Mer. Why, is not this better now than groan- 
ing for love? now art thou fociable, now art thou 
Romeo ; nowart thou what thou art, by art as well 
as by nature : for this driveling love is like a great 
natural, that runs lolling up and down to hide his 
bauble in a hole.* 

Bbn. Stop there, flop there. 

Mer. '1 bou defirefl me to flop in my talcagainft 
the hair 7 

Ben. Thou would'fl el fe have made thy tale large. 

5 . a vit r/chevercl, ] Chevtrtl is foft leather for plovci. 

Johnson. 

So, in The Tno Mat h rf \1ore~chci, 1609: 

" Diauinj> on love's white hand a -Jove of warmth, 
«» Not (hrvrril flrctching to fuch prop lunation." 
Again, in The Owl, bv Drayton: 

»« A cheverell cnnfcicnce, anil a fearching wit." STEEVENS. 
CKevetill is from chtvreml, roebuck. VJl^gravb. 

v proves thec far and wide abroad goofe. J To'alTotd fome 

meaning to this poor but intended witticifm. Dr. Farmer would 
rc nd — lk proves thee far and wide al"i>o>/, itoofc." STBSVRKf . 

6 ■■ — ti hide his bauble m a holt. ] It has been already olferved 
by Sir J. Haukir.s, in a note on All's V* f!l, &c. Vol. IX. p. r6a. 
n. 6. that a lanble was one of »he accoutrements of a licenfed 
fool or jtftcr. So again, in Sir W. D'Avenant's Alhovint, ibso: 
" For luch rich widows there love court fools, and ufe to play with 
their baubles." 

Again, in The Jorgtr then thtjl, the more Ftol fhnu art, 1570: 

** And as flaik an idiot as ever bare bablf." 
Sec the plate at the end of Khg U/nry IV. P. I. with Mr. Toi- 
let's obfervaiions oa it. Stlbvi ns. 

7 1. 1 againk ihe hair. ] A ctxirepail : Ft. An expnffi-in equiva- 
lent to one wi ich we now ufe — 41 againft the grain " See Vol. V. 
p. 97, n. 5; and Vol. XII. p. 35 3, n. 2. Sisitens. 

I opine, that the coran&entatots, in the pi fn t in '^ore, have 
efchewed to fcik the botiom of the poet's meaning; tut iuU jfrfafif 
masts, faith the Roman adAje. Amnsr. 
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Mer. O, thou art deceived, I would have made 
it fhort: for 1 was come to the whole depth of my 
tale: and meant, indeed, to occupy the argument 
no longer. 8 

Rom. Here's goodly geer! 

Enter Nurfe and Peter. 

Mer. A fail, a fail, 9 a fail ! 

Ben. Two, two; a fliirt, and a fmock. 

Nurse. Peter! 

Peter. Anon? 

Nurse. My fan, Peter/ 

Mer. Pr'ythee, do, good Peter, to hide her face ; 
for her fan's the fairer of the two. 

Nurse. God ye good morrow, gentlemen. 
Mer. God ye good den, 3 fair gentlewoman. 

* Jo occupy the argument no longer. ] Here we have another 

wanton allufioo. Sec Vol. XIII. p. 86, n. 5. Malone. 

» Mer. A Jail, a Jail,] Thus the quarto, i5 97 . In the fub- 
fequcut ancient copies thefe words are eiroucouDy given to Romeo. 

Ma LONE. 

' My fan, Ptter. ] The buCnefs of Peter carrying the KurVx 
Jan teems ridiculous accordiog to modern manners; but I find 
fuch was formerly the practice Io an old pamphlet called » The 
Serving-mans Comjort^ i5 9 8," we are informed, - The minrefs 
muH have one to carry her cloake and hood, another her fanner 

Farmer. 

Again, in Love's Labour's Lojl? 

"To fee him walk before a lady, and to bear her Jan." 

Again, in Every Man cut of his Humour: " If any lady, fee; 
want an upright gentleman in the nature of a geutleman-uGicr! 
he. who can hide his face with her Jan, kc. Stbevlns. 

* I G r 0$d > e Z° od *• *. God give you a good even. The 

brrt of tbefe commons is common among the ancient comick 
writers. So, in R. Brome's Northern Lajs, x633: 
God you good even, fir," Steeyene. 
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Nurse. Is it good den? 

Mer. Tis no lefs, 1 tell you; for the bawdy 
hand of the dial 4 is now upon the prick of noon. • 

Nurse. Out upon you ! what a man are you? 

Rom. One, gentlewoman, that God hath made 
himfelf to mar. 

Nurse, By my troth, it is well faid ; — For him- 
felf to mar, quoth'a? — Gentlemen, can any of you 
tell me where I may find the young Romeo? 

Rom. 1 can tell you ; but young Romeo will be 
older when you have found him, than he was when 
you fought him: I am the youngeft of that name, 
for 'fault of a worfe. 

Nurse. You fay well. 

Mer. Yea, is the worft well? very well took, 
Tfaith ; wifely, wifely. 

Nurse. If you be he, fir, I defire fomc confi- 
dence with you. 

Ben. She will indite him to fome fupper. 

« 

* hand of the dial Sec. ] In The Puritan Widow, 1607, 

which has been attributed to our author, is a fimilar cxpreffion: 
44 — the fefkewe of the diall it upon the chriffe-crofle of noon." 

Steevens* 

* . prick of noon.] I marvel much that mine aflbciates 

in the taflt of expounding the darker phrafes of Shakfpeare, fhould 
have ovetlooked this, which alfo bath already occurred in King 
Henry VI. P. III. Ad I. fc. iv: 

" Aud made an evening at the noon-tide prick." 

Prick mcaneth point, i. e. funflum, a note of diflindioo in writing 
a flop. So, in I imothy Brigbt's Charadcrie, or an Arte of Jhorte 
ixc. writing by CharaSets, rarao. i5S8: " If the worde, by 
reafon of tence eude in cd, as, I loved, then make a prick in the 
character of the word, on the left fide."— Again, »« The prefent 
tence wanteth a prickt, and fo it knowen from other leccei." — 
Again, " A worde of doing, that endcth in ing, at eating, drink- 
ing, Sec require tb two pr'uhes vadcr the Iodic of the character," 
Sec. Amnek. 
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Mer A bawd, a Jjavvd, a bawd ! So ho ! 

\ ov. Wtsat had thou found? 

^ir. No liare, fir; 6 unlcf>ahare, fir, in a len- 
ten pie, that is fometbing ilale and hoar ere it be 
fntnt. 

An old hare hoar/ 

And an old hare hoar % 
h veiy gf/od m>at in lent : 

But a Late thai is hoar, 

h ico much for a Jtore, 
Witp it hoars ere it be fpenl. — 

Romeo, will you tome to your father's ? we'll to 
(lui-.c: thither. 

liOM. 1 will follow ycu. * 

Iv.l.i. Farewell, ancient lady; farewell, lady, lady, 
lady. 8 [Exeunt Mlrcutio and BeiNvoliu. 



B If A hire, fir ; j Mercu io having roared out, 5", ho! the cry 
of llitf fj n ifmcn when they ftart a hare, Kuniio afks unai h- has 
jound. And Mcrcu io anf jch, Xv hare. Sec. I he i c 11 It a f • f i « • 
of quibbles unworthy of explanation, which lie who doci not un- 
deiii.tud, needs noi lament hit ignorance. Johnson. 

Sofa! it the term maJe ufe of in i! c fi.ld when the hare u 
fvUiid in her feat, and n> t when (he is liar led* A. C. 

7 Ah old hare \ ojt, ] Hoar -or h <a>), it often ufed fur mouldy, 
M tlirgs g»ow white from moulding. So, in fierce ten )l>fi's 
Supplication to iht Detii, i 5q5 ; 11 — as hoo>) as Dutch butter." 
Again, in F Beaumont's lc.tr to Sprght on his editiou of C iiaoccr, 
iGl)2: " Many of Chaucer** woids aie become a$ it were vinew'd 
and hoarie with over long lying." Again, in Every Man out of 
kii Humour : 

11 . mice and rats 

* l Eat up his gtain ; or elfe that it might rot 

Within the hoary ricks e'tn as it ftandl." SrEEVENS. 
Thefe lines appear to have been part of an old fong. In the 
quarto, i5y7, we have heic this flage dircSiou: »• Heuaiks between 
them, f i. e. the uurfe and Puer, J und Ji^gs." Malone. 

* lady, lady, lady } 1 ht bu:lUu of -»u o.d ;uug. S*< Vol.' 

V. p. 276, o. i». SrtEVfc«s. 
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Nurse, Marry, farewell! 9 — I pray you, fir, what 
faucy merchant was this , a that was fo full of hia 
ropery,? 3 

Rom. A gentleman, nurfe, that loves to hear 
himfelf talk ; and will fpeak more in a minute, 
than he will fland to in a month. 

Nurse. An 'a fpeak any thing 3gainft me, I'll 
take him down an 'a were luftier than he is, and 
twenty fuch Jacks ; and if I cannot, Til find thofe 
that mall. Scurvy knave! 1 am none of his dirt- 
gills; lam none of his fkains-mates : 4 — And thou 

• Afarrj, farewell! ] Thefe words I have recovered from the 
quarto, 1 597. Malone. 

" u,hat Jaucj merchant was this, fee. ] The terra merchant 

whici was, and even now it, frequency applied to the lowtft -fort 
of dealers, fcems anciently to have been ufed on tliclc familiar nc- 
cafions in contradillin&ion to gentleman; fignif-.ing that the perfoa 
ihowed by his behaviour he was a low fellow. So, in Church)aid's 
Ciance, i5So: 

** What Jaujie narchaunt fpeaketh now, faicd Venus in her 
rage." 

The terra chap, i. e. chapman, a word of the fame import with 
tnerckant in its lefs refpe&ible fenfc, is dill in common ufe .aroon^ 
(he vulgar, as a general denomination for auy perfoa of whom 
they mean to fpeak with freedom or difrcfpccl. Sfeevens. 

See Vol. XIV. p. 5g, n. 2. Malone. 

3 cf this ropery?] Ropery was anciently ufed in the fame 

fenfe as ro£ uery is now. So, in The Three Ladies cf London, 158* : 

" Thou art very pleafant aud full at thy rof>erye," 
Rope-iricks are mentioned in another place. Stleven*. 

See Vol. IX. p. 25o, n. 5. Malone. 

4 none of his {kains-ma/u. ] None of his Jiains-mates mcani, I 

apprehend, noue of his cut-throat companions. M alone. 

A Jkcin ox Jkain was either a knife or a Jliort dagger. By Jiains- 
nates the nuilc means uooe of his loofe companio .* who frequent 
the fincing-lchool with him, where wc may fuppol'c the excrciteof 
this weapon wa* taught. 

The word is ufed in the old tragedy of Soliman and Fer/ed*i 

Vol. XXI* 1 
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muft (land by too, and fuffer every knave to ufc 
me at his pleafure ? 

Pet. I fawno man ufe you at bis pleafure; if I 
had, my weapon fhould quickly have been out, I 
warrant you: 1 dare draw as foon as another man, 
if I fee occafion in a good quarrel, and the law on 
my fide. 

Nurse. Now, afore God, I am fo vex'd, that 
every part about me quivers. Scurvy knave ! — « 
Pray you, fir, a word : and as I told you, my young 
lady bade me inquire you out ; what fhe bade me 
fay, I will keep to myfelf : but firft let me tell ye, 
if ye fhould lead her into a fool's paradife, as they 
fay, 5 it were a very grofs kind of behaviour, as 
they fay: for the gentlewoman is young; and, 

" Againft ihc light-foot Irifh have I fcrv'd, 
" And in my flcin bare tokens of tbeir Jkeins." 
Again, in the comedy called Lingua, kc. 1607. At the opening 
of tht piece Lingua is reprefented as apparelled in a particular 

manner, and among other things having " a little Jktnt tied in 

a purple fcarf." 

Green, in his Qjtip for an upjlart Courtier, defcribes " an ill- 
favoured knave, who wore by his fide a Jktint like a brewer'* 
bung- knife." 

Skein is the Irifh word for a knife. 
Again, in The Sletrj Devil of Edmonton, 1608: 

41 — with this frantick and untamed paifion, 
" To whet their Jkeins." 
Again, in WarnerV Albion's England, 1602, B. V. chap, xxvi : 
" And hiddeny^infj from underneath their forged garment* 
drew." 

Mr. M. Mafon, however, fuppofe* the Nurfe ufei Jiains,matti 
/or kins mates, and ropery for roguery. Stievens. 

• , if ye fhould lead her into a fool'* paradife, as they fay,] So, 

in A Handfull oj pleajant dtlightis, containing Jundry ntw Jmtts, 

Jcc. 1584: 

" When they fee they may her win, 
»» They leave then where they did begin ; 
•* They prate, and make the matter nice, 
ff And leave bci injooltt fwiijt^ MAttyij 
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therefore, if you ftiould deal double with her.truly, 
it were an ill thing to be offered to any gentlewo* 
man, and very weak dealing. 

Rom. Nurfc, commend me to thy lady and 
miftrefs. I proteft unto thee, — 

Nurse. Good heart! and, i'faith, I will tell her 
as much : Lord, lord, lhewillbe a joyful woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nurfe? thou doft 
not mark me. 

Nurse. I will tell her, fir, — that you do proteft; 6 
which, as I take it, is a gentlemanlike offer. 

Rom. Bid her devife fome means to come to 
fhrift 
This afternoon ; 

And there {he (hall at friar Laurence' cell 

Be fliriv 1 d, and married. Here is for thy pains.* 

Nurse. No, truly, fir; not a penny. 

Rom. Go to; I fay, you fhall. 

Nurse. This afternoon, fir? well, fhe (hall be 
there. 

Rom. And fiay, good nurfe, behind the abbeys 
wall : 

■ 

Within this hour my man {hall be with thee 

V i 

• ^— protefi;] Whether the repetition of this word conveyed 
any idea peculiarly conick to Shakfpeare's audience, is riot at pre- 
fect to be determined. The ufe of it, however, is ridiculed in 
the old comedy of Sir Gilts Goofecap, 1G06: 

" There is not the beR duke s fon in France dares Hiy, J proltfi, 
till he be one and thirty years old at leaft; (or the inheritance of 
that word is not to be poflcfled before." Steevens. 

7 Here is for thy pains. J So* in fit Tragical Hijltry oj 

Romtus and Juliet, i562 : 

« l Then he vi crowns of gold out of his pocket drew, 
** And gave them her; — a flight reward, quoth he ;— au-i 
fa adieu," MaiOnk. 

1 a 
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« 

And bring thee cords made like a tackled (lair 'J 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 8 
Mutt be my convoy in the fecret night. 
Farewell! — Be trufty, and 111 quit thy pains. . 
Farewell! — Commend me to thy miftrefs. 

Nurse. Now God in heaven blefs thee! — Hark 
you, fir. 

Rom. "What fay'ft thon, my dear nurfe? 
Nurse. Is your man fecret? Did you ne'er hear 
fay — 

Two may keep connfel, putting one away?' 

Rom. 1 warrant thee ; * my man's as true as fleef. 

Nurse. Well, fir; my miftrefs is the fweeteft 
lady — Lord, lord! — when 'twas a little prating 
thing, 3 — there's a nobleman in town, one Paris, 

7 like a taciltd fair : ] Like flairs of rope in the tackle of a 

(hip. Johnson. 

A Jlair, for a flight of flairs, is ftill the language of Sco'.land, 
and was probably once common to both kingdoms. Maione. 

•——top-gallant o J my joy — J The top-gallant is the higheft 
extremity of the maft of a fhip. 

The exprcflion is common to many writers: among the reft, to 
Markham, in his Englifh Arcadia, 1G07 : 

»» —.beholding in the high top-gallant of his valour." 
Again, in EH0J0 Libidinofo, 1606 : 

" that, vailing tcp-gallant, (he returned," ?ce. 

Steevens. 

9 Two may ktip counftl, &c. ] This proverb, with a flight varia- 
tion, has been already introduced in Titus Andronicus. Steevens. 

3 I warront thet ; ] /, which is not in the quartos or flrft folio, 
was fupplied by the editor of the lecond folio. Malone. 

3 \Yell % fir ; my miftrefs is the Jweetejl lady — Lord, lord ! — 
uhen 'tuas a little prating r Ain ». ] So, in the poem: 

»» And how (he gave her fuck in youth, (he leaveth not to tell. 
* 4 A pretty babe, quoth (he, it was, when it was young; 
»• Lord, how it could full prettily have prated with its tongue," 
8cc. 

This dialogue is not found in rainier* Rhmto and Juiidto. 

Malonx. 
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that would fain lay knife aboard; bat fhe, good 
foul, had as lieve fee a toad, a very toad, as fee 
him. I anger her fometimes, and tell her that 
Paris is the properer man; but, I'll warrant you, 
when I fay fo, file looks as pale as any clout in the 
varfal world. Doth not rofemary and Romeo begin 
both with a letter? 4 

Rom. Ay, nurfe ; What of that? both with an R. 

Nurse. Ah, mocker! that's the dog's name. R 
is for the dog. No ; 1 know it begins with fome 
other letter: 5 and fhe hath the prettieft fententious 

4 Doth not rofemary ar.J Romeo begin both with a Utter t ] By this 
queftion the nurfe means lo infir.uatc that Romeo's image was ever 
in the mind of Juliet, and that they would be married. Rofemary 
being conceived to have the power of ftrengthening the memory, 
was an emblem of remembrance, and of the affedion of lovers, 
and (for this reafon probably,) was worn at weddings. So, in A 
Handjull of plea/ant Delites, Sec. 1584: 

« l Rofemary is for remembrance, 

* 4 Betweenc as daie and night, 

" Wifhing that I might alwaiei have 

*' You prefent in my fight." 
Again, in our author's Hamlet: 

11 There's rojimarj, that's for remembrance." 
That rofemary was much nfed at weddfngs, appears from many 
pafTages in the old plays. So, in The Nohle Spanifh Soldier, 1634 : 
** I meet few but are ftuck with rofemary ; every o»e afiVd one, 
who was to be marrie J?" Again, in The Wit of a Woman y 1604: 
«» What is here to do? Wine and cakes, and roJemary % and noje- 
gaies ? What, a utiiing P Malone. 

On a former occafion, the author of the preceding note has 
fufpcSed me of too much refinement. Let the reader judge whether 
he himfelf is not equally culpable in the prefent inftance. The 
Nurfe, I believe, is guiUlefs of fo much meaning as is here im- 
puted to her queflion. Stievkns. 

5 Nurfe. Ak y mocitr ! t'.it's tie th^'t van*, tec] It is a little mor- 
tifying, that the fenfe of this odd fluff, when found, Oiould not be 
WOtth the pains of retrieving it : 

" fpiflis iuuii^na theahis 

• • Scripta pudtt reciiaic, 8c ou^ii addcre pondus." 

I 3 
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of it, of you and rofemary, that it would do you 
good to hear it. 

The Nurft is reprefented as a prating filly creature ; {he fays, fhe 
will tell Romeo a good joke about his raiftrefs, and afks him, whe- 
ther Rofemary and Rornco do not 6egin both with a letter:* He 
fays, Yes, an R. She, who, we muft fuppofe, could not read, 
thought he had mork'd her, and fays, No, fure, I know better: 
our dog's name is R. yours begins with another letter. This ii 
natural enough, and iu character. R put her in mind of that 
found which it made by dogs when they fnarl ; and therefore, I 
prefume, fhe fays, that is the dog's name, R in fchools, being 
called The dog's letter. Benjonfon, in bit Englijh Grammar^ fayi 
R is the dogs letter, and hirreth in iht found. 

" Irritata canis quod R. R. quam plurima dieat." Lueil. 

War»urton. 

Dr. Warburton reads : — R. is for tktt ? STEEVENS. 

1 believe we fliould read — R is for the dog. No ; I know it 
begins with fomc other letter. Tyrwhitt. 

I have adopted this emendation, though Dr. Farmer has fince 
recommended another which fhould feem equally to deferve at- 
tention. He would either omit name or inlert Utter. Tha dog's 
letter, as the fame gentleman obferves, is plcafantly exemplified 
iu Baulais Ship oj Tools, 1.57S: 

" This man malicious which troubled it with wrath, 
H Nought els foundeth but the hoorfe letter R. 
»« Though all be well, yet he none aunfwere hath 
*' Save the dogges letter glowmiug with nar, nar." 

Steevens, 

Erafmos in explaining the adage u canina fnt>ndia," fays, »« R. 
litera qua: in rixando prima eft, canina vocatur." I think it is ufed 
in this fenfe more than once io Rabelais : and in Tht Ahhtmijt 
Subtle fays, in making out Abel Drugget's name, u And right 
anenft him a dog fnarling er." Douce. 

Mr. Tyrwhitt's alteration is certainly fuperior to either Dr. War- 
burton's (Thee? no;) or one formerly propofed by Dr. Johnfon 
( the nonce) not but the old reading is as good, if not better, when 
properly regulated ; t. g. 

Ah, mocker! that's the dog's name. R is for the — no; I koow 
it begins with forac other letter. Ritson. 

This pnffage is not in the original copy of 1 5g7. The quarto 
J599, aud folio read— Ah, mocker, that's the dog'* name. 

Maloni. 
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Rom. Commend rac to thy lady. [Exit* 
Nurse. Ay, a thoufand times — Peter ! 
Pet. Anon ? 

Nurse. Peter, Take my fan, and go before.* 

[Exeunt. 

S C E N E V. 

Capnlefs Garden. , 

£«/cr Juliet. 

Jul. The' clock flruck nine, when I did fend 
the nurfe ; 
In half an honr fhe promised to return. 
Perchance, fhe cannot meet him : — that's not fo. — 
O, flie is lame ! love's heralds fhould be thoughts/ 
Which ten times farter glide than the fun's beams, 
Driving back fhadows over lowring hills: 

6 Peter, Take my Jan., and go before. ] Thus the fuft quarto. The 
fubfequent ancient copies inftcad of thefe words have — Before, and 
apace. Malone. 

This cuftoni of having a fan-carrier is alfo mentioned by Burtom 
in his Anatomy of Melancholy, edit. i63a, p. 6o3 : 
41 doe you heare, good man; 

** Now give mi pearl c, and carry you. my fan." Stibvbm, 

» fh ould be thoughts, !cc. ] The fpeech is thus continued in 

the quarto, 1597 : 

fhould be thoughts, 

And run more fwift than haftv powder fir'd, 

Doth hurry from the fearful cannon's month. 

Ob, now (he comes! Tell me, gentle Nurfe, 

"What fays my lovt? — 
ffbegreateftpartoftbefcene is likewife added Goce that editloa. 

Sbakfpeare, however, feems to have thought one of the ideas 
comprifed in the foregoing quotation from the earlieft quarto, too 
valuable to be loft. He has therefore iufened it in Romeo's firft 
fpeecb to the Apothecary in Ad V; 
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Therefore do nimble- pinion d doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the wind-fw'ft Cupid wings. 

Now is the fun upon the highmoft hill 

Of this day's journey; and from nine till twelve 

Is three long hours, — yet (lie is not come. 

Had flie affections, and warm youthful blood, 

She'd be as fwifc in motion as a ball ; 

My words would bandy her to my fweet love. 

And his to me : 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead ; 
Unwieldy, flow, heavy and pale as lead. 

EnUr Nurfe and Peter. ' 

♦ 

O God, flie comes! — O honey nurfe, what news t 
Haft thou met with him? Send thy roan away. 

Nurse. Peter, flay at the gate. [Exit Peter. . . 

Jul. Now, good fweet nurfe,— O lord! why 
look'ft thou fad? 
Though news be fad, yet tell them merrily; 
If good, thou fham'ft the mufick of fweet news 
By playing it to me with fo four a face. 8 

Nurse. I am aweary, give me leave awhile; — ^ 
Fyc, how my bones ache! What a jaunt have 1 had!* 

" As violently, as hafly powder fir'd 

" Dotb hurry from the fatal cannon's womb." St*kveh«. 
• Ifgood^ thoujhamjl the mufick of Jweet news > 
B) playing it to me with Jo four a face, ] So, in Antonf *n4 
tlicpalra: 

»* III eds fo tart a favour, 

»« To trumpet fuch good tidings!" 
Again, in Cymhline: 

*» if it be furamer-uews, 

'* Smile to it before." 

* What a jaunt have J kad?] This is the reading of the 

folio. The quarto reads: 

— - what a jannce have I had! 
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Jul. I would, thou badft my bones, and I thy 
news : 

Nay, come, 1 pray thee, fpeak ; — good, good nurfe, 
fpeak. 

Nurse. Jefu, What hafte? can you not ftay 

awhile? 

Do yoa not fee, that I am out of breath? 
Jul. How art thou out of breath, when thou 
haft breath 
To fay to me — that thou art out of breath? 
The excufc, that thou doft make in this delay, 
Is longer than the tale thou doft excufe. 
Is thy news good, or bad? anfwer to that; 
Say either, and I'll flay the circumftance: 
Let me be fatisfied, Is't good or bad? 

Nurse. Well, you have made a fimple choice; 
you know not how to choofe a man: Romeo! no, 
not he ; though his face be better than any man's, 
yet his leg excels all men's; and for a hand, and 
a foot, and a body, — though they be not to be 
talk'd on, yet they are pad compare: He is not 
the flower of courtefy, — but, I'll warrant him, as 
gentle as a lamb.— Go thy ways, wench; fcrve 
God : — What, have you dined at home? 

Jul. No, no ; Hut all this did I know before ; 
What fays he of our marriage? what of that?* 

The two words appear to have been formerly fynonyraoui. Set 
Xin S Ruh>rJ If : 

M Spur-gaU'd and tir'd by jawing BoliDgbroke." 

Maloni. 

• No, no: But •// fJti did I know If/ore: 

What fiM he of our marriage? what •/ tkst ?] So, ia Tht 
fragtiall HL'lery of Romius and Julitl 1.162 : 

♦» Tell me tlfe what, quod (he, this evermore I thought; 
" But of our marriogt, fay at once what anfwer uava y o4 
brought?" Maluni. 
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Nurse. Lord, *how my head akes ! what a head 
have 1? 

It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 

My back o' t' other fide,— O, my back, my back!— 

Befhrew your heart, for fending me about, 

To catch my death with jaunting up and down f 

Jul. I'faith, I am forry that thou art not well : 
Sweet, fweet, fvveet nurfe tell me, what fays my 
love? 

Nures. Your love fays like an honed gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handfome, 
And, I warrant, a virtuous: — Where is your mo- 
ther? 

Jul. Where is my mother— why, flie is within; 
Where (hould (he be? How oddly thou reply'ft? 
Tour love fays like an honejl gentleman, — 
"Where is your mother? 

Nurse. O, God's lady dear! 

Are you fohot? Marry, come up, I trow; 
Is this the poultice for my aking bone? 
Henceforward do your meffages yourfelf. 

Jul. Here's fuch a coil ; — Come, what fays 

Romeo ? 

Nurse. Have you got leave to go to fiirift to- 
day ? 
Jul. I have. 

Nurse. Then hie you hence to friar Laurence* 
cell, 

There flays a hufband to make you a wife : 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
They'll be in fcarlet ftraight at any news. 
Hie you to church; I muft another way, 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Muft climb a bird's nefl foon, when it is dark: 
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I am the drudge, and toil in your delight; 
But you fhall bear tbc burden foon at night. 
Go, 1*11 to dinner; hie you to the cell. 
Jul. Hie to high fortune! — honeft nnrfe, Fare- 
well. [Exeunt. 



SCENE VI. 

Friar Laurence's Cell. 
Enter Friar Laurence and Romeo.* 

Fri. So fmile the heavens upon this holy aft, 
That after-hours with forrow chide us not! 

✓ 

9 Thi« fcene was entirely new formed: the reader may be 
f leafed to have it at it was at firft written : 

Rom. Now, father Laurence, in thy holy grant 

ConCfts the good of tne and Juliet. 
Friar. Without more words, 1 will do all I may 

To make you happy, if io me it lie. 
Horn. This morning here Qie 'pointed we mould meet, 

And confuaimate tbofe never-parting bands, 

Witnefs of our hearts' love, by joining bands j 

And come (he will. 
friar. I guefs fhc will indeed : 

Youth's love is quick, fwifter than fwifteft fpeed. 

Enltr Julift fcmtwhal faj, and tnbractth Romt: 

* 

See where fhe comes ? — — 
So light a foot ne'er hurts tb« trodden flower ; 
Of love and joy, fee, fee the fovereign powerJ 
Jul. Rooneo ! 

Ron. Myjuliet, welcome ! A- do waking eyes 
(Clns'd in night's mifts) attend the frolitk day, 
So Rjmeo hath expe&cd Juliet; 
And thou art come. 
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Rom. Amen, amen ! bnt come what forrow can, 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one ihort minute gives me in her light: 
Do thou but ciofe our hands with holy words, 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough 1 may but call her mine. 

Fill. Thefe violent delights have violent ends, 4 
And in their triumph die ; like fire and powder, 
Which, as they kifs, confume: The fweeteft honey 
Is loathfome in his own delicioufncfs, 
And in the tafte confounds the appetite : 
Therefore, love moderately; long love dothfo; 
Too fwift arrives 5 as tardy as too flow. 

Jul. I am (if I be day) 

Come to my fun; (faine forth, and make me fair. 
Rom. All beauteous f .urn eh dwelleth in thine eyes. 
Jul. Romeo, from thine all brightnefs doth arife. 
iri'ar Come, wantorfs, come, the flealiug hours do pafs ; 

Defer embracements to fome litter time; 

Fart for a lime, " you (hall not be alone, 

* l Till holy church hath join'd you both in one." 
Rom. Lead, holy father, all delay feeras long. 
Jul. Make hafte, make hade, this ling'ring doth us wrong. 
£ri»r. O, foft and fair makes fweeteft work they fay; 

Hafte is a common hind'rer in crofs.way. [Extant. 

Steevens. 

4 Theft violent delights have violent tnds^] So, in our author's 
Rape of Lucrtce : 

" Thefe violent vanities can never laft.'* Malone. 

* Too fufift arrives ] He that travels too fail is as long be* 

fore he comes to the end of his journey, as be that travels flow. 
Fiecipitation produces mi&ap. Johnson. 
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Enter Juliet. 

Here comes the lady: 6 — O, fo light a foot 
Will ne'er wear out the everlafling flint: 
A lover may beftride the gofibmers 7 
That idle in the wanton fummer air, 
And yet not fall ; fo light is vanity. 

Jul. Good even to my ghoftly confefTor. 

Fur. Romeo fiiall thank thee, daughter, for us 
both. 

Jul. As much to him, elfe are his thanks too 
much. 

Rom. Ah, Juliet, if the meafure of thy joy 
Be |heap'd like mine, and that thy fkill be more 
To blazon it, then fweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich roufick's tongue 
Unfold the imagined happinefs that both 
Receive in either by this dear encounter. 

• Here comes the lady : 8cc] However the poet might think th« 
alteration of this fecne on the whole to be neceffary, I am afraid, 
in refpect of the paflage before us, he hai not been very fuccefsful. 
Tbe violent bypeibole of nrvtr wearing out the tverlajling fiint ap- 
pears to me not only more reprehcnfible, but even lefs beautiful 
than tbe lines as they were originally written, where the lightnefs 
of Juliet's motion is accounted for from the cheerful cfTc&s tb« 
paffion of love produced in her mind. Steevens. 

1 A lover may bejlride the goffbmers — ] The Gcjfcmer is tbe long 
white filament which flies in tbe air in fummer. So, in Uonmtml 
and Scifio, 1637, byNabbes: 

14 Fine as Araebnc's web, or gojfamer 
•» Whofe curls when girnifh'd by their dreffing, fbew 
»» Like that fpun vapour, when 'tis pearl'd with dew?'* 
See Vol. XX. p. 490, n. 2. Steevens* 

See Bullotar's En^tijh Expofitor, 1616: " G^Jfomor. Thing* 
that flyc like cobwebs in the ayre." Maioni. 
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Jul. Conceit, more rich in matter than in 

words, 8 - • 
Brags of his fnbftance, not of ornament: 
They are but beggars that can count their worth;* 
But my true love is grown to fuch excefs, 
I cannot fum up half my fum of wealth. ' 

FRI. Come, come with me, and we will mako 
lhort work; 

For, by your leaves, you (hall not flay alone, 
Till holy church incorporate two in one. [Exeunt. 

• Conceit, more rich kc.) Conceit here means imagination. So, 
in Iht Rapt of Lucrrce : 

— which the conceited painter drew fo proud," kc. 
Ste Vol. XV. p. 373, d. 7. Malone. 

Thus in the title-page to the firft quarto edit, of The Merry Wiv$» 
of Wind/or: 11 A moll pleafant and excellent conceited comedy" Ice. 
Again, in the title kc to King Henry IV. P. I. quarto, 1599: 
" with the humorous conceits of Sir John Falftaffe — ." 

Steivemc. 

• They are lut beggars that can count their worth ;] So, in Antony 
and Cleopatra : 

" There's beggary in the love that can be reckon'd." 
See Vol. XVIH. p. 173, n. 7. Steevens. 

So, in Much ado about Nothing : " I were but little happy, if I 
could fay how much." Malone. 

• / cannot fum up half ny Jum of wealth.] The- quarto, x5o.j; 
reads : 

I cannot fum up fum of half my wealth. 
The undated quarto and the folio : 

1 cannot fum up fome of half my wealth. 
Tht emendation was madt by Mr. Stctvms. Malomi. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

A pub lick Place. 

Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, Page, and Servants. 

Ben. I pray thee, good Mercutio, let's retire; 
The day is hot, 3 the Capulets abroad, 
And, if we meet, we fhall not Tcape a brawl; 
For now, thefe hot days, is the mad blood (lining. 

Mer. Thou art like one of thofe fellows, that, 
when he enters the confines of a tavern, claps me 
his fword upon the table, and fays, God fend me no 
need of thee I and, by the operation of the fecond 
cup, draws it on the drawer, when, indeed, there 
is no need. 

Ben. Am I like fuch a fellow ? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy 
mood as any in Italy, and as foon moved to be 
moody, and as foon moody tQ be moved. 

Ben. And what to ? 

Mer. Nay, an there were two fuch, we {hould 
have none fhortiy, for one would kill the other. 

3 The daj is hot y ] It i> obferved, that io Italy aim oft all affaf- 
finations are committed during the beat of Cummer. Johnson. 

la Sir Thomas Smith's Commonwealth of England, s 583, B. IL 
c. xix. p. 70, it is faid, »» And commonly every yeere or each 
fecond yeeTe in the beginning of fommer or afterwards (for in the 
varne time the people for the moft part be more unruly) eten in the 
calm lime of peace, the prince with bit counfcll cboofeth «ut," 8cc. 

Rst». 
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Thou ! why thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath 
a hair more, or a hair lefs, in his beard, than thou 
haft. Thou wilt quarrel with a man for cracking 
nuts, having no other reafon but becaufe thou halt 
hazel eyes ; What eye, but fach an eye, would fpy 
out fuch a quarrel? Thy head is as full of quarrels, 
as an egg is full of meat; and yet thy head hath 
been beaten as addle as an egg, for quarrelling. 
Thou haft quarrcllM with a man for coughing in 
the ftreet, becaufe he hath waken'd thy dog that 
hath lain alleep in the fun. Didft thou not fall 
out with a tailor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eafter? with another, for tying his new fhoes 
with old Tibband? and yet thou wilt tutor me 
from quarelling ! 4 

Ben. An I were fo apt to quarrel as thou art, 
any man fhould buy the fee-Gmple of my life for 
an hour and a quarter. 

Mer. The fee-fimple? O fimple! 5 

Enter Tybalt, and Others. 

Ben. By my head, here come the Capulets. 
Mer. By my heel? I care not. 
Tyb. Follow me clofe, for 1 willfpeak to them.* — 
Gentlemen, good den; a word with one of you, 

* thou wilt tutor rnt from quarrelling!] Thou wilt endeavour 

toreftrain me, by prudential advice, from quarrelling. 

Thus the quarto i5gg, aod tbe folio. The quarto, 1597, 
reads — thou wilt forbid me of quarrelling. The modern editions, 
after Mr. Pope, read — Tbou wilt tutor mc Jot quarrelling. 

Malokk. 

' An I wtrt fo apt Sec] Thefe two fpeeches have been added 
fince the nrft, quarto, together with fomc few rircumftances in the 
reft of the fecne, as well as in the enfuingooe. Stsevens. 

• Follow me «lofe, for I will Jpuk I* them. ] la the original 

1 
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Mer. And but one word with one of us ? Couple 
it with fomething; make it a word and a blow. 

Tvb. You will find me apt enough to that, fir* 
if you will give me occafion. 

Mer. Could you not take fome occafion without 
giving ? 

Tyb. Mercutio, thou confort'ft with Romeo, — - 

Mer. Confort! what, doll thou make us min- 
ftrels? an thou make minflreis of us, look to hear 
nothing but difcords : here's my liddleftick; here's 
that fhall make you dance. 'Zounds, confort! 

Ben. Wc talk here in the publick haunt of men: 
Either withdraw into fome private place, 
Or reafon coldly of your grievances, 
Or elfe depart; here all eves gaze on us. 

Mer. Men's eyes were made to look, and let 
them gaze ; , 
I will not budge for no man's pleafure, L 

■ 

Enter Romeo. 

Tyb. Well, peace be with you, fir ! here comes 
my man. 

«6py this line is not found, Tybalt entering alone. In that nl 
l5fjo we find this ttagc-diredion : 41 Enter Tybalt, Pet'ticliio, : :i 1 
others;" and the above line r is inferted ; but I ftrongly fufpect it 
to be an iuierpolation ; for would Tybalt's partizans iutTcr him to 
be killed without taking any part in the affray ? i'hat they do not 
join in it, appears from the account given by Benvolio. la the 
oiigiual copy Benvolio faj s, on the entrance of Tybalt, *« fly my 
head, lieic comes a Capnlet." Inftcad ui the two latter words; 
we have in the quarto 1 5 99, ihe Caj/ulets. Malone. 

Mr. Malone forgets thai, even in his own editioD of this play; 
Tybalt is noi killed while his partifans arc on the Rage. They gO 
Out with him after he has wounded Mercutio; and be himfclf tc* 
tnters, unattended, when be iigh.ii with Romeo. Stksvens* 

Vol. XXI. & 
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Mer. But I'll be hangM, fir, if he wear your 

livery : 

Many, go before to field, he'll be your follower; 
Your worihip, in that fenfe, may call him—man. 

Tyb. Romeo, die hate I bear thee, 7 can afFord 
No better term than this — Thou art a villain. 

Rom. Tybalt, the rcafon that 1 have to love thee 
Doth much excufe the appertaining rage 
To fucb a greeting: — Villain am 1 none ; 
Therefore farewell; 1 fee, thou know" ft me not. 

T yb. Boy, this fhall not- excufe the injuries 
I hat thou haft clone me ; therefore tarn, and draw. 

Rom. I do proteft, 1 never injur'd thee ; 
But love thee better than thou can ft devife, 
Till thou (halt know the reafon of my love: 
And fo, good Capulct, — which name I tender 
As dearly as mine own, — be fatisfied. 

Mek. O calm, difhonourable, vile fub million ! 
A la Jlottala* carries it away. — [Draws. 
Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk? 

'Iyb. What would'ft thou have with me? 

Mer. Good king of cats, 9 nothing, but one of 
your nine lives; that 1 mean to make bold withal, 
and, as vou iliaU ufe me hereafter, dry-beat the reft 
of the eight. Will you pluck your fword out of 

7 tie hate J bear ihee > ] So the quarto 1597. Tbe fub- 

fcquent ancient copies have— -the love. Sec. M alone. 

• A la ftoccata ] Slotcata is tbe Italian term for a thruft or 

ftab with a rapier. So, in The Devil's CUrler, 1607 : 
» 4 He makes a thruft; I with a fwift pr.flado 
11 Make quick avoidance, and with this /toccata," kc. 

Sf EEVENS. 

t Good king of cats,) Alluding to hit name. See p. 101, n. 6. 

Malone. 
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his pilcber by the ears ? 4 make hafte, left mine be 
about your ears ere it be out. 

Tyb. 1 am for you. [drawing. 

Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 

Mer. Come, fir, your pafiado. [ They jight. 

Rom. Draw, Benvolio ; 
Beat down their weapons : — Gentlemen, for fharae 
Forbear this outrage; — Tybalt — Mercutio — 
The prince exprefsly hath forbid this bandying 
In Verona ftreets : — hold, Tybalt ;-— good Mercutio. 

[ Exeunt Tyba.lt and hii Parlizans* 

Mer. I am tinrt; — 
A plague o* both the houfes ! — T am fped :— 
Is he gone, and hath nothing ? 

Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 

Mer. Ay, ay, a fcratch, a fcratch ; marry, 'tis 
enough — 

Where is my page? — go, villain, fetch a furgeon. 

[ Exit. Page. 

Rom. Courage, man; the hurt cannot be much. 

* Will you pluck yQur /word out of kit pitcher by the ears ? ] We 
fhould read pilche, which figoine* a ctoke or coat of (kins, mean- 
ing the fcabbard. Warburton. 

The old qunrto reads fcabbard. Dr. Warburtoo's explanat ; oa 
is, I believe, juft. Nath, in Fierce Fennyl'fs hit Suj plication^ i5y5, 
fpeaks of a carman in a leather pilche. Again, in Decker's Saliro* 
majlix, 1602 : 

44 I'll beat five pounds out of his leather filth" 

Again, 

" Thou haft forgot how thoti ambled'fl in a leather pilch, by a 
play-waggon in the highway, aud took'ft mad Jcronimo's part, to 
get fervice among the mimics." 

It appears from this paflagc, that Hen Jon/on aftcd the part of 
Hierontmo in the Spamfh ttagc !y, the fpeech being addrcHed t« 
/■/f ratf, under which charaaci old Ben is udkuled. Stfevins. 

K 2 
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Mer. No, 'tis not fo deep as a well, nor fo wide 
as a church door; but 'tis enough, 'twill ferve: 
a(k for me to-morrow, and you fhall find me a 
grave man. 5 I am peppefd, I warrant, for this 
world A plague o* both your houfes! — 'Zounds, 
a dog, a Tat, a moufe, a cat, to (cratch a man to 
death! a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that fights 
by the book of arithmetick! — Why, the devil, 
came you between us ? I was hurt under your arm. 

Rom. I thought all for the belt. 

Mer. Help me into fome houfe, Benvolio, 
Or 1 fhall faint. — A plague o 1 both your houfes! 
They have made worm's meat of me : 
I have it, and fonndiy too: — Your houfes ! 

Exeunt Merccjtio and Benvolio. 

Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally, 

• —-—a grave man. ] After this, the quarto, i5g7, continues 
Meicutio's fptech as follows: 

— A pox o'boih your houfes ! I fhall be fairly mounted upon 
four men's fhoulaers for your houfe of the Montagues and the 
Capulcts: and then fome peafantly rogue, fome fexton, fome bafe 
Have, fhall write my epitaph, that Tybalt came and broke the 
prince's laws, and Mercutio was flain for the firft and fecond 
caufe. Where's the furgcon? 

Boy. He's come, fir. 

Mer. Now he'll keep a mumbling in my guts on the other fide.~ 
Come, Benvolio, lend me thy hand : A pox o'both your houfes! 

, Steeven*. 

•» You fhall find me a grave man."' This jeft was better in old 
language, than it is at prefent ; Lidgate fays, in his elegy upon 
Chaucer : 

" My mafter Chauctr now is grave." Farmer. 

We meet with the fame quibble in The Revenger's Tragedy, i6o3, 
where Vindici dicfiTcs up a lady's J>ull, and obferves : 

11 — fhe has a fomewhat grave look with her." Steevens. 

Again, in Sir Thomas Overbuiy'* Dcfciiption of a Sexton, Cha- 
racters, 1616: »• At every church-ftyle commonly there's an 
ale-houfc ; where let him bee found never fo idle-patcd, hce is ftill 
a grtve druokard." MAL*NI« 
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My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation flain'd 
With Tybalt's flander, Tybalt, that an hour 
.Hath been my kinfman : — O fvveet Juliet, 
Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, 
And in my temper foften'd valour's ft eel.* 

Re-enter Benvolio. 

Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercntio's dead ; 
That gallant fpirit hath afpir'd the clouds. 7 
Which too untimely here did fcorn the earth. 

Rom. This day's black fate on more days dotk 
depend ; 8 

This but begins the woe, others mufl end. 

Re-enter Tybalt. 

Ben. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 
Rom. Alive ! in triumph ! 9 and Mercutio (lain ! 

8 foften'd valour's fled.] So, in Coriolanus : 

** When Jltcl giows 

Soft as the paralite's fill:— ." Malonp. 

1 kath afpir'd the clouds, J So, in Greene's Card of Fancy, 

tGoS : 

" Her haughty rniad is too lofty for roe to afpirt." 
"We never ufe this verb at prefent without fome particle, as, U 
and after. Steevens. 

So alfo, Marlowe, in bis Tamlurlaine, i5go: 
»* Until our bodies turn to elements, 
*• And both our fouls afpire celeflial thrones." Malonk. 
• this day's black fate on more dajs doth depend;] This day's un- 
happy deftiny hangs over the days yet to come. There will yet 
be more mi f chief. Johnson. 

» Alive! in triumph ! kc. ] Thus the quarto, 1597: for which 
the quarto i5q<) has : 

He %an in triumph — 
This in the fubfequent aneiant copies wis made — He gone % kc. 

MatoNI. 
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Away to heaven, refpe&ive lenity, 3 
And firc-ey'd fury be my condudl now! ' — 
Now, Tybalt, take the villain back again, 
That late thou gavUt me ; for Mercuiio's foui 
Is but a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company ; 
Either thou, or I, or both, muft go with him. 

Tyb. Thou, wretched boy, that didfl confort 
him heie, 
Shalt with him hence. 

Rom. This fhall determine that. 

[ They jigkt; Tybalt jails. 

BtN. Romeo, away, be gone! 
The citizens are up, and 'lybalt llain : — 
Stand notamaz'd:" — the prince will doom thee 
death, 

If thou art taken : — hence ! — be gone ! — away ! 
Rom. O ! I am fortune's fool ! 4 
Ben. Why doft thou flay? 

J Exit Romeo. 

9 refpective lenity,] Cool, confiderate gentlcnefs. ReJpetH 

formerly fignificd confidcration ; prudential caution. So, in The 
Rape of Lucrece : 

»« Rejpetl and reafon well befeem the fage." Malone, 
a And jirt-tyd jury be ray conduft now .' J Condufl for conductor. 
So, in a former fcene of this play, quarto, 1597: 
" Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 
** Muft be my conduit in the fecret night.'* 
Thui the fi'rft quarto. In that of i5gQ end being corruptly 
printed inftead of the editor of the folio, according to th« 

wfual procefs of corruption, exhibited the Hue thus: 

And fire and fury be my condud now. MALONE. 
8 Stand not aroaz'd : ] i. e. confounded, in a ftate of confuCoo. 
So, in Cymbeline: "I am ami'd with matter." Stfevens. 

4 0! J am fortunes fool!] I am always running in the way 
of evil fortune, like the fool in the play. Thou art deaths Jool, 
in Meafure for Mtafure. See Dr. Warburton's note. JOHNSON. 

Sec Vol. XX p. 121, n. 2. STEEtfcNS. 

In the Crii copy, 0 ! I am fortune's Jlavt. SlESVtNS. 
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Enicr Citizens, 6y. 

• 

I, Cit. Which way ran he, thatkiliM Mercutio? 
Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran he? 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt. 

I. Cit. • Up, fir, go with me; 

I charge thee in the prince's name, obey. 

Enter Prince, attended; MONTAGUE, Capulet, 
their Wives, and Others. 

Prin. Where are the vile beginners of this fray ? 

Hen. O noble prince, I can difcover all 
7 he unlucky manage of this fatal brawl : 
r l here lies the man, (lain by young Romeo, 
That flew thy kinfman, brave Mercutio. 

La. Cap. Tybalt, mycoufin! — O my brother's 
child! 

Unhappy fight: ah me, the blood is fpilfd 5 
Of my dear kinfman! — Prince, as thou art true, 6 
For blood of ours, fried blood of Montague. — 
O coufin, coufin ! . 

Prin. Benvolio, who began this bloody fray? 

Ben. Tybalt, here flain, whom Romeo's hand 
did flay; 

* Unhappy ftght ! ah me, tht blood is fpiil'd — ] The pronoun — 
mi, lias been inferted by the recommendation of Uie following note. 

StttYENS. 

The quarto, 1597, reads : 

Unhappy fight! ah, the blood is fpiil'd — . 
The quarto 1^99, and the fubfequent ancient copies, have: 

O prince! O couQu! hulband ! O, the Blood is fpiil'd, fcc. 
The modern ediio'rs have followed neither copy. The word 
me was probably inadverteutly omitted in the. firft quarto. 

Unliappv fight ! ah me, the blood ii fpilld, Sec. M ALONE. 

c as thou art true,) As thou art jujl and upright. Johnson. 

So, in King Richard Hi t 

m Aud if King Edward be at trut and juft, — " Steevzns. 



> 



i36 ROMEO AND JULIET, 

Romeo that fpoke him fair, bade him bethink 
How nice the quarrel 7 was, and nrg'd withal 9 
Your high difpleafurc : — All this — uttered 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly 
bow'd, — 

Could not take truce with the unruly fpleen 
Of Tybalt deaf to peace, but that he tilts 
With piercing fteel at bold Mercutio's bread; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point. 
And, with a martialfcorn, with one hand beats 
Cold death afide, and with the other fends 
It back to Tybalt, whofe dexterity 
Retorts it: Romeo he cries aloud, 
Hold, friends ! fritnds, parti and, fvvifter than his^ 
tongue, 

His agile arm beats down their fatal points, 
And 'twixt them ruffles; underneath whofe arm 
An envious thruft from Tybalt hit the life 
Of flout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled : 
But by and by comes back to Romeo, 
Who had but newly entertain 1 d revenge, 
And to't they go like lightning; for, ere I 
Could draw to part them, was ftout Tybalt flain ; 
And, as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly : 
This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 

La. Cap. He is a kinfman to the Montague, 
Affeai on makes him falfe, 9 he fpeaks not true: 

7 Hew nice the quarrtl J How Jight, how unimportant, bow 

jetty. So, in the laft ad, 

" The letter Was uot ni«, but full'of charge, 
11 Of dear import." Johnson. 

See alio Vol. XVIII. p. 35i, n. 7. M ALONE. 

* *nd urg'd vitkal — ] The reft of this fpeech was new 

*f tten by the poet, as well as a part of what follows in the fame 
fee tic. Steevlns. 

9 4f*8ie* makes him fnlf?, ] The charge of falfchood ou Ben- 
fa 1 * 0 ^ loough pioductd at hazard, is very jutt. The author, who 
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Some twenty of them fought in this black flrife, 
And all thofe twenty could but kill one life : 
I beg for juftice, which thou, prince, muft give; 
Romeo flew Tybalt, Romeo muft not live. 

Prin. Romeo flew him, he flew Mercmio ; 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe? 

Mon. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mercutio's 
friend ; 

His fault concludes but, what the law mould end, 
The life of Tybalt, 

Prin. And, for that offence, 

Immediately we do exile him hence : 
I have an intereft in your hates' proceeding,* 
My blood for your rude brawls doth lie a bleeding; 
But I'll amerce you with fo ftronga fine, 
That you fhall all repent the lofs of mine : 
I will be deaf to pleading and excufes ; 
Nor tears, nor prayers, fhall purchafe out abnfes,* 
Therefore ufe none: let Romeo hence in hafte, 
Elfe, when he's found, that hour is his laft. 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will : 
Mercy but murders, pardoning thofe that kill. 4 

[ Exeunt. 

feeros to intend the character of Benvolio as good, meant perhaps 
to fhow, how the beft winds, in a ftatc of fa&iou and difcord, 
arc detorted to crimioal partiality. Johsson. 

• ■ i in your hates' proceeding, ] This, as Mr. Stccvens has ob- 
ferved, is the rcadiag of the original quarto, 1597. From that 
copy, in almoft every fpeech of this play, readings have been 
drawn by the modern editors, much preferable to thofe of the 
fucceeding ancient copies. The quarto of i5g9 reads — hearts pro- 
ceeding; and the corruption was adopted in the folio. Maloni. 

i Nor tears, nor prayers, Jhall purchafe out obufes, ] This wai 
prob.ibly defined as a covert firokc at the church of Rome, by 
which the different prices of murder, inceft, and all other crimes, 
were minutely fettled, and as fhamelcfsly received. Steevens. 

a Mtrty but mwdtn, pard«nm £ thojt that kill. ] So, in Haiti 
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SCENE II. 

A Room in Capuiefs hovjc. 

Enlcr Jcliet. 

Jul. Gallop apace, you fiery-footed Heeds, 
Towards Phoebus' manfion ; 5 fuch a waggoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the Weft, 
And bring in cloudy night immediately. 6 — 
Spread thy dole curtain, love-performing night ! 
That run-away's eyes may wink; 7 and Romeo 

> 

Mmorials! " When I find myfelf fwavcd to mercy, let tne re- 
member likeuifc that theic is a mcicy due to the eountiy. " 

Thus the quarto ■ fi 99, and the folio. The feniin.ent here en- 
fo'ced is dillcrent from that found in the fitft edition, 1697 . 
There the piinec concludes his fpeech with tin fe words: 
Pity (hall dwell, and govern with us ftill ; 
Mercy to all but murderers, — pardouiug none that kill. 

Malum. 

See Vol. VI. p. 65, n. 8. Steevens. 
B Gallnp apace, you jtery.foottd fiitds, 
Towards Phoebus' manfion; Sec ] Our author probablv remem- 
bered Marlowe's King Eduard II. which was peifo;met! btfoic i5g3: 
4i Gallop apact, bright PNoebus, throug'i tlie {kie, 
*• And dufky ni;ht in rully iron car ; 
41 Between you both, fhorten the time, I pray, 
M That I may fee lliat moll delired d.iy." Malonk* 
— - — Phallus' manfion;'] The fecoud quaito and folio read, 
T»tz l us' losing. Steevens. 

6 immediatrly. ] Here ends this fpeech in the cldcft quarto. 

The reft ol the fcene has likewifc received coiiliderablc aite'ratious 
and additions. Stefvens. ' 

7 Sp>tad thy tloft, tuitiin y lovt-ttr forming ni» l f. 

Thai run-away's ryes may-mini; kc.} What nn-aways are thefe, 
whofe eyes Juliet is wifhiug to have ftopt? Macbeth, we may re- 
vcmber, makes an invocation to night much 111 the fame (tiaiu : 
• i — — Come, ft eliot; night, 
» l Siarf up ihc tcudcr tye of piiiful doy % " ke. 
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Leap to thefe arms, untalk'd of, and unfeen ! — 

So Julift would have night's datknefs obfeure the great eye of 
the day, ihe fun; whom confideiing in a poetical light as Fhabtts % 
drawn in his car with Jiery-Joottd Heeds, and / * fling through the 
heavens, fhe very propetly calls him, with regard to the fuifimft 
of his courfe, the run-away. In the like manner our poet ipcAt 
of the night in The Merchant of Venice : 

11 For the clofc night doth play the run-away." Warbikton. 

Mr. Heath juflly obferves on this emendation, that the fun it 
necefTirily abfent as foon as night begins, and that it is veTy un- 
likely that Juliet, who has jufi complained of his tcdioufuefs, 
fhould call him a runaway." Malonb. 

The conftru&ion of this paffage, however elliptical or pcrvcrfe, 
I believe to be as follows: 

May that tuh-cways eyes u hk ! 

Or, 

That run-au>a)'s eyes, nay (Ihty) wink! 
Thefe ellipfcs arc frequent in Spenfer; and that for oh! that, it 
not uncommon, as Dr. Farmer obferves in a note on the iirft fcene 
of The Winter's Tale. So, in Ai.tony and Cleopatra, Ad III. fc. vi: 

11 That ever 1 fhould call thee caft-away ! " 
Again, in Twelfth Night, AS IV. fc. ii. " tin I. I tell thee, I 
am as well in ray wits, as any man in lllyria." 

*» C!o. Well* a- day 1uat you were, fir ! " i. e. Oh that you 

were! Again, in Timon, AS IV: 

" That nature, being lick of man's unkindnefs, 

44 Should yet be hungry! " 
Juliet firft wifhes for the abftnre of the fun, and then invokes 
the night to fpread its curtain clofc around the world: 

11 Spread thy clofe curtain, love-peiforming night!" 
next, rccolle&ing that tbe night would feem fhort to her, fhe fpeakt 
of it as of a run-away, whofc flight fhe would wilh to retard, and 
whofe eyes fhe would blind left they fhould make difcoveries. The 
eyrs of night are ihe flars, fo ollee 1 in The Miafummer Night s Dream. 
Dr. War bur ion lias already proved that Sliakfpeare terms the night 
a run-away in The Merchant of Venice: and in The Fair Maid of 
the Exchange, 1607, it is Ipokeu of under the fame character : 

M The night haid play'd the fivift-foot run-away." 
P.oioco wai not expected by Juliet till the fun was gone, and 
therefore it was of no coufequence to her that any eyes fhould 
wink but thofe of the ntgbl; for, as Ben Jonfon fays in Sfjanus: 

* v — night hath many ryes, 

11 Whereof, t!io* mofl do Deep, yet Tome are fpies. *' 

Sri EVENS. 

Tkit fecrus not to be the optative adverb utinom, but the pro* 
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Lovers can fee to do their amorous rites 

By their own beauties: 9 or, if love be blind, 

It beft agrees with night. — Come, civil night,* 

Thou fober-fuited matron, all in black, 

And learn mc how to lofe a winning match, 

Play'd for a pair of nainiefs maidenhoods : 

Hood my unmanned blood 3 baling in my cheeks, 



noun ijla. Tliefe lines contain no wifb, but a reafou for Juliet's 
preceding wifh for the approach of cloudy night; for in fuch a 
night there may be no fhr-light to difcover our ftolen pleafures : 
^ *' That run. away eyes may wink, and Romeo 

" Leap to thefe arms, uutalk'd of and unfeen." 

Blackstoni. 

* Lovers can fee to do their amorovs rites 

By their own beauties:] So, in Marlowe's, Hero and Leandtr : 
41 — dark night is Cupid's day." 
The quartos 1599 and 1609, and the folio read — And by their 
own beauiies. In the text the undated quarto has been followed. 

Malone. 

Milton, in his Comus t might here have been indebted to Sbak- 
fpearc: 

» Virtue could fee to do, what virtue would, 

14 By her own radiant light, thomgh fun and moon 

*« Were in the flat fca funk." Steevens. 

• _ Come, civil night, ] Civil is grave, decently Jolemn. JOHNSON. 

See As you like it, Vol. VIII. p. 25i, u. 8. Steevens. 

So, in our poet's Lover's Complaint : 

«« — my white ftole of chaflity I dafF'd, 

44 Shook off my fober guards and civil fears." Malone. 

9 unmann'd Hood — ] Blood yet unacquainted with man. 

Johnson. 

Hood my unmann'd blood bating tn my cheeks,] Thefe are termi 
of falconry. An unmanned hawk is one that is not brought to 
endure company. Bating ( not baiting, as it has hitherto been 
printed) is fluttering with the wings as ftriviog to fly away. So, 
in Beu Jonfon's Sad Shepherd: 

" A hawk yet half fo haggard and unmann'd.'* 

Again, in an old ballad iotitled Frettie Conparijons wittily ground, 
id, &c: . 

«' Or like a hawk that's never nan'd, 
!• Or like a hide before 'tis tan'd." 
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With thy black mantle ; till ftrange love, grown 
bold/ 

Think true love acted, fimple modefty. 
Come, night ! — Come, Romeo ! come, thou day 
in night ! 

For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night 
Whiter than new fnow on a raven's back. 5 — ^ 
Come, gentle night; come, loving, black-brow'd 
night, 6 

Give me my Romeo : and, when he (hall die, ' 
Take him and cut him out in little ftars, 8 
And he will make the face of heaven fo fine, 

- 

Again, in The Booke of Hawiyng, kc. bl. 1. no date, " It it 
called bating, for the baleth with herfeifc moil often caufcUffc." 

Steevens. 

See Vol. IX. p. 322, n. 4. To hood a hawk, that is, to covet 
its head with a hood, wasanufual practice, before the bird was 
fuffcred to fly at its quarry. Malone. 

If the hawk flew with its hood on, how could it poflibly fee the 
object of its putfuit ? The hood was always taken off before the bird 
was difmiffed. See Vol. XIII. p. 3g4, n. 2. Steevens. 

4 ■■ - grown bold,] This is Mr. Rowe's emendation. Tha 
old copies for g'Own have gtow. Malone. 

• Whiter than new /now on a ravens back. ] The quarto 1599, 
and the folio — t//>on. The line is not in the firft quarto. The 
editor of the fecond folio, for the fake of the metre, reads — on a 
raven's back; and fo, many of the modern editors. Malone. 

1 profefs myftlf to be flill one of this peccant fraternity. 

Steevens. 

• - 1 llock'brotud night, ] So, ia King John : 

" Why, here walk I, in the black brow of M£*r7' Steevens. 

? when he Jhatl die,) This emendation is drawn from the 

undated quarto. The quarto of 1 599, 1609, and the folio, read— 
when / fhall die. Malone. 

1 Take him and cut him out in lUtle Jars, kc. ] The fame child i(h 
thought occurs in The Wifdom oj Do8or Dodypoll, which was aded 
Jkcforc the year i5g6 : 

•» The glorious parts of faire Lucilia, 

** Take t!n-m and joine them in the heavenly fphercsy 

41 And fixe tbem there as au eternal light, 

For lpveri to adore and wonder at." Stekyini. 
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That all the world will be in love with night, 

And pay no worfhip to the garifli fun. 8 — 

O, I have bought the manfion of a love, 3 

But not polTefs'dit ; and, though I am fold, 

Not yet enjoy'd: So tedious is this day, 

As is the night before fome feftival 

To an impatient child, that hath new robes, 

And may not wear them. O, here comes my nnrfe, 

Enter Nurfe, with cords. 

And (he brings news; and every tongue, that fpeaks 
But Romeo's name, fpeaks heavenly eloquence. — 
Now, narfe, what news ? What haft thou there ? 

the cords, 
That Romeo bade thee fetch? 

Nurse, Ay, ay, the cords. 

[ Throws them down. 

9 — • gnrifh fun. ] Miltfln had this fpeech in his thoughts 
when he wro:e // Ptnferofo : 
u Civil nigtit, 

M Thou iobcr-fuiled matron." — Shakfptare. 
»* Till civil-fuited morn appear."— Milton. 
" Pay no worfhip to the garifli Un."—Shakfpeare. 

Hide me from day's garifh eye. M — Milton. Johnson. 
Garifli is gaudy, fhowy. So, in King Richard Ills 
" A dream of what thou waft, a garijh Hag." 
Again, in Marlowe's Edward II. i5gS : 

" — march'd like players , 
" With tarijh robes." 
It fometimes Ggnifics wild, flighty. So, in the following in- 
fiance: " ftarting up and gain/hly ftari D g about, efpecially on 
the face of Ehojo." Hinde's Eliojlo Libidinofo, 1606. Steevens. 

• / kave bought the manfion of a love, J So, in Antony and 

Cleopatra: 7 

»» — the ftrong bafe and building of my lovt 
•* Is as the very center to the earth, 
11 Drawing all things to it." Malons. 
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Jul. Ah mc ! what news ! why doft thou wring 

thy hands ? 

Nurse. Ah wcil-a-day! he's dead, he's dead, 
he's dead! 

We are undone, lady, we are undone! — 
Alack the day ! — he's gone, he's kili'd, he's dead! 

Jul. Can heaven be fo envious? 

Nurse. Romeo can, 

Though heaven cannot: — O Romeo ! Romeo! — 
Who ever would have thought it? _ Romeo ! 

Jul. What devil art thou, that dofl torment 
mc thus? 

This torture fhould be roar'd in difmal hell. 
Hath Romeo flain himfelf ? fay thou but /, * 
And that bare vowel / fhall poifon more 
Than the death-dariing eye uf cockatrice: s 

" fay thou but I,] In Shakfpeare's time (as Theobald hat 

cbferved, ) the afhrraative pmicle ay was ufually written /, and 
here it is necciTary to retain the old fpelling. Malone. 

3 death darling eye of cocLatrict : j See Vol. XIV. p. 266, n. g, 

and p. 2S3, u. 4. Mai one. 

The ftrange Imes that follow here in the common books, arc not 
in the old edition. Popf. 
The ftrange lims are t^efe: 

I am not I, if ihtre be fuch an F, 
Or thefe eyes (hot, that m^ke tiiee anfwer I. - 
If he he flaiu, fay — Ij or if not, 00: 
Brief founds determine of my weal or woe. 
Thefe lines hardly defetve emendation j yet it may he proper to 
oblerve, that their meannefs has not placed them below the *nalice 
of fortune, the firft two of ihcm being eviJenily traufpofed . we 
(hould read: 8 ' t 

that bare vowel / (hall poifon more, 

Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice, 

Or thofe eye* jliot, that make thee anfwer, F. 

I am not f, S:c. Johnson. 
I think the tranfpofitiou recommended may be fpared. The 
fecond Hue is corrupted. Read {hut inllead of jlitii, aud then the 
meaning will be fuBuicotly intelligible. 



i 4 4 ROMEO AND JULIET. 



I am not I, if there be fuch an /; 

Or thofe eyes flint, that make thee anfwer, /. 

If he be flain, fay — I; or if not, no: 

Brief founds determine of my weal, or woe. 

Nurse. I law the wound, I faw it with mine 
eyes,— 

God fave the mark ! 4 — here on his manly breaft : 
A piteous corfe, a bloody piteous corfe; 
Pale, pale as afhes, all bedawb'd in blood, 
All in gore blood; — I fwoonded at the fight. 
Jul. O break, my heart; — poor bankrupt, break 
at once ! 

To prifon, eyes ! ne'er look on liberty ! 
Vile earth, to earth refign ; end motion here; 
And thou, and Romeo, prefs one heavy bier! 

Nurse. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beft friend I had! 
O courteous Tybalt! honeft gentleman! 
That ever I fhould live to fee thee dead! 

Jul. What florin is this, that blows fo contrary? 
Is Romeo (laughter'd? and is Tybalt dead ? 
My dear-lov'd coufin, and my dearer lord? 5 — 
Then, dreadful trumpet, found the general doom ! 
For who is living, if thofe two are gone? 

Nurse. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banifhed; 
Romeo, that kili'd him, he is banillied. 

Shot, however, may be the fame as /hut.' So, in Chaucer't 
yUlltrt Tale, Mr. Tyrwhitt's edit. ver. 3358: 

14 And dreffed him up by a Jhot window. '* Steevens. 

4 God fave the mark!] This proverbial exclamation occurs again, 
with equal obfeurity, in Otkello, AO. 1. fc. i. Sec note ou that 
paflage. Steevens. 

1 My dear-lov'd coufin, and my dearer lord?] The quarto, iS^S* 
and the folio, read, 

My deartji coufin, and my dearer lord ? 

Mr. Pope introduced the prefent reading from the original copy 
of x5g7. M ALONE. 



ROMEO AND JULIET. i 4 5 

Jul. O God! — did Romeo's hand flied Tybalt's 
blood? 

Nurse. It did, it did; alas the day! it did. 

Jul. O ferpent heart, hid with a flow'ring face ! 6 
Did ever dragon keep fo fair a cave? 
Beautiful tyrant ! fiend angelical ! 
Dove- feathered raven ! 7 wolvifh-ravening Iamb ! 
Defpifed fubflance of divined fhow! 

' . - » 

6 0 ferpent heart, hid with a flow'ring /««/] The fame images 
occur in Macbeth : 

*' look like the innocent flower, 

»» But be tbe ferptnt under it." HENLET. 
0 ferptnt heart, hid with • flow 'ring face! 
Did ever dragon keep fo fair a cave t\ So, in King John : 
" Rr.lh, inconfiderate, fiery voluntaries, 
With ladies' faces and flerct dragons' fpleens." 
Again, in King Henry VIII : 

»• You have angels' faces, but heaven knows your hearts. " 
Tbe line, Did ever dragon, be. and tbe following eight lines, 
arc not in the quarto, 1597. Malonc. 

? Dove-feather d raven ! 8cc] In old editions. 
Ravenous dove, feather' d raven, Sec. 
, The four following lines not in the firft edition, as well as fame 
others which I have omitted. Pops. 

Ravenous dove, feathered raven, 

Wolvifh-ravening lamb!] This paflage Mr. Pope has thrown 
out of tbe text, becaufe thefe two noble hemiflichstre inharmonious : 
but is tbere no fuch thing as a crutch for a labouring, halting 
verfe? I'll venture to reftore to the poet a line that is in his own 
mode of thinkings and truely worthy of him. Ravenous was 
blunderingly coined »ut of raven and ravening; and if we only 
throw it out, we gain at once an harmonious verfe, and a proper 
contraft of epithets and images : 

Dove-feathcr'd raven ! wolvifh-rav'ninglamb ! 

Thiobalb. 

The quarto 1599, and folio, read : 

Ravenoui dove-feather'd raven, wolvilh-ravening Iamb. 

The woid ravenous, which was written probably in the tnanu- 
fcript by miflake in the latter part of the Hue, for ravening, and 
then ftruck out, crept from thence to the place where it appears. It 
was properly rejetied by Mr. Theobald. Malone. 

Vol. XXI. L 
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Juftoppofite to what thoujuflly feem'ft, 
A damned faint, 8 an honouiable villain !— 
O, nature ! what hadft thou to do in hell, 
When thou did'fl bower tlic fpirit uf a fiend 
In moital paradife of fuch iwcet flefli ?— • 
Was ever book, containig fuch vile matter, 
So fairly bound? O, that deceit fhould dwell 
In fuch a gorgeous palace ! 

Nurse. There's no truft, 

No faith, no honefty in men; all perjur'd, 
All furfworn, all naught, all diffemblcrs. — 
Ah, wherc's my man? give me fome aquavitx: — 
Thefe giiefs, thefe woes, thefe forrows make roc 
old. 9 

Shame come to Romeo! 

Jul. ' Blifter'd be thy tongue, 

For fuch a wifh ! he was not born to fliame : 
Upon his brow fliame is afham'd to fit! a 
Vox 'tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the univcrfal earth. 
O, what a bead was I to chide at him! 

Nurse. Will you fpeak well of him that kill'd 
your coufin ? 

Jul. Shall 1 fpeak ill of him that is my hufband? 

' A damned Joint,} The quarto 1599, for damned ha$—diame ; 
the firft' folio dinrnn. The reading of the text is found in the 
undated quarto. Malone. 

* Ihefe zriefs, tktjt woes, thefe fotrous make me old.] So, in our 
auihoi'* Lover's Complaint : 

»• Not age, but forrow, over me hath power." Malone. 

' Upon hit how /hame is aframd to Gt ;] So, in Painter'* Palaet 
of Pltajure, torn. ii. p. aa3 : " 1$ it poffible that urder fucb. 
beautie and rare comelintfle, diOoyaltie and tieafon ojav have their 
[itd>> and 'od^inp ?" The image of lhame Jilting on the brow, is uot 
111 tlic poem. Srt evens. 
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Ah, poor my lord, what tongue (hall fmooth thy 
name, 3 

When I, thy three-hours wife, have mangled it? 4 — 
]>ut, wherefore, villain, didft thou kill my couua? 
That villain coulin would have kill'd mv hufband: 
Back, foo iifti tears, s back to your native fpring ; 

3 — yhnt iO'igue Jhall fmooth thy r.ame,] To fmoolh in arci- 
ent language, is u poke, to caffs, to fondle. So, in /Vic/'i ; 
• 4 Secai'd not to finite, but/w^/a." Sec Vol. XX. p. 41, n. S. 

Steevehi. - 

4 Ak, f>w my lord, n hal hn»urjli*il fnooth thy name. 

When I, thy three^kcurs n<ife % have man gird it?] So, in the 
poem already quoted : 

" Ah cruel murd'rhc tor.'M, murderer of others' fame, 
»» How durft thou once attempt to touch the honour of hit 
nSmt ?" 

11 Whofe deadly foes do yield him due and earned praife, 
41 For though hi* freedom be bereft, Hi houo.ir not decays. 
»' Whvblaiii'tt thou Komeus for Hiving of I \ bilt 
»« Since he is guilllefl quite of ail, aud T)b.ilt bean the 
fault. 

m Whither (hall he, alas ! poor baoifli'd nrto, now fly? 
»* W:<at place of fuccour (hall he fcek. bcoeath the ftarry 
flcy ? 

s» Since fhe purfuetb him, and him defames by wrong, 
44 That in difirds Ihould be his fort, and only umpire 
flrong." Malone. 

Again, in Painter's Palace of Pbafuret 44 Where from hence- 
forth (hill be his refuge? hth Ihc, which ought 10 be the only 
bulwarke and affined rtpaie of his diftrefie, doth pcifue aud defame 
bins." Hfnderson. 

* Baii, foolifh tears,] So, iu The Tempejli 
44 I am a Jooi 

44 To weep at what I am glad of." Steevens. 

* 4 Bad,'" fays fhe, 44 to ; our native fource, you fooli/h (ears! Pro- 
perly you ought to Jlow only on melancholy occojions; hut t>sw you 
trroneeujly Jhtd your tributary drops for an evert [the death of i^balt 
and the fubfequent efcapc oi my beloved Romeo ] v hick is in J'aS 
to me a Jubjeci oj joy. — Tybalt, ij he could, would have Jlain my 
iujband; but my hujband is alive, and has Jain Tybalt. 1 his is m 
Jource of joy y not oj forrow : vkcrcfor* then do I wttpl M AEON I. 

L * 
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Your tributary drops belong to woe, 
Which you, miftaking, offer up to joy. 
My hufband lives, that Tybalt would have flain; 
And Tybalt's dead, that would have flain my huf- 
band : 

All this is comfort; Wherefore weep I then? 

Some word there was, worfer than Tybalt's death, 

That murder' d me: 1 would forget it fain ; 

But, O ! it preffes to my memory, 

Like damned guilty deeds to finned minds: 

Tybalt is dead, and Romeo — banijlied; 

Xhat — banijhed, that one word — banijhed, 

Hath flain ten thoufand Tybalts. 5 Tybalt's death 

Was woe enough; if it had ended there: 

Or, — if four woe delights in fellowftiip, 6 

And needly will be Tank'd with other griefs, — 

Why follow' d not, when Ihe faid — Tybalt's dead, 

Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both, 

Which modern lamentation might have raov'd?' 

5 Hath Jain ten thou/and Tybalts.] Hath put Tybalt out of my 
mind, as if out of being. Johnson. 

The true meaning is, — I am more affected by Romeo's banifii- 
mtnt than I fhould be by the death of tea thoufand fuch relation* 
as Tybalt. Ritson. 

Hath Jain ten thoufand Tybalts. ] That is, is worfe than the lofl 
often Uioufand Tybalts. Dr. Johnfon's explanation cannot be right; 
for the paliage itfelf (bows that Tybalt was uot out of her mind. 

M. Mavom. 

6 — - four wot delights in jellowjhip, ] Thus the Latin hexame- 
ter : (1 know not whence it comes) 

Solamen miferis focios habuiffe doloiij. STEEVENS. 
So, in The Rape oj Lucrtce: 

*» And fellowfhip in woe doth woe afluage, 
*« As palmcis* chat makes Qiort their pilgrimage." 
Again, in Kin% Ltar : 

" — the mind much fuffcraocc doth o'er-fkip, 

" When gritfhatb mates, and bearing fellowO'iip." 

Malonb. 

i Which modern lamentation fcc. ] This line is left out of the 

i 
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But, with a rear-ward following Tybalt's death, 
Romfo is banijhed, — to fpeak that word, 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 
All flain, all dead: — Romeo is barti/ficd,-— 
1 here is no end, no limit, mcafure, bound. 
In that word's death; no words can that woe 
found. — 

Where is my father, and my mother, nurfe? 

Nurse. YVeeping and wailing over Tybalt's corfc: 
Will you go to them? 1 wilt bring you thither. 

Jul. VVafli they his wounds with tears? mine 
fhall be fpent, 
When theirs are dry, for Romeo's banifliment. 
Take up thofe cords: — Poor ropes, you are beguil'd, 
Both you and I ; for Romeo is exil'd : 
He made you for a highway to my bed; 
But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed. 
Come, cords; come, nurfe; I'll to my wedding 
bed; 

And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead! 

Nurse. Hie to your chamber : I'll find Romeo 
To comfort you,— I wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night ; 
I'll to him ; he is hid at Laurence' cell. 

Jul. O find him! give this ring to my true 
knight, 

And bid him come to take his lafl farewell. 

[Exeunt. 

later editions, I fuppofe becaufe the editors did not ren ember that 
Shakfpeare ufcs modern for common, or Jlig,ht : 1 believe it was ia 
his time confounded in colloquial language with moderate. 

Johnson. 

It means only hilt, common. So, in Asjou likeit: 

»* Full of wile f.iws and modem inltanccs." 
See Vol. VIII. p. a36, n. 9. Steevens. 
See Vol. IX. p. 7*, iu 9. «Malos«. 

r s 
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SCENE III. 

Friar Laurence's CtlL 

Enter Friar Laurence, and Romeo, 

Fri. Romeo, come forth-; come forth, thou 
fearful man ; 
Aflliclion is enamour 'd of tby parts, 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 

Rom. Lather, what news? what is thcpiince's 
doom ? 

What forrow craves acquaintance at my hand, 
That 1 yet know not? 

Fri, Too familiar 

Is my dear fon with fuch lour company : 
1 bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 

Rom. W hat leis than dooms- day is the prince's 
doom? 

Frj. A gentler judgement vaniiVd from his lips, 
Not body's death, but body's banifiiment. 

Rom. Ha! banifiiment? bcmerului, fay— death: 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Much more than death: do not lay— banifiiment. 

FRI. Hence from Verona art thou banifiied : 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Rom. 1 here is no world withoutVcrona wails, 
But purgatory, torture, hellitfeif. 
Hencc-baninVd is banihVd from the world, 
And world's exile is death: — then baniiinuent* 

• ihfn baniflimeot — ] The quarto 1 3 99, and the folio, 

read — then banijlud. The emendation was made by Sir Thomas 
Hanmer. 1 he words are not in the qua^fo 1597. Malonk. 
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Is death mif-tcrrrTd: calling death— banifhment, 
r J iiou cut'fl. my head i if with a golden axe, 
And fmilil upon the flroke that murders me. 

Fri. U deadly lin ! O rude unthankfulnefs ! 
Thy fuull (mr law calls death ; but the kind piince, 
'J aktng thy part,- hath rufh'd afide the law, 
And turn'd that black word death to banifhment: 
This is clear mercy, 9 and thou feeft it not. 
- Kom. 'lis torture, and not mercy: heaven is 
lure, 

Where Juliet fives ; and every cat, and dog, 
And little moufe, every unworthy thing, 
Live here in heaven, and may look on her, 
hut Romeo may not. — More validity, 
More honourable flate, more courtfhip lives 
In can ion flies, than Romeo:" they may itize 

• This is dear mercy,'] So the quarto i5go,, and the folio. Tbt 
earlieli copy read* — T his i> mere mercy. MalOnk. 

Mere mercy, in ancient language, figniuei al/oluit mercy. So, 
in Othello: 

»• The mere peTJi joo of ibe Turkilh fleet." 
Again, in Kin^Hmr) Villi 

**"« to the tune undoing 

41 Of all the kingdom." SieevtnS. 

* — More validity. 

Mart honour aH< J( a (e, m«rt courtfhip lives 

In carrion jlies, than Romeo:] Validity feems here to mean 
n orth or dignil, : and covi/kip the fbte of a courtier permitted to 
approach the higheft prefmce. Johnson. 

Validity is employed to liguify worth or vahe y in the fwfl fcene 
of K ng Lear. Steevens. 

By courtjhip, the author feems rather to have meant, the ftate of 
a lover: that dalliance, in which he who couth or wooes a lady 
is I > in climes iudulged. This appears clearly ftotn the iubfcqutnt 
lines : 

44 — i they may feize 

» On the whiie wo:>dcrof dear Juli-. t*s hand, 
" Ami! heal immortal bltlhng fiom tur lipiy-— 
44 Flies mav da this." MalonE. 

l 4 
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On the white wonder of dear Juliet' s hand. 
And Real immortal bleffing from her lips ; ; 
Who, even in pure and veftal modefty, 3 
Still blufh, as thinking their own kiiles fin ; 
But Romeo may not; he is banifhed: 4 
Flies may do this, when I from this mud fly • 
They are free men, but I am banifhed. 
And fay'fl thou yet, that exile is not death? 5 
Hadft thou no poifon mix'd, no {harp-ground 
knife, 

No fndden mean of death, though ne'er fo mean, 
But — banifhed— to kill me; banifhed ? 

0 friar, the damned ufe that word in hell ; 
Howlings attend it: How haft thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghoftly confeffor, 

A fin-abfolver, and my friend profefs'd, 
To mangle me with that word — banifhment? 
Fri. Thou fond mad man, hear me but fpeak 
a word. 6 

* Who, even in pure and veftal modejy,] This and ihe next line 
are not in the firft copy/ Malone. 

4 But Romeo may not; he is banifhed :] This line has been very 
aukwardly introduced in the modern as well as ancient copies, aud 
might better be inferted after — their own kijfes Jin. Steeyens. 

This line in the original copy immediately follows — 11 And fteal 
immortal bleffing from her lips." The two lines. Wko, even, 8cc. 
were added in the copy of i5gg, and are merely parenthetical : the 
line therefore. But Romeo may not. Sec. undoubtedly ought to fol- 
low thofe two lines. By miuake, in the copy of i5gg, it was 
inferted lower down, after— is not death. Malone. 

5 They art Jrtemen, but J am bani/hed. 

And Jay ft thou yet, that exile is not death ?] Thefe two linei 
are not in the original copy. Malone. 

6 Thou Jond mad man, bear me but fpeak a word. ] So 'be 
quarto 1597. The quartos i5gg and 1609 read: 

Then fond mad man, hear me a little fpeak. 
The folio: 

1 Then fond mad man, heax me fptak. Malone. 
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Rom. O, thou wilt fpcak again of banifliment. 

Fri. I'll give thee armour to keep off that word; 
Adverfity's fweet milk, philofophy, 
To comfort thee, though thou art baniflied. 7 

Rom. Yet baniflied? — Hang up philofophy! 
Unlefs philofophy can make a Juliet, 
Difplant a town, reverfc a prince's doom ; 
It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more. 

Fri. O t then I fee that madmen have no ears. 

Rom. How fliould they, when that wife men 
have no eyes ? 

Fri. Let me difputc wifti thee of thy eftate. 8 

Rom. Thou canft notfpeak of what thou doft 
not feel: 

Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love,* 

• Adverfity's fweet milk, philofophy ! 

To comfort thee, though thou art banifhtd. J So, in Romeus and 
Juliet, the friar fays, 

»* Virtue is always thrall to troubles and annoy, 
41 But wifdom in odverfity finds caufe of quiet joy." 
See alfo Lyly's Euphues, i58o: »• Thou fayeft banifhment is 
better to the freeborne. There be many rueates which are fowre 
in the mouth and fharp in the maw ; but if thou mingle them with 
fweet fawccs, they yeeld both a pleafant tafte and wholefome nou- 
rifhment. — I fpeake this to this end; that though thy exile feeme 
grievous to thee, yet guiding thyfelfe with the rules of philofophy^ 
it iball be more tolerable." Malone. 

• Let me difpute with thee of thy ejfate. ] The fame phrafe , and 
with the fame meaning, occurs in tie Winter's Tale: 

*« can he fpeak ? hear ? 

»* Kuow man from man ? difpule his own ejate ?" 
i. c. is he able to talk over his own affairs, or the prefent ftate he 
is in ? Steevens. 

• Wert tfau as youn* as /, Juliet thy lore, } Thus the original 
copy; for which iu the folio we lia»c — 
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An hour bnt married, Tvba't murdered, 
Doting like me, and like me bamfhed, 
1 heti mightTt tl ou fpeak, then might'!! ihou tear 
thy hair. 3 

And fall upon the ground, as I do now, 
TaVino the mcalure of an unmade cr^ve. 

r,Ri. Arifc ; one knocks; good Romeo, hide 
thyfelf. [Knocking within, 

Rom. Not I; unlcfs the breath of heau-lick 
groans, 

Mift-like, infold me from the fearch of eves. 

[Knocking, 

Fri. Hark, how they knock! — Who\ there? — 
Romeo, arile ; 
Thou wilt be taken : — Stay a while : — (land up ; 

[Knocking, 

Run to my fludy : — By and by : — God"* will ! 
Whatwilfulnefs'isthis? — I come, I comcj Knocking* 

Who knocks fo hard? whence come you? what's 
your will ? 

Nurse, [within,'] Let me come in, and you 
lhuii knuw my en and ; 



Wert thou as vonog as Juliet m> love. 
I only mention tl is to (how the vciy high value of the early 
quattu edition*. MaLONI. 

■ fttn nig^f ji thcu t(ar llj hair, ] So, in the po<m : 

** I tide heavy lidtots heard, 1 is goldcu lock- Ifc tare, 
" And like a hanticfc man hath totu \Ue gaiuicnU that ho 
ware. — 

»» He nieih oft, and fliikei his head againft the walls; 

»' He fjllctli down a^uiu, ana loud tor rally ucatu be calls." 

Malone. 

5 What wilfulnefs ] Tr us the quarto 1 5G7. That of ligj, 

'anJ i ic i jlio, uav«~ Wuatj£»/»#a;/j. Malonk. 
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■ . 

» 

I come from lady Juliet. 

Fri. Welcome then. 

Enter Nurfe. 

NURSE. O holy friar, O, tell me, holy friar, 
Where is my lady's lord, where's Romeo ? 

Fri. There on the ground, with his own tears 
made drunk. 

Nurse. O, he is even in my raiftrefs* cafe, 
Juft in her cafe ! 

Fri. O woeful fympathy ! 

Piteous predicament ! 4 

Nurse. Even fo lies flic, 

Blubbering and weeping, weeping and blubber- 
ing: — 

Stand up, (land up ; fland, an you be a man : 
For Juliet's fake, for Her fake, rife and Rand; 
Why fliould you fall into fo deep an O? 
Rom. Nurfe! 

Nurse. Ah fir! ah fir!— Well, death's the end 
of all. 

Rom. Spak'ft thon of Juliet? how is it with her ? 
Doth (he not think rne an old murderer, 
Now I have flainM the childhood of our joy 
With blood remov'd but little from her own? 
Where is flie? and how cloth flie?and what fays 
-My conccal'd lady to our canceled love ? 5 f , 

4 0 xvftful fjmpnih} ! 

Pitttus predicament ! ] The old copir* c'vc thefc words to the 
Nurfc. One rnny wonder the editors did 1101 (cc that fuel) language 
muft uecclf.wilv belong to the Friar. Farmer. 

Dt. F.iruiu's eraendniion may juftly clai-n that place ia the 
text :o uhich 1 have now advanced it. Stf.ev; nv. 

* — canctU'd tout? J The folio rcadi - conceal' d love. Johnson. 
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Nurse. O, fhe fays nothing, fir, but weeps and 

weeps ! 

And now falls pn her bed ; and then darts up, 
And Tybalt calls ; and then on Romeo ciies, 
And then down falls again. 

Rom. As if that name, 

Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 
Did murder her; as that name's curfed hand 
Murder d her kin (man — O tell me, friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doih my name lodge ? tell me, that I may fack 
The hateful manfion. [drawing his /word. 

Fri. Hold thy defperate hand ; 

Art thou a man ? thy form cries out, thou art ; 
Thy tears are womanifh ; 6 thy wild a£ls denote 
The unreafonable fury of a beaft : 
Unfeemly woman, 7 in a feeming man ! 

The quarto, tancelV i\ovt. Steevens. 

The epithet conctaltd is to be uudeiftood, not of the perfon, but 
of the condition of the lady. So that the fenfe it, my lady whofe 
being fo, together with our marriage which made her fo, it con- 
cealed from the world. Hfath. 

* Art thou a man ? thy form cries out, thou ait; 

Thy tean arc womanijh; ] Sijaltfpcarc has here tlofely followed 
bis original: 

» l Art thou, quoth he, a nan ? thy fhape faith, Jo thou art; 
• l Thy crying and thy uieepihgeyes denote a woman s heart. 
•« For manly reafon is quite from off thy miud outchafed, 
** And in her Head affections lewd, and fancies highly 
placed ; 

•* So that I flood in doubt, thit hour at'the lead, 
«» JJ thou a man or woman wert, or elje a bruli/h beajl." 

Tragicall H)/lory of Romtus and Juliet, i56*. 

" Maloms. 

' Unfeemly woman, kc] Thou art a beaji of ill fua/i/iVr, under the 
mpprarance both of a woman and a nan. Johnson. 

A perfon who feeme I both man and woman, would be a monfter, 
and of couife an ill-befeeming bcaft. This it all the friar meant 
to exprefs. M. Mason. 
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Or ill-befeeming beaft, in feeming both! 
Thou haft amaz d me: by ray holy order, 
1 thought thy difpofnion better tempered. 
Haft thon flain Tybalt? wilt thou flay thyfclf? 
And flay thy lady tCo that lives in thee, 8 
By doing damned hate upon thyfelf? 
Why lail'ft thou on thy birth, the heaven, and 
earth? 9 

Since birth, and heaven, and earth, all three do meet 
In thee at once ; which thou at once would'ft lofe. 
Fie, fie ! thou lham'ft thy fhape, thy love, thy wit; 
Which, like an ufurer, abound'ft in all, 
And ufeft none in that true ufe indeed 
Which mould bedeck thy fhape, thy love, thy wit. 
Thy noble ftiapc is but a form of wax, 
DigreiTmg from the vfclonr of a man: 
Thy dear love, fworn, but hollow perjury, 

• And Jay thy lady too that lives in thee,) Thus the firft copy. 

The quarto 1599, and the folio, have—. 

And flay tliy lady, that in thy lift lives. Malone. 
My copv of the fir ft folio reads: 

And fliy thy lady that in thy life lies. Steevfns. 

* Why rail'ft thou en thy birth, the heaven, and earth?) Rome* 
has not here raifed on bis birth , 8cc. though in his interview with 
the friar as described In the poem, be is made to do fo : 

«» Firft Nature did he blame, the author of his life, 
m In which bis joys bad been fo fcant, and forrows aye fo 
rife : 

m The time and place of birth be fiercely did reprove; 
• l He cryed out with open mouth agaiuft the Jiars above. — 
«* On fortune eke he rail'd.'* 
Shakfpeare copied the remonftrance of the friar, without review- 
ing the foimer part of his fcene. He bat in other places fallen 
into a fimilar inaccuracy, by fometimes following and fometimes 
deferling his original. 

'Ihe lines, Why rail'Jl thou, 8cc. to — thy ou<n defence, are not in 
the firft copy. They are fotmed on a paffage in the poem : 
*» Why cry'ft thou out on love? ivhy doft thou blame thy fate? 
" "Why doft thou fo cry after death? thy lile why doft thoa 
hate?" fcc. AlALOMi. 
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Killing that love which thou haft vow'd to cherifii: 
Ihy wit, that ornament to fliapc and love, 
Mif-fliapen in the conduct of them both, 
Like powder in a ikill-lcis foldier'a flalk," 
Is feton fire hy thine own ignctrancc","* 
And thou dihnenibci'd with thine own defence. 3 
What, roufe tliee, man ! thyjuiiet is alive, 
For whole clear fake thou wall but lately dead ; 
There art thou happy: Tybalt would kill thee, 
But thou flew'It Tybalt ; there art thou happy too : 4 
1 he law, that threatened death, becomes thy friend, 
And turns it to exile ; there art thou happy : 
A pack of bltflings lights upon thy back; 
Happinefs courts thee in hzr befl array ; 
But, like a mis-bchav'd and fullcn wench, 
Thou pout'ft upon thy ftfflanc and thy love ; 5 

• LUe pOivdfr in a Jkill-lrfs foUiers Jla/l, 3cc] To unflcTflnod ilie 
force of this allufion, it fhould be remembered thai the auricnt 
Englifh foldiers, ufirg m<j/c4-locks, inficad of locks with dims as 
at prcfent, were obliged to carry a lighted mutch banging at Uttil 
belts, very near to the wooden Jl >Jh in which they kept their pov. der. 
The fame alluhon occurs in Humour's Ordinary, an old collcdion of 
Englifh epigrams : 

*» When fhc bis jlafk and touc''-box fct on fire, 

*' Ar.d till this hour the burning is not out." STF EVENS. 

3 And thou difmernler'd with thine own defence.] And thou toru to 
pieces with thine own weapons. Johnson. 

* there art thou happy too:] Thus the fiift quarto. In the 

fubfequent quartos and the folio tea is omitted. M alone. 

It fhould not be concealed, that the reading of the Jecond folio 
torrefpondj with that of the frfi quarto : 

- there crt thou happy too . Stefvl-ns. 

The word is omitted in all the intermediate editions; a fufRcicnt 
proof that the emendations of that folio arc not always the icfultof 
ignorance or caprice. RnsoN. 

9 Ihou pcnt'Jl upon thy fortune and tkj love .*] The quarto 1599, 
and 1609, read : 

Thou puts up thy fortune and thy lore. 
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Take heed, take heed, for fuch die mifcrabJe 
Uo, get thee to thy love, as was decreed 
Afccndhcr chamber, hence and comfort her- 
But, look, thou flay not till the watch be fet' 
tor then thou cand not pafs to Mantua • 
Where thou fhait live, tid we can find a lime 
Jo blaze your maniage, reconcile your friends 
B^g pardon of tne prince, and call thee back 
V\ uu twenty hundred thoufand times more joy 
1 han ihou wcinil forth in lamentation.— 
Go before, nurfe : commend me to tby lady • 
And bid herhaften all the honfe to bed, * 
Which heavy forrow makes them apt un'to: 
Romeo is coming. 6 

Nukse. O Lord, I could Lave Haid here all the 
night, 

To hear good counfel : O, what learning is 
My lord, Til tell my lady you will come. 

NURSE. Here fir, a ring fhe bid me give you, fir: 
Hie you, make hafte, for it grows very laie. 

p^x, lj Nurfe. 
Rom. How well my comfort is revived by this ! 

The editor of .he folio endeavoured ,o corrca ihU by reading 

- 1 hou puttcft up thy fottuue an «l thv love g ' 

n>e undated nu.irto lias />,„,/ c .. i ; t ' • ,' 

Itiou frWJ u p a , th) . f„ Ci , bjt tmna oo [bM< 

Jl::;f ,,gin "* r u "«™« » «« £££ 

41 then 

14 We pout upon the morning.— 
See Vol. XVII. p. <o 4 . Sfeevens. 

^IVA] »*.wif. been added 
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Fri. Go hence : Good night ; 7 and here Hands 
all your ftate ; 8 — 
Either be gone before the watch be fet, 
Or by the break of day difguis'd from hence: 
Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man, 
And he fliall fignify from time to time 
Every good hap to you, that chances here : 
Give me thy hand ; 'tis late : farewell; good night. 

Rom. But that a joy part joy calls out on me, 
It were a grief, fo brief to part with thee : 
Farewell. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.' 

A Room in Capulet's Houje. 

Enter Capulet, Lady Capulet, and Paris. 

Cap. Things have fallen out, fir, fo unluckily, 
That we have had no time to move our daughter : 
Look yon, fhe lov d her kinfman Tybalt dearly, 
And fo did 1; — Well, we were born to die.— . 
'lis very late, fhe "1 notcome down to-night: 

7 Go hence: Goodnight; fcc. ] Thefe three lines are omitted in 
all the modern editions. Johnson. 

They were firft omitted, with many others, by Mr. Pope. 

M ALONE. 

• - fiands all your Jlate;] The whole of your fortune 
depends on this. Johnson. 

» SCENE IV.) Some few unneceffary verfes are omitted in this 
fcene according to the oldeft editions. Pope. 

Mr. Pope means, as appears fiom his edition, that he has followed 
the oldeft copy, arid omitted fome unneceiTary verfes wbicb are not 
found there, but infened in the enlarged copy of this play. But 
he has expreffed himfelf fo loofely, as to have been mifunderflood 
by Mr. Steevens. In the text thefe unnecrjfarj verfes, as Mr. Pope 
calls them, are prefcrved, conformably to the enlarged copy of 
i5 9 g. MAiONi. 
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I promife yon, but for your company, 
I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 

Par. Thefe times of, woe afford no time to woo: 
Madam, good night: commend me to your daugh- 
ter. 

La. Cap. I will, and know her mind early to- 
morrow : 

To-night file's mew'd up * to her heavinefs. 

Cap. Sir Paris, 1 will make a defperate tender 
Of my child's love: 3 I think, (he will be ruPd 
In all refpe£ls by me ; nay more, I doubt it not. 
Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed; 
Acquaint her here of my Con Paris* love; 
And bid her, mark you me, on wednefday next— 
But, foft; What day is this ? 

Par. Monday, my lord. 

Cap. Monday? ha! ha! Well, wedncfJay is too 
loon, 

O' thurfday let it be ; — o' thurfday, tell her, 
She Ihali be married to this noble earl: — 
Will you be ready ? do you like this bade? 
We'll keep no great ado; — a friend, or two :— - 
For hark you, Tybalt being flain fo late, 
It may be thought we held him carelcfbly, 
Being our kinfman, if we revel much : 

" mew'd up — ] This is a phtafe from falconry. A mtm 

was a place of confinement for hawks. So, in AlLumaiar^ 1614: 

*• fully mew'd 

** From brown foar feathers—-." 
Again, in our author s King Richard III t 

* l And, for his meed, poor lord he is mew'd up " Steeveks. 
3 Sir Paris, J uill make a defperate tendtr 

Cj my child's lovt :] Dtjfoate mam only hold, advtnturovs % 
as if he had faid in ihe vulvar plnafr, / f. ill Jptai a bold uord, 
and venture to pr( miff you my daughter. Johnson. 
$0, in the WeakeJI goes to the Wall, ifcoo: 

** Witnefs tbis de/peitte tender o( mine honour." STElVEhS. 

Vol. XXI. M 
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Therefore we'll have fome half a dozen friends, 
And theie an end. But what fay you to thurfday? 
Par. My lord, I would that thurfday were to- 
morrow. 

Cap. Well, get yon gone:— O* thurfday be it 
then : — 

Go yon to Juliet ere yon go to bed, 

Prepare her, wife, againft this wedding-day.— 

Farewell, my lord — Light to my chamber, ho! 

Afore me, it is fo very late, that we 

May call it early by and by : — Good night. 

Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 

Juliet's Chamber^ 

Enter Romeo, ^Juliet. 

Jul. Wilt thou be gone? it is not yet near day : 5 
Jt was the nightingale, and not the lark, 

4 SCENE V. Juliet's chamber. ) The ftage-diredion in the tuft 
cditiun is — "Enter Romeo and Juliet, at a window " lu the fe« 
cond quarto, Enter Romeo and Juliet aloft,' They appeared pio- 
bably iu the balcony which wa» ereded on the old Englifh Aage. 
Sec The Account oj the Ancient Theatres in Vol. Ill, Malone. 

5 Wilt thou begone? it is not jet near day: &c. ) This fcene it 
formed on the following him* in the poem of Romeus and Juliet \ 

•« Tbe golden fun was gone to lodge him in the weft, 

•* The full moon eke iu yonder fouih had feut moft men to reft; 

41 When reftlefs Romeus and refllef* Juliet, 

" Iu wonted fort, by wouied mean, in Juliet's chamber met, &e. 

* * « 

** Thus thefe two lovers pafs away the weary night 

In pain, and plaint, not, as tbey wont, in pleafure and de- 
light. 
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That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear; 
Nightly flie fmgs on yon pomegranate tree : 9 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 

Rom. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale: look, love, what envious flreaks 
Do lace the fevering clouds in yonder eaft: 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the mifty mountain tops ; 
1 mud be gone and live, or (lay and die. 

Jul. Yon light is not day-light, I know it, U 
It is fome meteor that the fun exhales, 
To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua: 
Therefore flay yet, thou need'ft not to be gone. 

Rom. Let me be ta'en, let me be put to death; 
I am content, fo thou wilt have it fo. 
I'll fay, yon grey is not the morning's eye, 

" But now, foraewhat too Toon, in fartheft eaft aroft 
*» Fair Lucifer, the golden ttar that lad y Venus chofe ; 
*• Whofe courfe appointed is with fpeedy race to run, 

A meffeuger of dawning day and of the rifiog fun 

** When t>iou ne lookeft wide, ne clofcly dott thou wink, 
" When Pbotbus from our hemifpber* in weftetn wave doth 
fink, 

" What colour then the heavens do fbow unto thine eyei, 

" The fame, or like, faw Romeus in fartheft eaftern Ikies: 

" At yet he faw no day, ne could he call it night, 

" With equal force decreaung dark fought with increafing light. 

m Then Romeui in arm* his lady gan to fold, 

<* With friendly kifs, and ruthfully (he 'gan her knight behold." 

Malone. 

» 

• Nightly Jht fings on yon pomtgronate »>**.•] This it not merely 
* poetical fuppofiiion. It is obferved of the nightiogalc, that, if 
tin Jiftutbed, (he fits and lings' upon the fame tree for many waekj 
together. STEtvfiN6. 
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*Tis but the pale reflex 7 of Cynthia's brow; 
Nor that is not the lark, vvhofe notes do beat 
The vaulty heaven fo high above our heads: 
1 have more care to ftay, than will to go ; 
Come, death, and welcome! Juliet wills it fo.— 
How is't, my foul? lei's talk, it is not day. 

Jul. It is, it is, hie hence, be gone, away;' 
It is the lark that fings fo out of tune, 
Straining harfh difcords, and unpieafing fharps. 
Some fay, the lark makes fwect divifion ; 9 
This doth not fo, for (lie divideth us : 
Some (ay, the lark and loathed toad change eyes ; 
O, now 1 would they had changed voices too!* 

J the pale rejtx ] The appearance of a cloud oppofed 

to the mooo. Johnson. 

• / have more care to jloy, than will Is go ; ] Would it not be 
better thus, 1 havt mort will to Jay, than cate to go f Johnson. 

Can was frequently ufed in Shakfpcare's age for inclination. 

Malonc. 

• fweet divifion; ] Divifion feems to have been the technical 

P 1 1 rale for the paufes or parts of a muOcal compofuion. So, in King 
Henry IV. P. I: 

»* Sung by a fair queen in a fummer's bower, 
»• With ravifhing divijion to her lute." 
To run a divifion, is alfo a mufical terra. Steevens. 

■ Some fay, the lark and loathed tcad change e\es ,- , 
(J, now I would they had chang'd voices too!] I wifh the lark, 
and toad had changed voices; for then the noife which I hear 
would be that of the t^ad, not of the latk ; it would confequcntly 
be eveuing, at which time the toad croaks ; not morning, when, 
the lark fings; and we fhould not be under the neciffity of repara- 
tion. A. C. 

If the load and laik had changed voices, the unnatural croak of 
the latter would have been no indication of the appearauce of day, 
and confequently no fjgnal for her lover's departure. This it 
apparently the aim and purpofc of Juliet's wifh. HEATH. 

The toad having very fine eyts, and the lark very ugly ones, 
was the occafion of a common fa>ing aniongft the people, that iht 
toad and lark had changed eyts. To this the fpcsktr alludes. 

Wariurton. 
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Since arm from arm 3 that voice doth us affray, 
Hunting thee hence with hunts-up to the day. 4 
O, now be gone; more light and light it grows. 
Kom. More light and light? — more dark and 
dark our woes. 



This tradition of the toad and lark I have heard exprefled in a 
ruftick rhyme : 

M — To hcav'n I'd fly, 

»* But that the toad beguil'd me of mine eye." Johnson. 
Read cbangV eyes. M. Mason. 

3 Since aim from ana kc. ] Thefe two lines are omitted in the 
modern editions, and do not deferve to be replaced, but as they 
may (how the danger of critical temerity. Dr. Warburtou's change 
of / uould to 1 wot was fpecious enough, yet it is evidently errone- 
ous. The fenfe is this: The lark, they fa j, has loft her ejts to the 
toady and vow I would the toad had her voice too, Jince jhe ufes it to 
the dijtirbance of lovers. Johnson. 

* Hunting thee up uitk hunts-up to the day. ] The hunts-up was 
the name of the tune anciently played to wake the humeri, and 
colled them together. So, in The Return jrem Painajus, 1606: 

41 Ytt will I play a hunts-up to my Mule." 
Again, in the play of Orlando Furiofo, 1.594 and 1599: 
•« To play him hunt/up with a point of war, 
44 I'll be his minftiell with my dium and fife." 
Again, in Wejward Hoe, 1607 : 

44 — Make a noife, its no matter; any hunt/up to waken vice." 
Again, in Drayton's Polyolcion, fong i3th: 

44 But hunts.up to the morn the feather'd fylvans fing." 

Stfevfn*. 

Putlcnham in his Ail of Englifh Poejj, i5Sg, fpcaking of one 
Cray, fays, 44 what good cftimaiion did be grow into with king 
Henry (the Eighth] and afterwards with the duke of Somerlet, 
proteflour, f,or making certaine merry ballads, whereof one chiefly 
wa« Ihehunteis up, the hunte is up." Ritson. 

A huntfvp alfo fignified a morning fong to a new-married woman, 
the day after her rnartiage, and is certainly ufed here in that ftnfc. 
Sec Cotgiave'i Dicliouary, in v. Jiefvtit. Maljnk. 
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Enter Nurse. 

Nurse. Madam! - 
Jul. Nurfe? 

Nurse. Yourlady mother's coming to your chamr 
ber : 

The day is broke ; be wary, look about. 

[Exit Nurse. 

Jul. Then, window, let day in, and let life out. 
Kom. tare well, farewell! one kifs, and I'll de- 

feend. Romeo defecnis. 

Jul. Art thou gone fo? my love! my lord! my 

friend ! 5 

I mud hear from thee every day i 1 the hoar, 
For in a minnte there are many days : 
O ! by this count 1 (hall be much in years, 
Ere 1 again behold my Romeo. * 

Rom. Farewell! I will omit no opportunity 
That may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 

Jul. O, think'ft thou, we lhall ever meetagain? 

Rom. I doubt it not; and all thefe woes fliali 
fcrve 

For fweet difcourfes in our time to come. 
Jul. O God! I have an ill-divining foul:' 

• Art ihu gont fo? my lovtt ny lord! my frinii] Thui the 
quarto 1397. That of i$gq, and the fotio, read: 

Art tbou gone fo? love, lord, ay kujband, friend! 

M ALONE. 

lOt if this count I Jhall U muck in ytars, 
Er$ 1 again btkold my Ronuo. ] 

** Ula ego, quae foeram te decedcote puella, 

" Protious ut redeas, fa&a videbor a out." Ovid. EpiM. /. 

Stieveks. 

? 0 Mi I |«f| an ili-divining foul: 8tc. J Thit mifcrablt pre- 
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Methinks, I fee thee, now thou art below, 
As one dead 8 in the bottom of a tomb: 
Lithcr my cyefight fails, or thou iook'ft pale. 

Rom. And truft me, love, in my eye fo do you : 
Dry forrow drinks our blood.' Adieu! adieu! 

[ Exit Romeo. 

Jul. O fortune, fortune! all men call thee fickle: 
If thou art fickle, what dofl thou with him 
That is renown'd for faith ? t^Be fickle, fortane; 
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep htm long, 
But fend him back. 

La. Cap. [within,] Ho, danghter! are yon up? 

fcieoce of futurity I have always regarded as a circumftance parti- 
cularly beautiful. Tbt fame kind of warning fiom jthe mind 
Rome o letms to have been confeious of, oa hit going to the enter- 
tainment at the houfe of Capulct: 
— — my mind mifgives, 
Some confluence vet hanging in the ftan, 
•* Sball bitterly begin his fearful date • 
" From this night's revels." Steevens. 

• 0 God! I have an ill-divining foul.' 
Mtlkinks, < fee U>ee, now thou art below % 

As one dead J So, id our author's Vtnus and Adonis : 

" The thodgla of it doth make my faint heart bleed; 
jsk M And frar doth teach it divination i 
W »» / propter) thy death." 

The reading of the text is that of the quarto, 1 597 . That of 
1^99, and the folio, read— now thou art fo tow. Malone. 

9 Dry forrow drinks our blood. ] This it an allufioo to the pro- 
TCib— Sorrow's dry." Steevens. 

He is accounting for their pahnefi. It was an ancient notion 
that forrow confumcd the blood, and fhortened life. Hence in 
the third part of King Henry VI. we have — »• Hood-Jucking fight.*' 

Malone. 

See Vol. XXII. p. 290, n. 6. Steevens. 

* That is rencund Jor faith?) This Romeo, fo renown d for 
Jaithy was but the day befote dying for love of another woman: 
yet this is natural. Romeo was the darhog objefi of Juliet's love, and 
Romeo was, of courfc, to have every excellence. M. Mason. 

M 4 
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Jul. Who is't that calls? is it my lady mother? 
Is Ihc not down fo late, or up (o early ? u 
What unaccufloniM caule procures her hither ? 3 

■ 

Enter Lady Capulet. 

La. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet? 
Jul. Madam, 1 am not well. 

La. Cat. FAermore weeping lor your coulin's 
death? 4 

What, wilt diou wafli him fiom his grave with 
tears ? 

An if thou could'fl, thou could'ft not make hir» 
live ; 

Therefore, have done: Some grief fliows mnch of 
love ; 

Bat much of giief fliows flill fome want of wit. 
Jul. Vet let me weep foi fuch a fteling lofs. 
La. Cap. So Hi all vou feel the lofs, but not the 
friend 

Which you weep for. • 

> > 

■ 

• Is Jhe not down fo late, or /$ fatly*] Is fhe aot laid d£n 
in hti bed ai fo late au hour as this? or rather is {he rifen from 
bed at fo early an ht.ur of the mom ? Malonk. 

3 — procures h:r hither f'\ Pictures for brings. 

Warburtok. 

4 Evermore uetp'wg for your covfins death? See. ] So, in Ike 
Tragicail Hy/Sotj of tinnitus and j ,Ii:t, l5f«2 : 

41 — lime it if thai now you Ihould our Tybalt's death forget j 
44 Of whom Cncc God hath clairo'd the life that was but lent, 
41 fie it in bill's, nr is there caufc why you ihould thus lament: 
* 4 You cnitot call htm taikuitk tears and Jhrie kings Jim It ; 
14 It ii a fault thui Kill to gru ige at God's appointed will.** 

Maloni.' 

So full a< appoGtrly in Pxintrr's Novel, 44 Thinke no more 
upon the dr.uh ..f >our coufin lnibauh, whom do yo% thinke t§ 
revoke with tearts^ kt. i SxttvENi. 
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Jul. Feeling fo the lofs, 

I cannot choofe bin ever weep the friend. 

La. Cap. Well, gill, thou weep'lt not fo much 
for his ^eaih, 
As that the villain lives which flaughter'd him. 

Jul. V\ hat villain, madam ? 

La. Cap. 1 hat fame villain, Romeo. 

Jul. Villain and he arc many miles afunder. 
God pardon him! 3 I do, with all my heart; 
And yet no man, like he, doth grieve my heart. 

La. Cap. That is, becaufe the traitor murderer * 
lives. 

Jul. Ay, madam, from 6 the reach of thefe my 
hands. 

'Would, none but I might venge my couuVs death ! 
La. Cap. We will have vengeance for it, fear 
thou not: 

Then weep no more. Y\\ fend to one in Mantua, — 
Where that fame banihYd runagate doth live, — 

That fhall bellow on him fo fure a draught, 7 

- 

* * God pardon Mm ! ] The word him, which was inadvertently 
omitted in the old copies, was iuferted by the editor of the fecoud 
folio. M A LONE. 

fi Ay, madam, from kc] Juliet's equivocations are rather too 
attful for a mind diflurbed by the lofs of a new lover. Johnson. 

' Thai Jhall btjisw on him Jo Juit a dmu^hi,] Thus the elder 
quarto, which I have followed in preference to the quartos 1399 
and 1609, and the folio 102J, which read, left intelligibly. 

Shall give him fuch an unaccuftom'd dram. Stef.vens. 

The elder quarto has — That fhould, kc. The word/*// is drawn 
/10m that of 1599. Malonl. 

unaccuflom'd dram,] In vulgar language. Shall qivc him a 

dram which he is not ufrd to- I liou^h I have, if I tnilt.ike not, 
obfetved, tint in old books unaccujlumed Ggnifie* wonderjul, powti- 
Jui, <jficacievs. Johnson. 

I believe Dr. Johufon'i fiift explanation ii the true one. Barnaby 
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That he fhall foon keep Tybalt company : 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be fatisfied. 

Jul. Indeed, 1 never fliall be fatisfied 
With Romeo, till 1 behold him — dead — 
Is my poor heart fo for a kinfnian vex'd : — 
Madam, if you could find out but a man 
To bear a poifon, I would temper it ; 
That Romeo fhould, upon receipt thereof, 
Soon fleep in quiet. — O, how my heart abhors 
To hear him nam*d t — and cannot come to him, — 
To wreak the love I bore my coufin Tybalt 8 
Upon his body that bath flaughter'd him ! 

LA. Cap. Find thou 5 the means, and Til find 

fuch a man. 
But now HI tell thee joyful tidings, girl. 

Jul. And joy comes well in fuch a needful 

time: 

What are they, 1 befeech yonr ladyfhip ? ' 

La. Cap. Well, well, thou haft a careful father, 
child; 

One, who, to put thee from thy heavinefs, 

Hath forted out a fudden day of joy. 

That thou cxpecVft not, ncr I look'd not for. 

» 

Cooge, in his Cufido C. , -'• - . x5C3, ufes wiacftitinttd in the 
fame fenfe: 

** And ever at we mounted up, 
«» I looktc upou my wynges, 
«' And prowde I was, me thought, to fee 
** Suche unafquapUed thyngs." Stievens. 

* — — my niKjtn Tybalt — ] The laft word of this Hoe, which 
it not iu the old copies, was added by the editor of the fecond 
folio. Malokk. 

• Find thou kc] This line in the quarto x 5 j 7 , is given to 
Juliet. Stbevens. 
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• - * 

Jul. Madam, in happy time,* what day is that? 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next thurfday 
morn, 

The gallant, vounsr, and noble gentleman, 
The county Paris, 3 at faint Peter's church, 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 

Jul. Now, by faint Peter's church, and Peter too, 
He fhall not make me there a joyful bride. 
I wonder at this hafte ; that 1 muft wed 
Ere he, that fliould be hufband, comes to woo. 
I pray you, tell ray lord and father, madam, 
I will not marry yet; and, when I do, I (wear, 
It (hall be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 
Rather than Paris : — Thefc are news indeed ! 

La. Cap. Here comes your father; tell him fo 
y our f elf. 

And fee how he will take it at your hands. 

- 

• 

" 1 in happy /:m«,] A la honnt hurt. Tbii phrafe was in* 
terjeded, when the hearer wai not quite fo well plcafed at the 
fpeaker. Johnson. 

1 Tit county Paris,] It ii remarked, that « Pajis, though ia 
ooe place called Earl, is mod commouly ftiled the Countit in this 
play. Shakfpearc feemt to have preferred, for fotne reafoo or 
other, the Italian Contt to our Count: perhaps he took it from 
the old Engtifli novel, from which be is faid to have taken hit 
plot." — He certainly djd fat Paris is there firft Riled a young Ear It , 
and afterwards Counit, Counttt y and County; according to the un- 
filled orthography of the time. 

The word however is frequently met with in other writers; 
particularly in Fairfax: 

** As when a captaine doth befiege fome bold, 

14 Set in a mariih, or high on a hilt, 
" And trieth waies and wiles a thoufand fold, 
•« To bring the place fubjeded to his wilt; 
" So far'd the Countit with the Pagan bold," &c. 

Godfrty oj Bulioi£Ut t B»ok VII. Stanza 90. 

IaimsV 

See p. 56-7. n. S. Malosi. 
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Enter Capulet and Nurfe. 

Cap. When the fun fets, the air doth drizzle 

dew ; 4 

But for the funfet of my brother's fori, 
It rains downright 

How now? a conduit, girl? what, (UH in tears ? * 

4 When the fun fets, the air doth driizle deu>;] Thui the undated 
quarto. The quarto 1599, aud the folio, read — the earth doth 
drizzle dew. The line is not in the original copy. 

The reading of the quano 1599 and the folio it philofophically 
true ; and perhaps ought to be prrfcrred. Dew undoubtedly rife* 
from the earth, in coufequeoce of the adion of the heat of the 
fun on iti moifV furface. Thofe vapours which rife from the earth 
in the courfc of the day, are evaporated by the warmth of the 
air as foon as they arife ; but thofe which rife after fun-fet, form 
themfelves into drops, or rather into that fog or mift which is 
termed dew. 

Though, with the modern editors, I have followed the undated 
quarto, aud printed — the air doth drizzle dew, 1 fufpefted when 
this note was written, that earth was the poet's word, and a line 
in The Rape of Lucre ce flrongly fupporis that reading : 

" But as Lh<i<«rlJ doth weep, the fun being /</,—." 

Malone. 

When our author, in the Midfunmer. Nights Drfam, fays : 
•« And when fhe [the moon ] weeps, weeps every little Hower 
he only means that every little flower is moifteoed with dew, as 
if with tears ; and not thai the flower itfelf drmles dew. This 
paflage fufficiently explains how the earthy in the quotation fro* 
The Rape of Lucrece, may be faid to weep. Steevens. 

That Shakfpeare thought it was the air and not the earth that 
dthiled dew, is evident from other paflSges. So, in King John: 

" Before the dew of evening Jail." 
Again, in King Henry VIII: 

»♦ His dews fall every where." 
Again, in the fame play: 

" The dtws of heaven fall thick in bleflangi on her." 
Again iu Hamlet : 

" Dtws of blood fell" Ritson. 
* How new! a conduit, girl? what, fill in tears?] la Thomas 
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Evermore fhowcring ? In one little body 
Thon counterfeit'!! a bark, a fea, a wind: 
For ftill thy eyes, which I may call the fea, 
Do ebb and flow with tears ; the bark thy body is t 
Sailing in this fait flood; the winds, thy fighs; 
Who, — raging with thy tears, and they with them,— 
Without a fudden calm, will overfet 
Thy tempeft-tofled body. — How now, wife ? 
Have you deliver' d to her our decree? 

La. Cap. Ay, fir; but (he will none, (he gives 
you thanks. 

I would, the fool were married to her grave ! 
Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, 
wife. 

How/ will fhe none? doth Ihe not give us thanks? 
Is flie not proud ? doth flie not count her blefs'd, 
Unworthy as fhe is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 

Jul. Not proud, yoa have ; but thankful, that 
you have : 
Proud can 1 never be of what I hate; 
But thankful even for hate, that is meant love. 

Cap. How now! how now, chop-logick ! 8 What 
is this? 

• 

Hey wood's Troia BriUnnica, cant. ii. ft. 40. 1609, there is tht 

fame alluuon : 

*' You (hould not let fuch hi^h-pm'd inoiflure fall, 
*» Which fr»m your hart your conduil-tyts diuill." 

Holt-Whiti. 

Conduits in the form of human figures, it has been already 
•bferved, were common in Shak-fpeare's time. See Vol. X. p. i8g, 
n. 5. 

We have again the fame image in The Rapt of Lucrect: 
*• A pretty while thefe pretty creatures ftaod, 
«« Like ivory ctnduils coral cifierns filling." MALONI. 

* — — skof'togici !] This term, wbich hitherto has been divided 
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Frond,— and, I thank you, — and, I thank you 
not ; — 

And yet not proud ; 7 — Miflrefs minion, you, 

Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds , 

But fettle your fine joints 'gainlt thurfday next, 

To go with Paris to faint Peter's church, 

Or 1 will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 

Out, you green-fkknefs carrion ! out, you baggage ! 

You tallow face ! ' 

La. Cap. Fie, fie ! what are you road? 

Jul. Good father, 1 bcfeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience but to fpeak a word. 

Cap. Hang thee, young baggage! difobedient 
wretch! 

I tell thee what, — get thee to church o* thurfday, 
Or never after look me in the face: 
Speak not, reply not, do not anfwer me ; 

Into two words, I have given as one, it being, as 1 learn from Tit 
KMiiii ordirs of Knaves, bl. I. no date, a nick-name. 

» Chophgi is he that whan his mayfter rebuketh his ftrvaunt 
for his defawtcs, he will gyve hyro xx wordes for one, or elles 
be wyll bydde the deuylles pater nofter in fcylence" 

In Tki Contention bttwjxte Ckurehjtard and Camell &c. i56o this 
word alfo occurs ! 

«* But you wyl ckoplogyck 
" And be Bee-to-buffe," fee. Steevens. 
I Andjtt not proud; kc] lb" line is wanting in the folio. 
1 ' Steevens. 

• tut, you baggage! 

You tallov-face!} Such was the indelicacy of the age of 
Shakfpeare, that authors were not cootented only to employ thefe 
terms of abufe in their own origiual pciformauces, but even felt 
no reludance to introduce them iajheir verGons of the molt chaftc 
and elegant of the Greek or Roman Poets. Sunyburft, the traof- 

lator of Virgil in i582, makes Dido call iEoeas hedgthrat % tullun, 

and tar-hetch, in thecourfc of one fpeech. 

Nay, in the Interlude of The Rtfentanct if Mary Magdaltnt, 1^67, 
Man Magdalen fays to one of her attendants : 

" Birifo*t I betorowe your heart, are you hert? " wag< 
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My fingers itch. — Wife, we fcarce thought us blefs'd, 
That God hail fent us 9 but this only child; 
But now I fee this one is one too much, 
And that we have a curfe in having her: 
Out on her, hilding ! 

Nurse. God in heaven blefs her! 

You are to blame, my lord, to rate her fo. 

Cap, And why, my lady wifdom ? hold your 
tongue, 

Good prudence ; finatter with your gofljps, go. 

Nurse. I fpeak no treafon. 

Cap. O, God ye good den ! 

Nurse. May not one fpeak? 

Cap. Peace, you mumbling fool! 

Utter your gravity o'er a goffip's bowl, 
For here we need it not. 

La. Cap. You are too hot. 

Cap. God's bread ! it makes me mad : 11 Day, 
night, late, early, 
Athome, abroad, alone, in company, 
Waking, or fleeping, ilill my care hath been 
To have her matched : and having now provided 

» — — had fent us ] So the firft quarto, 1597. The fub- 

fequent ancient copies read — had lent us. Maione. 

• God's bread ! kc. ] The firft three lino of this fpeeeh are formed 
from the firft quarto, and that of 1699, with which the folio con- 
curs. The firft copy reads : 

God s blfjcd mother, wife, it makes roe mad,. 

Day, night, early, late, at home, abroad, 

Alone, in company, waking or fleeping, 

Still my care hath been to fee her match'd. 
The quarto 1599, and the folio, read: 

God's bread* it makes me mad. 

Day, night, hour, tide, time, work, play, 

Alone, in company, ftill my care hath Lceu 

To have her match'd, &c. XUlqnk. 
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A gentleman of princely parentage, 

Of fair demefnes, youthful, and nobly trained, 

StufFd (as they fay,) with honourable parts, 

PropoitionM as one's heart could wifh a juan — 

And then to have a wretched puling fool, 

A whining niaminet, in her fortune's tender. 

To anfwer — III not wed, — / cannot love,* 

5 —i. and having now provided 

A gentleman of princeiy parinl(tge % 

A whining mammet, in her Jottunt's tender, 

To anfwtr — I'll not wed y —J cannot love,] So, in Romeus and 
Julitt, 1 562 : 

' * Such care thy mother had, fo dear thou wert to m», 
11 That I with long and eartieft fuit provided Lave for thee 
*' One of the grcatcit lords that wotis about this town, 
*• Aud for his many virtues' f«kc 1 man of gieat ienowu ; — i 
** ' and yet thou playeft in this cafe 
M The dainty fool and ftubboru girl} for want of (kill, 
•* Thou doft refufe thy offei'd weal, and liifobey my will. 
•» Even by his ftrength 1 fwear that firfldid give roe life, 
»• And gave me in my youth the Utength to gel thee on my 
wife, 

11 Unlefs by Wednefday next thou bend as I am bent, 

*' And, at our caflle call'd Freeiown, thou freely do aflent 

»« To county Paris fuit,— 

*« Not only will I give all that I havt awey % 

From tket to thofe that fliall me love, me honour and obey ; 
" But alfo to fo clofc and to fo hard a gale 
M I (hall thee wed for all thy life, that fure thou (hall not fail 

• * A thoufand limes a day to wifh foi fudden 'eaiii : — 
** Advife thee well, and fay that thou art warned now, 

M And think not that I Jptak in fport, or mind to b>eak my vow." 
There is a paffage in an old play called Wily heguil'd, fo nearly 
rcfembling this, that one poet mud have copied Iron* the other. 
Wily brguil'd was 00 the ttage before 1 teing mentioned by 

Nafhe in his Havt withyou to Saffrcn Waldrn, printed in thai year. 
In that phy Gripe gives his daughter Lelia's hand to a fuitor, 
which (he plucks back; on which her nurft fays, 

•« — She'll none, fhe thanks >ou, fir. 

»» Gripe. Will fhe uone ? whv, how now, I fay? 

•» What, you powting, pecvilh thing, you uutoward baggage, 

• » Will you dot be ruled by your father ? 

H*v$ I tatn cart it bring )0U up 1$ tkit? 
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/ am too young,— I pray you, pardon me ; — - 
But, an you will not wed, 1*11 pardon you : 
Graze where you will, you fhall not houfc with 
me ; 

Look to't, think ont, I do not ufe to jeft. 

Thurfday is near; lay hand ou heart, advife : 

An you be mine, Til give you to my friend ; 

An you be not, hang, beg, ftarve, die i' the flreets, 

For, by my foul, Vli ne'er acknowledge thee, 

Nor what is mine fhall never do thee good: 

1'ruft to't, bethink you, Til not be forfworn. [Exit. 

Jul. Is there no pity fitting in the clouds, 
That fees into the bottom of my grief? 4 
O, fweet my mother, call me not away ! 
Delay this marriage for a month, a week ; 
Or, if you do not, make the biidal bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt lies, 5 

La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not fpeak a 
word; 

Do as thou wilt, fori have done with thee. [Exit, 
Jul. O God! — O nurfc! how mall this be pre- 
vented? 

My hufband is on earth, my faith in heaven; 

** And will you doe as you lift? 

" Away, 1 lay; king, jtarvt, beg, be gone; 

** Out of my fight ! pack, 1 lay: 

»« Tliou ne'er get'lt a pennyworth of my goods for this. 
11 Think on't , 1 do not tjt to jeft : 

« Be gone, I fay, I will not hear thee fpcake." MALONE. 
* It there no pity Jilting in tie clouds. 

That Jets into tkt bottom, oj my C'i*f?\ So, in King John, itt 
two parts, i5gt : 

« Ah boy, thy yeeres, I fee, are far too greene, 
»* To look into tkt bottom of tktjt tarts " Malone. 
8 In that dim monument ike] I he modern editors read dvi 
monument. 1 have replaced dim from the old quarto, i$97, *o4 
• the folio. Steevin** 

Vol. XXI. N 
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How fhall that faith retnrn again to earth, 

Unlcfs thathufband lend it me from heaven 

Bv leaving earth — comfort me, conn lei me. — 

Alack, alack, that heaven mould praclifc ftratagems 

Upon fo foft a fubje& as myfelf ! — 

What fay 1 !! thon? haft thou not a word of joy? 

Some comfort, nurfe. 

Nurse. 'Faith, here 'tis : Romeo 

Is banifhed ; and all the world to nothing, 
That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you; 
Or, if he do, it needs muft be by Health. 
Then, fince the cafe fo (lands as now it doth, 
I think it beft you married with the county. 6 
O, he's a lovely gentleman! 
Romeo's a dilhclout to him; an eagle, madam, 



• 'Faith, here 'tis : Romed 

Is banifhed ; ard all the world to noikirg, 

that he darts ne'er come back to challenge ;<?«;— 

Then, fince the cdft Jo fiands as now it doth, 

1 think it I'tfi you married with the county.] The character of 
the nurfe exhibits a juft picture of ihofc whofe a&ions have no 
principles for their foundation. She has been unfaithful to the 
truft repofed in her by Capulct, and it ready to embrace any 
expedient that offers, to avert the confequcoccs of her Gift infidelity. 
r Steevens. 

This pidore, however, it not an original. In The Tragicall 
Byfiory oj Romeus and Juliet, i56a, the nnrfe exhibits the fame 
teadinefs to accommodate herfclf to the prcfeot conjuncture : 
*» The flattering nurfe did praife the friar for his (kill, 
" And faid that fhe bad done right well, by wit to order willj 
" Shefettcth forth at large the father's furious rage, 
" And eke (he praifeth much to her the Jecond marriage ; 
•» And county Paris now jhe praifeth ten times more 
»« By wrong, than Jhe hctjelj by rizht had Romeus prais'd bejort : 
*» Pnris (hall dwell there llill ; Romeus Jhall not rrturn; 
" What (hall it boot her all her life to languifli ftill and 
mourn?" Malone. 
t Sir John Vanbrugh, in the Relapfe, has copied in this refpeA 
the charaaerof his nuifc fiom Suakfpcare. BlaCistoni. 
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Hath not fo green/ fo quick, fo fiiran eye, 
As Paris hath. BcQirevv my very heart, 
I think you are happy in this fecond match, 
For it excels your firll : or if it did not, 
Your firft is dead ; or 'twere as good he were, 
As living here 8 and you no uie of him. 

Jul. Speakefl thou from thy heart ? 

Nurse. from my foul too; 

Or elfe beftirew them both. 

Jul. . Amen! 

.Nurse. To what? 9 

Jul. Well, thon haft comforted me marvellous' 
much. 

Go in ; aud tell my lady I am gone, 

• »«•■" r * 

7 f* green,— —on tjt % ] So the fuft editions Sir T. 

Hautnei reads— fo keen. Johnson. 

Perhaps Chaucer has given to Emetrius, in The Knight's Tale, 
eyes of the fa ne colour: 

" His nofe was high, his eyin bright cilrjn:" 
i. e. of the hue of an unripe Umon or citron. 

Again, in The Two Noble Kinfmen % by Fletcher aod Shakfpeare," 
as V. fc 1: 

,4 - — oh vouchfnfe, 

M Willi that thy rare green eye," 8cc. Steevcns. 

What Shakfpeaie mrint by this epithet here, may be eafily 
collided f, om tne following line?, which he has attributed to' 
Tuilbc in the laft a a of A Midfummer Night's Dream: 
»• 1 hefe My lips, 
" This cheiry noTe, 

Thcfc yellow cowflip cheeks, 
»« Are gone, arc gone ! — 
«• His eyes were g'ten as leeks " ^f A lone. 

* As living here J Sir Thomas Haumcr reads, as livir.% 

hence, that is, at a diflance, in bauilhment; but here may figoify 
in this world. Johnson. 

9 To what ? j The fyllable — To, which is wanting towards th^ 
rneafure, I have ventured to fupply. When Juliet fays — Amen I 
the Nuife might oaiurally afk her to which of iltc foregoing fen- 
liments fo fotcmn a foimulary wa» fubjoioed. STtEVfcNS. 

N * 
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Having difpleas'd ray father, to Laurence' cell, 
To make confetfion, and to be abfolv'd. 

Nurse. Marry, 1 will; and this is wifely done. 

[Exit. 

Jul. Ancient damnation ! 9 O mod wicked fiend! 
Is it more fin— to wifli me thus forfworn, 
Or to difpraife my lord with that fame tongue 
Which {he hath prais'd him with above compare^ 
So many thoufand times?— Go, counfellor; 
Thou andmybofom henceforth fliali be twain. — 
HI to the friar, to know his remedy ; . 
If all elfc fail, myfelf have power to die. [Exit. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Friar Laurence's Cell. 

Enter Friar Laurence and Paris. 

Fri. On thurfday, fir? the time is very fliort. 
Par. My father Capulet will have itfo; 
And 1 am nothing flow, to flack his haft e. a 

• Ancitnt damnation .'] This term of reproach occuri ia Tkt 

Malcontent) 1604: 

♦ 1 out, you ancient damnation !" Steevfns. 

• And 1 am nothing Jlow, fcc] His hajlt Jhall not bt abated bj 
nj Jlownejs. It might be read : 

And I am nothing flow to back his haflc : 
that is, I am diligent to abet and enforce hit hafte. JOHNSON. 

Slack was ccrtaiuly the author's word, for, in the firft edition, 

the line ran — , 

" And I am nothing7?<ic4 to flow hi« hafte." 
Back could not have flood there. 
Jf this kind of phi afeoiogy be juftifiable, it can ke juftified onlj 
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Fri. Yon fay, you do not know the lady's mind ; 
Uneven is the courfe, I like it not. 

Par. Immoderately flie weeps for Tybalt's death, 
And therefore have I little talk'd of love; 
For Venus fmilcs not in a honfe of tears. 
Now, fir, her father counts it dangerous, 
That fhc doth give her forrow fo much fway ; 
And, in his wifdom, haftes our marriage, 
To flop the inundation of her tears ; 
Which, too much minded by herfelf alone/* 
May be put from her by fociety : 
Now do you know the reafon of this hafte. 

Fri. I would I knew not why it ftiould be flowM. 8 

[Afidt. 

Look, fir, here comes the lady towards my cell. 

Enter Juliet. 

Par. Happily met, my lady, and my wife ! 
Jul. That may be, fir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may be, muflbe, love, on tharfday 
next. 

by fuppofing the meaning to be, thert is nothing of Jlotvntfs in mt t 
to induct mt to Jlacktn tr abatt his kafle. The meaning of Pari* is 
very clear; he does not with to rellrain Capulct, or to delay bit 
own marriage ; but the words which the poet has given him, 
import the rcverfe of this, and feem rather to mean, / am not 
backward in rcflroinhg hit hajlt; I endeavour to retard bim at much 
at I can. Dr. Johnfon faw the impropriety of this expreflion, and 
that bis interpretation extorted a meaning from the woidi, which 
they do not at firft prefent; and hence his propofed alteration; but 
our author muft anfwer for his own peculiarities. See Vol. XVIII. 
p. 392, n. 9. M alone. 

J be flow'd.] So, in Sir A. Gorges' tranflation of the 

fecond book of Lucan : 

»» — — will you overflow 

" The fields, thereby my march to pwV % Steeyens. 

N 3 
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Jul. What muft be (hall be. 
Imu. That's a certain text. 

Par. Come yon to make conleluon to this fa- 
ther? 

Jul. To antwer that, were to confefs to you. 
1 J AR. Do not deny to him, that you love me. 
Jul. 1 will confefs to you, that 1 love him. 
Par. So will you, 1 am lure, that you love me. 
Jul. if I do fo, it will be of more •price, ' 
peiug fpoke behind your back, than to your face. 
Par. Poor foul, thy face is much abus'd with 
tears. 

Jul. The tears have got fmall victory by that; 
for it was bad enough, before their fpite. 

Par. 1 hou wroog'ft it, more than tears, with, 
that report. 

Jul. That is no flander, fir, 4 that is a truth ; 
And what 1 fpake, I fpake it to my lace. 

Par. Thy face is mine, and thou halt flandefd 
it. 

Jul. It may be fo, for it is not mine own- 
Are you at leifurc, holy father, now; 
pr fliall I come to you at evening mals? 5 



4 That is no flander, Jir, Sec] Thus tlic firft and fecond folio. 
The quaito, i 5 9 7 , reads'— -That is no wrcvg> kc. and fo leaves the 
intafuic defective. SrtEVENS. 

A word was probably omitted at the prefs. The quarto, IJ99, 
a lid the fubfequent copies, read : 

Thai is no Jauder, fir, which is a truth. 
The context (hews that the alteration was not made by Shak- 

^pe.irc. Malone. 

't he repetition of the word tiron^, is not, in my opinion, ne- 
ceDury : LdiJcs, the reply of Paris j t . (Vines the readiug in the text; 
m Ihy face is mine, and thou hart jlandu'd it." Stewens. 

\ Or Jl,all i eome to )ou at evening maf* .'J Juliet mcacs vt/pers. 
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Fri. My lcifure ferves me, penfive daughter, 
n o\v : — 

My lord, we mult entreat the time alone. 

Par. God fhield, 1 mould difturb devotion!— 
Juliet, on thurlclay early will I roufe you : 
1 ill then, adieu ! and keep this holy kifs. 

[ Exit Paris. 

Jul. O, Hint the door! and when thou haft done fo, 
Come weep with me; Paft hope, pad cure, pad 
help ! 

Fbi. Ah, Juliet, I already know thy grief; 
It drains me paft the compafs of ray wits: 
1 hear thou muft, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On chuTfday next be married to this county. 

Jul. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'ft of this, 
Unlefs thou tell me how I may prevent it : 
If, in thy wifdom, thou canft give no help, 
Do thou but call my refolution wife, 
And with this knife Til help it prefently. 
God joined my heart and Romeo's, thou our hands ; 
And ere this hand, by thee to Romeo feai'd, 
Shall be the label to another deed, 5 
Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this (hall Hay them both : 
Therefore, out of thy long- experienced time, 

There is no fuch thing at evening mafs; which our author muft 
necedarily have known, if. as (here is fome rcafon 10 believe, he 
bad been bred a Fapijl. SUtson. 

6 Shall be the Ulel to another dted y ] The fcals of deeds in our au- 
thout's lime were not irapretfed on the parchment itfctf on which 
the deed was written, hut were appended ou diftiuct flips or Ir.bels 
affixed to the deed. Hence in King Richard II. the duke of York 
diftovcrs a covcuant which his fon the duke of Auiuerte had 
Cuicicd into by the depending fcal : 

•« What feal is that, which hangs without thy bofom?" 

Maloni. 

N 4 ' 



1S4 ROMEO AND JULIET, 

Give rfle fome prcfcnt counfel ; or, behold, 
'1 vvixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the umpire; 7 arbitrating that 
Which the commifilon of thy years and art* 
Could to no illue of true honour bring. 
Be not fo long to fpeak; I long to die, 
If what thou fpeak'fl fpeak not of remedy. 

Fri. Hold, danghter; I do fpy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as defperate an execution 
As that is defperate which we would prevent. 
If, rather than to marry count Paris. 
Thou haft the (Irength of will to flay thyfelf ; 
Then is it likely, thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this fhame, 
That cop'ft with death himfelf to fcape from it; 
And, if thou dafft, 111 give thee remedy. 

Jul. O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower; 9 
Or walk in thievifli ways ; or bid me lurk 
Where fcrpents are ; chain me* with roaring bears ; 

' Shall play ike empire ;] That is, this knife Ihall decide the 
flrugi>le between me and my diftreCes. Johnson. 

* commiflion o//^ years and art — ] CommiJJion is for aa- 

tuntr or power. Johnson. 

9 0, bid me leapy rather than merry Paris, 

Ft cm off the battlements of yonder tower;] So, in King Leir, 
Vnttea before 1594: 

" Vea, for to do thee good, I would afcend 

The higheft turret in all Britaonjr, % 
•* And from the top leap headlong to the ground." 

Maione. 

- — °f yonder tower 1] Tbns the quarto 1597. AH other 
ancient copies— of any tower. STEEVtNS. 

chain me Jcc.] 

Or walk in tbievidi ways, or bid me lurk * > 

%VJ)cre ferpents are ; chaiu me with roaring bears, 
Or hide me nightly, &c. 
It b thus the editions vary. Pop?. 
My edition has the wotds which Mr. Pope has omitted } but 



ROMEO AND JULIET.- 1 85 



Or fliutme nightly in achamei-houfe, 
O'er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones, 
With reeky £hanks, and yellow chaplefs fculls; 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in his tTiroud ; 3 
Things that, to hear them told, have made me 
tremble ; 

And I will do it without fear or doubt, 
To live an unftain'd wife to my fweet love. 

Fri. Hold, then ; go home, be merry, give con- 
fent 

the old copy feems in this place preferable ; only perhzps we 
might better read, 

Where favage bears and roaring lions roam. Johnson. 
I have inferted ibe lines which Mr. Pope omitted; for which I 
muft offer this fhort apology : in the lines reje&ed by him we meet 
with three diflind ideas, fucli as may be fuppofed to excite terror 
in a woman, for one that is to be found in the others. The lines 
now omuted are thefc : 

Or chain me to fome fleepy mountain's top, 

Where roaring bears and lavage lions roam ; 

Or (hut me . Steevens. 

The lines laft quoted, which Mr. Pope and Dr. Johnforr-pre- 
ferred, are found in the copy of 1^97 ; in the text the quarto of 
1599 is followed, except that it has—Or kide me nightly, Sec. 

Malone. 

s And hide me with a dead man in kis Jliroud;] In the quarto, 
1599, and 1C09, this line Hjnds thus: 

And hide me with a dead man in his; 

The editor of the folio fupplied the defect by reading— in hit 
grave, without advening to the difguHing repetition of that word. 

Ihe original copy leads me to believe that Shakfpcare wrote— 
in U'h tomb; for there the line ftacdi thus: 

Or lay me in a tombe with one new dead. 

I have, however, with the other modern editors, followed th« 
undated quarto, in which the printer filled up the line with the 
word Jin cu t. Malone. 

It may be natural for the reader to afk by what evidence this 
pofuive alTertion relative to the printer, is fupponed. 

To creep under a Jhroud, and To be placed iu clofe contaS with 
a corpfe, is furcly a more terrifick. idea than that of being merely 
laid in a tomb with a dead companion. Si£kV£NS. 
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To marry Paris : Wednefday is to-morrow; 

To-morrow night look that thou lie alone. 

Let not thy nuifelic with thee in thy chamber: 

Take thou this phial, 4 being then in bed, 

And this diftillcd liquor drink thou off: 

When, prcfently, through all thy veins fliall run 

A cold and d;owfy humour, 3 which (hall feize 

. 4 Take tlcu tkis Jikial, 8cc] So, in Tht Tragical Hyjlorj of Rt- 
meui aid Juliet: 

» k Receive this phial fmall, and keep it in thine eye, 

** And on the raairiage day, before the fmi doth clear the fky, 

11 Fill it with water full up to the very bum, 

»» Ihcn drink it oil, and thou fbslt feel throughout each vti* 
and Un. b 

M A pleafaut jiunher flidc, and quite difpread at length 
•« On all thy pans; f.om cvciy part rcve all ihy kindly ftrength : 
tl Wuhouien moving thcu thy idle parts fhall reft, 
»' No putft Jhall go, no heart once heave within thy hollow 
breafl ; 

«« But thou (halt lie as fhe that dieth in a trance; 
" Thy kiufmcn aud thy trufty friends fliall wail the fudden 
chance : 

" Thy corp* then will they bring to grave in this church-yard, 
i: Where thy forcfathns long ago a coftly tomb prcpar'd ; 

44 where thou (halt reft, my daugluer, 

•» Till I to Maatua fend for Rorneus, thy knight, 
" Out of the tomb koth ht and J will take thee forth that night.*' 

Ma lone. 

Thus, in Painter's Palace of P!tafure t torn. ii. p. 537: ** Be- 
holdc hecrc I give thee a viole, 8tc. drink fo much as is contained 
thereiu. Aud then you fhall feele a certainc kinde of pleafant fleepe, 
which incroching by litle and title all the parts of your body, will 
conftrain them in fuch wife, as unmoveabte ihev (hall icmaine : and 
by not doing their accuftomed duties, lhall loofe their natural feel- 
ings, and you abide in fuch extahe the fpace of xl hours at the 
lcaft, without any beating of poulfe or other perceptible motion, 
which fhall fo aftonne ti*em that come to fee you, as they will judge 
you to be dead, and according to the cuflo ne of our citie, you 
fliall be cuicd to the churchyard hard by our church, when you 
fliall be entombed in the common monument of the Capellets your 
anceflors," &:c. The number of hours during which the fleep of 
Juliet was to continue, is not mentioned in the poem. Steevens. 

1 ■ — lkrou«K ail thy veins jhall run 
A cold and droufi Luvour, fcc.J The firft ciiiioo iu i5g7 hat 
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» 

Each vital fpirit ; for no pulfe mall keep 

His natural progrefs, but furccafeto beat : 

No warmth, no breath, fliall teflify thou liv'ft ; 

The roles in thy lips and cheeks fliall fade 

To paly allies; 0 thy eyes' windows fall, 7 

Like death, when he {huts up the day of life; 

Each part, depriv'd of hippie government, 

Shall hifT, and llark, and cold, appear like death : 

in general been here followed, except only, that inftead of a cold 
and droufy humour, we there fiad — " a dull and heavy Jlumber," 
nod a little lower, 11 no fi*n of breath." &c. The fpeech, how- 
ever, was greaily enlarged ; for in the fifft copy it confilts of only 
thirteen lines; in the lubfequent edition, of thirty three. M&LOM. 
* The rofes m ihy lips and checks fi.atl fade 

To paly allies;] It may be remarked, this image doe* not 
occur either in Paiutcr's profe trauflation, or Brooke's metrical 
veifiou of the fable on which conjuoAivety the tragedy of Rome$ 
ar.d Juliet is founded. It may be u>et wiih, ho vever, in A aoli- 
fikil Dijcourfe of a Lord ar.d a Ladie, by Churchyard, 4to. 1393: 
" Her colour changde, her chccrfull lookei 
»• And countenance wanted fpieetc i 
To fallow afhes turnde the hue 
•« Of beauties blojfomes fwecte : 
*» And drcry dulnefl'c had befpred 

»• The wcarifh bodie throw ; 
f» Ech vilall vainc did Hat refufc 

" To do their dutie now. 
» l The blood foifooke the wonted courfe, 

«» Ami backward ganne retire ; 
*• .And Kft the ltmmcs as cold and fwarfe' 1 
*» As colts that w.iftes with fire." Steevens. 

To paly alhts ;] Thefe words are not in the original copy. 
The quarto, 1 599, and Hie folio, read — To ma?; afhes, for which 
the ciuor of the Jecond foli" fubHiiuted — tnfo'j aflic*. The true 
reading it f»und in the u idated qumo. This uncommon adjedive 
occurs a^ain in King Henry V : 

i end through their p,il) flame', 
" Each battle fees the other's umber'd face." 
Wf have had too already in a former fcene — »• P«//, pale at 
sfltes " MALONR. 

1 — M; ijtt' window! /a//, ] See Vol. XVIII. p. 444. «• 

Malons. 
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And in this borrowed likenefs of flirunk death 

Thou flialt remain full two and forty hours, 

And then awake as from a pieafant lleep. 

Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 

To roufe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 

Then (as the manner of onr country is.) 

In thy befl robes uncovered on the bier, 8 

Thou flialt be borne to that fame ancitnt vault, 

Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 

In the mean time, againft thou flialt awake, 

Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift ; 

And hither fhall he come ; and he and I 

Will watch thy waking, 5 and that very night 

Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua. 

And this fhall free thee from this prefent fliame ; 

■ Then (as Iht manner of our country is,) 

In thy left robes uncovcr'd on the bier,] The Italian cuftom here 
alluded to, of cairying the dead body to the grave with the face 
uncovered, ( which is uot mentioned by P.uuterj our authoi found 
particularly defcribed in The Traguail flyjlory of Romtus and Juliet 
41 Another ufa there is, that whofocver dies, 
«» Borne to their church with open Jace upon Iht bier If fits, 
" Iu wonted weed attir'd, not wrapt iu winding-fheet— 

MALONX. 

Thus alfo Ophelia's fong in Hamlet: 

*« They bore him bare-fae'd en t\e Her — " Steevens. 
In thy befl rohes uncovered on the bier,] Between this line and 
the next, the quartos i5g9, 1609, and the firft folio, introduce 
the following verfe, which the poet very probably had ftruck out 
on hisrevif*!, becaufe it is quite unneceffarv, as the fenfe of it is 
repeated, and as it will not conned with either: 
Be borne to burial in thy kindred's grave. 
- Had Virgil lived to have revifed his JEncid, be would hardly 
bave permitted both of the folio wing lines to remaia in his text: 
*' At Venus obfeuro gradientes aere fepfit ; 
*• Et mulio nebulae circum dea fudit arniSu." 
The aukward repetition of fie nominative cafe in the fecond of 
them, feems to decide very ftrongly againft it. Steevens . 
• • ■■ and he and I 

Will watch thy waking,] Theft words are not in the folio. 

JOHNSOK. 
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If no unconftant toy,* nor womaniih fear, 

Abate thy valonr in the acting it. 
Jul. Give me, O give me! tell me not of fear. 8 
Fri. Hold ; get you gone, be ftrong and prof- 
perons 

In this refolve : HI fend a friar with fpeed 
To Mantaa, with my letters to thy lord. 

Jul. Love, give me ftrength ! and ftrcngth fliall 
help afford. 

Farewell, dear father ! [Exeunt. 



SCENE n. 

A Room in Capulet' s Houfe. 

Enter Catvllt, Lady Capulet, Nurfe, and Servant. 

Cap. So many guefts invite as here are writ.— 

Exit Servant. 
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 4 

* If nounconjlant ioy, 8cc] If no jicklt freak, no light caprice, no 
ihange of fancy, hinder the performance. Johnson. 

If no unconftant toy, nor womanijh fear, 

Abate thy va lour in the adting it.] Xhefc expreffions are borrowed 
from the poem : 

»* Caft off from thee at once the weed of womanijh drtad, 

"With manly courage arm thyfclf from heel unto the head:— * 
•* God grant he fo confirm in thee thy prefent will, 
" That no inconftant toy thee let thy promifc to fulfill !" 

MALOHB. 

* Give me, 0 give mt ! tell me not of fear.] The old copiei uo- 
tnetrically read: 

Give me, give me ! O tell me not 8cc. Stfevens, 

* J— go hire me twenty cunning cook».] Twenty cooks for half 
« doien guefts ! Either Capulet has altered hii mind ftrangely, or 
•ur author forgot what he had juft made him tell ui. See p. 16a. 

RlTSOK* 
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2. SrRV. Yon fhall have none ill, fir; forTlltry 
if they can lick their finders. 

Cap. How canfl thou try them fo ? 

2. Serv. Merry, fir, 'tis an ill cook that cannot 
lick his own fingers : 4 therefore he, that cannot lick 
his fingers, goes not with me. 

Cap. Go, begone — [Exit Servant. 

We fhallbe much unfurnifVd for this time — 
What, is my daughter gone to friar Laurence ? 

Nurse. Ay, forfooth. 

Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good ort 
her : 

A pcevtfh felf-will'd harlotry it is. 

Enter Juliet. 

NUR. See, where (lie comes from flirift 5 with! 

.. merry look. ^ 
Cap. How now, my headQrong? where have 
you been gadding? 6 



* Krl his onn fa/rfrs:] T find this adage in Puttcnham't 

Artt oj \ Lngtifh Poejie, 1^89. p. 07 : 

" As the olde cockc crowes fo doeth.the chick: 
A bad cookc that cannot bis owue fingers lick." 

Stff.vens.' 

s L /•«•/■«■ thrift— 1 i. e. from confefuoo. So, in Tht hUrrf 
Dtvil oj Edmonton, 1608 : 

n Ay, like a wench comes roundly to htr Jhrift " 

In the old Morality of Evtry Man, bl. 1. no date, confeffion is 
perfonified: 

»• Now I pray yo\x, Jhrijtt % mother of falvacyon.'* 

Stefvens. 

e padding?) The primitive fenfe of this word was to 

ftrau^lc ftom houfe to houfe, and colled money, under pretence of 
fuiei <g c.-Tols to the BlelTed Virgin. See Mr. T. Walton's note) 
on Milton's L)iidas t v. 40. Steevens. 
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Jul. Where I have learn'd me to repent the fin 
Of difobedient oppofition 
To you, and yonr behefls; and am enjoin' d 
By holy Laurence to fall prollrate here, 
And beg your pardon : — Pardon, 1 befeech you! 
Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 

Cap. Send for the county; go tell him of this; 
I'll have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

Jul. I met the youthful lord at Laurence' cell; 
And gave him what becomed love 7 I might, 
Not Pepping o'er the bounds of modefiy. 

Cap. Why, I am glad on't; this is well,— (land 
up : 

This is as't fhould be— Let me fee the county ; 
Ay, marry, go, I fay, and fetch him hither,— 
Now, afore God, this reverend holy friar, 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 8 

Jul. Nnrfe, will you go with me into my clofet, 
To help me fort fnch needful ornaments 
As you think fit to furnifh me to-morrow ? 

La. Cap. No, not till thurfday ; there is time 
enough. 

Cap. Go, nurfe, go with her : — we'll to church. 

to-morrow. [Exeunt Juliet and Nurfe. 

1 ■ Scorned lev— — ] Brcomtd for btecmivg: one participle 
for the other; a frequent prafiife with our author. Steeven*. 

8 ■ this rtvtrtnd holy fri*r % 

All our whole city is much bound to him.] So, in Romtus and 
Julitt, 1 5 62 : 

»• — this is net, wife, the friar's firft defert ; 

" In all our commonweal fcarce one is to be found, 

*« But is, for fome good turn, unto this holy father bound." 

Malone. 

Thus the folio, and the quartos 1599 and 1609. The old eft 
quarto reads, I think, more grammatically : 

All our whole city is much bound *r.:?, Steeyens. 
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La. Cap. We fhali be Ihort' in ourprovifion; 
'Tis now near night. a 

Cap. Tufh ! I will flir about, 

And all things mall be well, I warrant thee, wife: 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck np her; 
I'll not to bed to-night let me alone ; 
Til play thehoufewife forthis once.-s-What, ho !— - 
They areall forth: Well, 1 will walk myfelf 
To county Paris, to prepare him up 
Againft to-morrow: my heart is wond'rons light. 
Since this fame wayward girl isfo reclaimed. 

[ Exeunt. 

, SCENE III* 

Juliet's Chamber. • 
Enter Juliet and Nurfe. 1 

Jul. Ay thofe attires are beft: — But, gentle 

nurfe, 

» We Jhall he JJiort ] That is, we Qiall be derive. 

Johnson. 

• *Tis now near night.] It appears in a foregoing fceoe, that 
Romeo paried from his bride at day-break on fue/day morning. 
Immediately afterwards (he went to Friar Lawrence, and he parti, 
cularly mentions the day of the week, [*« Wedntfday is to-morrow." J 
She could nor well have remained more than an hour or two 
with the friar, and fhe is juft now returned from thrift; — yet lady 
Capulet fays, *• 'tis near night," and this fame night is afcertaiocd 
to be turfday. This is one out of the many inftanccs of our author's 
inaccuracy in the computation of time. Steevens. 

5 Enter Juliet and Nurje*} 'inftead of the next fpeech, the quarto 
1597 fupplies the following fhort and fimple dialogue : 

Nutft. Come, come; what need you anie thing clfe? 

Juliet, Nothing, good nurfe, but leave me to myfelfe. 

Nurje. Well there's a cleaac fmockc under your pillow, and 
f» good night. Stikvins. 

• 
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I pray thee, leave me to myfelf to-night; 

lor 1 have need of many orifons 4 

To move the heavens to fmile apon my (late, 

Which, well thou know'ft, is crofs and full of fin. 

Enter Lady Capulet. 

La. Cap. What, are you bufy ? do you need my 
help? 

Jul. No, madam; we have cull'd fuch necef- 
faries 

As are bchoveful for our Mate to-morrow: 
So pleafe you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the nurfe this night fit up with you ; 
For, 1 am fure, you have your hands full all, 
In this fo fudden bufinefs. 

La. Cap. Goodnight! 
Get thee to bed, and reft; for thou haft need. 

[ Exeunt Lady Capulet and Norfc. 

Jul. Farewell ! 0 — God knows, when we mall 
meet again. 

* 

, 4 For I have need 8tc] Juliet plays raoft of her pranks under, 
the appear mcc of religion : perhaps Shakfpeare meant to puuith 
her hypocrify. Johnson. 

Thc.pieteoce of |uliei's, in order to get lid of the nurfe, wa6 
fuggefted by The Tragicall Hyfiory of R omens at J Juliet, and fome 
of the cxprcflions of this fpeecti were borrowed fioui thence: 
41 Dear friend, quoth (he, you know to-morrow is the day 
*.« Of new contract j wherefore, this night t my pvrpofe is Id pray 
*.* Unto the heavenly minds that dwell above the Ikies, 
»« And order all the courfe of things as they can belt devife, 
*« That they fo /mile upon the doings of to-morrow, 
" That all the remnant of my life may be exempt from forrow; 
*« Wherefore, I pray you, leave me here alone this nighty 
*,» But fee that you to-morrow come before the dawning light, 
u For you muft curl my hair, and fet on my attire—." 

MALONf^' 

• Farewell! kc] This fpeech received confiderable addition, 
after the elder copy was publiQied. STftlVfNS. 

Vol. XXI. 6 
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I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins* 

That alraofl freezes op the heat of life : d 

Til call them back again to comfort me;— 

Nurfe!— What (hould Ihe do here? 

My difmal fcene I needs muft act alone. — 

Come, phial. — 

What if this mixture do not work at all ? r 



i I havt a faint cold fear thrills through my veins. 

That almojl freeze* «> tht ktal of lift:] So, in Romtus and 

Juliet, 1062: 

" And whilflt fhe ia thefe thoughts doth dwell fomewbat too 
long, 

* l The force of her imagining anon did wax fo ftrong, 
■< That (he furmis'd fhe faw out of the hollow vault, 
• l A gritty thiog to look upon, the carcafe of Tybalt ; 
" Right in the felf fame fort that {he few dayi before 
" Had feen iu bit blood embrew'd, to death eke wounded 
fore. 

" Her dainly tender parts 'gan fhiver all for dread, 
*'» Her golden hair did Hand upright Upon her chillijh head: 
»• Then prefled with the fear that {he there lived in, 
" A /weal as cold as mountain ict piercd through her Under Jk'n.^ 

Malonb. 

' What if this mixture do not work at a//?] So, in Pointer's 
falact of Pltafure, torn. ii. p. 239: »* — but what know I ( fayd 
fhe) whether the operation ok* this pouter will be to foone or to 
late, or not correfpondcut to the due time, and that my faulte be- 
ing difcovered, 1 (hall reroaynt a jelling ftocke and fable to ibe 
people? what know I moreover, if t!»e feipents and other venom- 
» ous and crauling wormes, which commonly frequent the graves 
and pittes of the earth, will hurt me thiokyng that I am dead ? But 
h6w (hall I endure the flinche of fo many cartons and bones of 
myne aunccftors which red in the grave, if by fortune I do awake 
before Romeo and frier Laurence doe come to help me? And as 
fhe was thus plunged in the deepe contemplation of things, (he 
thought that (he fawe a certaine vifion or fan fie of her coufiu 
Thibault, in the very fame fort as {he fawe him wouuded and im- 
brued with blood:" 

Herealfo Shakfpeare appears to have followed the poem: 
14 — to the end I may my name and confeience fave, 
I nr.: ft devout the mixtd drink that by me here I have t 
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Muft 1 of force be married to the county ? 8 -i- 
No, no this (hall forbid it :— -lie thou there.— 

Laying down a dagger, 9 

*• Wbofp working and whofe force as yet I do not know 
•» And of this piteous plaint began another doubt to grow: 

What do 1 know, (quoth fhe) if that this powder (hall 
•* Sooner or latei than it fhould, or elfe not work at till? 
•« And what know I, quoth (he, if ferpents odious, 
** And oilier beafts and worms, that are of uature venomous, 
" That wonted are to lurk in dark caves under ground, 
44 And commonly, as I have heard, in dead men's tombs are 
found, 

« 4 Shall hatm me, yea or nay, where j fhall lie as dead ? 

44 Or how (hall I, that always have in fo frefh air been bred, 

44 Endure the loathfomc nink of fuch a heaped flore 

•* Of carcafes not yet confum'd. and bones that long before 

•« lntombcd wefe, where 1 m> fleeping-place fhall have, 

44 Where all my anccftors do itft, my kindred's common grave? 

44 Shall not the filar and my Romeus, when they come, 

44 Find me, if I awake before, f-JHJltd in the tomb ?" 

MALONF* 

• Muft T of force he married fo tie county ?] Thus the quarto of 
1597, and not, as the line has been exhibited in' the late editions, 

Shalt 1 of force be married to the count? 
The fubfequerit ancient copies read, as Mr. Steevens has obferved, 
Shalt I be married then to-morrow morning? Malone. 

9 He thou there. [Laying down a dagger.] This flage-direcVron 

bas been fupplied by the modern editors. The quarto, i5g7, 
reads:* 4 — Kt,ife, lie thou there." It appears from I'cvcral paf* 
fap.es in our old plav«, that knives were formerly pun of the ac- 
coutrements of a bride ; and every thing behovejul for Juliet's Jlatt 
had juft been left with her. So, in Decker's Match me in Londonj 
l63i: 

44 See at my girdle hang my wedding knives V 
Again, in Km g Edward J 1 1. i5gg: 

14 Here by my fide do hang my wedding knives : 
44 Take thou the one, and with it kill thy quceo,' 

44 And with the other, I'll difpatch my love." 

STEErENlV 

in order to account for Juliet's having a dagger, or, as it i£ 
ia'llcd in old language, a kmlc, it ii not neceffary to have iccourtt 

O 4 
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• 

Whatif it be a poifon, which the friar 

Subtly hath minifter'd to have me dead ; 

Left in this marriage he mould be dilhonourM, 

Bccaofc he married me before to Romeo ? 

Hear, it is: and yet, me thinks, it fhould not f 

For he hath flili been tried a holy man: 1 

I will not entertain fo bad a thought. 3 — 

How, if, when I am laid into the tomb, 

1 wake before the time that Romeo 

Come to redeem me? there's a fearful point! 

Shall I not then be flifled in the vault, 

To whole foul mouth no healthfoine air breathes in,* 

And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes? 

Or, if I live, is it not very like, 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Together with the terror of the place,— ^ 

As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 3 

to the ancient accoutrements of brides, how prevalent foever the 
cuftom mentioned by Mr. Stceveos may have been ; for Juliet 
appears to have furnifhed herfclf with this iuftrument immediately 
after her father and mother had threatened to force her to marry 
Paris : 

" If all fail elfe, myfelfhave power to die." 
Accordingly, in the very next fcene, when fhe is at the friar'i 
cell, and before (he could have been furnifhed with any of the 
apparatus of a bride, (not having then contented to marry the 
count,) (he fays : 

" Cive me fome prefent counfel, or, behold, 

«* 'Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knift 

" Shall play the umpire.". Malonb. 

■ / will not entertain Jo bad a thought.] This line 1 have reflored 
From the quarto, 1^97. Stebvens. 

3 As in a vaults &c] This idea was probably fuggefted to our 
poet by his native place. The charnel at Stratford upon Avoa 
is a very large one, and perhaps contains a greater number of bones 
than are to be found in any other rcpofitory of the fame kind in 
England. - 1 was furnifhed with this obfervadoo by Mr. Murphy, 
vrhofe very elegant and fpiritcd defence of Suakfpearc againft the 
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Where, for thcfe many hundred years, the bone* 
Of all my buried anceflors are pacVd ; 
Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth,* 
Lies fedYing 5 in his (hroud ; where, as they fay, 
At fome hours in the night fpirits refort ; — 
Alack, alack ! is it not like, that I,° 
So early waking,— -what with loathfome fmells ; 
And (bricks like mandrakes* torn out of the earth, 
That living mortals, hearing them, run mad;' — 

critictfm of Voltaire, is ooe of the ler.ft considerable out of many 
favours winch be lias conferred on the literary world. 

Steeveni. 

4 green in earth,] i. e. frefli in earth, newly buried. So, 

in Hamlet: 

" — of our dear brother's death, 

M The memory be green." 
Again, in The Opportunity, by Shirley: 
41 — - I am but 

« Grttn in my honours." Stiivem. 

* tits fearing ] To fejer is to corrupt. So, in K. Edwari 

III. 1599 : 

41 Lillies that fefitr fmell far worfe than weeds." 
This line likewife occurs in the 94th Sonnet of Shakfpeare. 
1 lie play of Edward III. has been afcribed to him. Stebvens. 

• is it not like, that /,] This fpeecb is confufed, and in- 

confcquenii.il , according to the diforder of Juliet's mind. 

JOHNSOK. 

1 r nn m gd; ) So, in Webfler's Dutckefs ef Ualjy, 162J : 

I have this night digg'd up a mandrake 
11 And am grown mad witb't." 
Again, in Tie Atheijl's Tragedy, t6ti: 

41 The cries of mandrakes never toueb'd the ear 
** With more fad horror, than that voice does mine.'*' 
Again, in A CkriJIian turn'd Turk, 1612: 

*« ril rather give an ear to tha black Jhrieks 
Of mandrakes," !cc. 
Again, in Arijlippns, or the Jovial Fkilofopker: 

«* This is the mandrake's voice that undoes me." 
The mandrake (fays Thomas Ncwtou in his Herball to the BiHt, 

o 5 
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Q! if I wake, fliall I not be diflraagln, 8 
Environed with all thefe hideous fears ? 
And madly play with my forefathers' joints? 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from InVfhroud ? 
And, in this rage, with fome great kiufman's bone, 
As with a club, dalh out my defperate brains ? 
O, look i me thinks, I fee my Con fin's ghoft 
Seeking out Romeo, that did fpit his body 
Upon a rapier's point :-r-Stav, Tybalt, flay !— 
Romeo, 1 come! this do 1 drink to thee. 9 

[She throws herjclj on the bed. 

$vo. 1 5S 7 ) has been idly reprefenied as "a creature having life 
and engcndeitd under the earth of the feed of fome dead pcrfon 
that hath be* ne convicted and put to deaih for fome fclnnie or 
murther; and that they bad the lame in fuch dampith and funcrall 
placet wheie the faide convificd pcifous were buiicd," Ike. ( 

STEIVLMI. 

See Vol. XIII. p. 145, n. a; and Vol. XIV. p. 281, «. 9. 

Maloue. 

• h diftraught, ] Dijlrtught is diflrafled. So, in Drayton's 

Tol)oll>iQn, Song 10: 

Is. for that river's fake, near of his wits dipaugkt." 
Again, in Sptnfcr's Fatty Quern, B. I. c. ix : 

" What ftautick fit, quoth he, hath thus difia«tht" kc. 

Stfevunjs. 

• Rmto y I tomtl this do I drink to thee.) So the firlt quarto, 
1537. The fubfequeot ancient copies read: 

Romeo, Romeo, Romeo, here's dunk, 1 drink to thee. 

Malone. 
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SCENE VI. 
Capulet's Hall. 

m 

i 

Enter Lady Capulet and Nurse. 

tA. Cap. Hold, takctlicfe keys, and fetch more 

fpiccs, nurfe. 
Nurse. They call for dates and quinces in the 
pa(lry. a ' . , 

Enter CAruLET. 

Gap. Come, ftir, Mir, flir! the fecond cock hath 
crow'd, 

The curfeu bell 3 hath rung, 'tis three o'clock:— 

' They call for dates and evinces in the paftry.] !. e. in tbc r«om 
where paOe was made. So laundry, fpicery, kc. Malonc. 

See Vol. V. p. 299, n. 5. Steevens. 

On the books of the Stationers' Company in the year i56o, are 
the following entries : 

*« Item payd for iiii pound of dates iiii /. 

44 Item payd for xxiiii poundc of prunys iii s. viii d" 

Strxvins. 

5 The curfeu UU 1 1 ■] I know not that the morning-bell i» 
called the curfeu in any other place. Johnson. 

The curfew bell was rung at nine in the evening as appears frorm 
a paffage in The Merry Devil of Edmonton, 160S : 

44 — well 'tis nine o'clock, 'tis time to ring curfew." 

Steevens. 

The curfew bell is univerfally rung at eight or nine o'clock at 
night} generally according to the f«afon. The term is here ufed 
with peculiar impropriety, as it is not believed that any bell was 
ever rung fo early as three in the morning. The derivation of 
turfeu is well known, but it is a mere vulgar error that the 
inftit'ution was a badge of flavery impofed by the Norman Con- 
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Look to tbc bakM meats, good Angelica : * 
Spare notfo coil. 

Nurse. Go, go, you cot-quean, go, 

Get you to bed ; 'faith, you'll be fick to-morrow 
lor this night* watching. 

' Cap. No, not a wit; What! I have watch' d 

ere now 

All night for letter caofe, and ne'er been fick. 
* La. Cat. Ay, you have been a muufe-hunt 5 in 
your time ; 

But I will watch you from fuch watching now. 

[ Exeunt Lady Capulet and Nurfe. 

queror. To pvt out the f*t became neerfTary only btcaufe it was 
time to go bed: And if the tutjen coromaudvd all fires to be 
extingmfhed, the morning bell ordered them to be ligl ted again. 
In fhort, the ringing of thofc two bells was a manifest arid « Uen- 
tial for vice to people who bad fcarccly any other rneaoi of mcafur- 
Sag their time. KlT*ON. 

4 Look to th* hak'd meats, good Angelica?] ShakTpeare has here 
imputed to an Italian nobleman and his lady all tl.e peuy folicitudei 
of a private houfc concerning a provincial entertainment. To fuch 
a buttle our autbor might hrve been witnefs at home; but the like 
anxieties could not well have occurred in the family of Capulet, 
vrhofe uife, if Angelica be her name, is here diieded to perform 
the office of a boufekeeper. Steevens. 

i * 

* a moufe-hunt ) ft appears from a paffage in Hamltt % 

tlui vui'.tft uas once a term of endearment applied to a womau : 
"Pinch wanton on your check, call you his tnouft." 

STIlVBtfl. 

So, In a letter from Alleyn, the celebrated player, to his wife 
written in i5o3 (now in Oulwich College): 
1 »» Emanuel, 

«* My good fweet movfe, I commend me bartely to you and to 
»v father, my mother, and to my fitter Befs, hoping in God, 
though the ficknefs be rouud about you, yett by bis mercy itt 
»ay efcape your houfc,'* Ice. Malone. 

1 The animal called the moufe-kunt, is the martin. Hfnley. 

Cat ajttr *W«, good mouj* hunt, is a proverb in Heju/itd's Di*» 
hgnt, 1J98. ift. P t. c. *. Holt White. 
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Cap. A jealous-hood, a jealous-hood !— Now, 
fellow, 
What's there? 

Enter Servants, with /pits, /ogj," and bq/kets, 

I. Serv. Things for the cook, fir; but I know 
not what. 

Cap. Make hafte, make bafte. [ Exit Serv. ]— 
Sirrah, fetch drier logs; 
Cal Peter, he will lhow thee where they are. 
a. Serv. I have a head, fir, that will find out 

logs. ' 

And never trouble Peter for the matter. [Exit. 
Cap. 'Mafs, and well faid; A merry wborcfon! 
ha, 

Thou fhalt be logger-head. — Good faith, 'tis day: 
The county will be here with mufick ftraight, 

[Mufuk within. 
For fo he faid he would. I hear him near: — 
Nurfc!— Wife! what, ho!— what, Nurfe, I fay! 

Enter Nurse. 

Go, waken Juliet, go, and trim her np ; 
Til go and chat with Paris: — Hie, make hafte. 
Make hafte! the bridegroom he is come already: 
Make hafte I fay I [Exeunt, 
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SCENE V. 

* 

Juliet's Chamber; Juliet on the Bed. 
Enter Nurfe. 

1 

Nurse. Miftrefs! — what, miflrefs ! — Juliet! — 
faft, I warrant her, {he : — 
Why, lanib! — why, lady!' — fie, you liug-a-bcd!— 
Why, love, I fay! madam! fweet- heart! — why, 
bride! — 

What, not a word? — you take your pennyworths 
now*; 

Sleep for a week ; for the next night, I warrant, 
The county Paris hath let up his reft, 6 * 

• — />/ up his rejiy) This exprcfiioo, which is frequently cm- 
ployed by the old dramatick writer*, is taken from the roan.er of 
firing the harqucbufs. This was fo heavy a guo, that the loldiers, 
were obliged to carry a fupporter called a tejt % which they , fixed in 
the ground before they levelled to take aim. Decker ufes it in hie 
comedy of Old Fottunatiu, 1600 : *« — fct yout heart at itH, for 
1 have Jet up my rejl % that uultfs you can run fwiftcr than a hart, 
borne you go not," The fame exprcfliou occurs iu Beaumont and 
Fletcher** Elitr Bt other : 

* 4 My rejl it up, 

" Nor will I go lefs " 

Again y in The Roaring GiW, 16 1 1 : 

«« Like amulketon a rejl." 
See Montfaucoo's Monatckit Frangoifc, torn. v. plate 48. 

St* evfns. 

The origin of this pbrafc has certainly been rightly explained, 
\ but the good nurfe was here tbioking of other matters. T. C. 

The above exprclCon may probabV be foroeiimcs ufed in the 
fenfe already explained, it is however oftencr employed with a re- 
ference to the game at primero % in which it was one of the terms 
fben in ufe. In the fecoud iuftancc above quoted it it certainly 
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7'hat you fhall reft but little. — God forgive me, 
(Marry, and amen!) how found is fhe aflcep! 
1 needs muft wake her Madam, madam, madam ! 
Ay, let the county take you in your bed; 7 
He'll fright you up, i'faith. — Will it not be ? 
What, drefl ! and in your clothes ! and down again ! 
J muft needs wake you: Lady! lady! lady! — 
Alas! alas! — Help! help! my lady's dead ! — 
O, well-a-day, that ever I was born ! — 
Some aqua-vitae, ho ! — my lord ! lady ! 

Enter Lady Capulet. 

La. Cap. What noife is here ? 

Nurse. O lamentable day 1 

La. Cap. What is the matte/? 

Nurse. Look, look! O heavy day ! 

La. Cap. O me, O me ! — my child, my only life, 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee !— 
Hetp, help ! — call help. 

Enter Capulet. 

Cap.. For fhame, bring Juliet forth; her lord is 
come. 

Nurse. She's dead, deceas'd, file's dead; alack 
* the day ! 

fo. To avoid loading the page with example*, I fhall refer tm 
Dodjty's Collection of Old PUys, Vol. X. p. 364, edit. 1780, 
where fevcra! are brought together. Rsid. - 
7 _r* -hy lady ! — fie, you Aug- abed !— 

Ay, Ut the county take you in your btd;] So, in fki TragicaU 
Siyjlory of Romeus and Juliet: 

" Firft foftly did the call, then louder did fhe cry, 

*» Lady, you Jeep tot lone, tht tarl will rai/t jou if and by.' 

Malomi. 
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La. Cap. Alack the day! flic's dead, /he's dead* 
file's dead. 

Cap. Ha! let me fee her: — Out, alas! flic's cold ; 
Her blood is fettled, and her joints arc ftiff; 
Life and thefe lips have long been feparatcd: 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froft 
Upon the fweetefl flower of all the field. 
Accurfed time ! 8 unfortunate old man ! 

Nurse. O lamentable day! 

La. Cap. O woful time! 

Cai\ Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make 
me wail, 

Ties tip ray tongue, and will not let me fpeak. 9 
Enter Friar Laurence and Paris, with Mujicians. 

Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church? 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return : 
O fon, the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death lain with thy bride : *— -See, therefte 
lies, t 



• Accurfed time.'] Tbil Hue if taken from tbe firft quarto 
i5q7. MALONE. 

9 Deaths that hath to" en her htnee to make me wail t 
' Ties up my tongue, and will not let me fpeak.] Our author* Las 
here followed tbe poem clofely, without recolle&iog that he* had 
made Capulet, in this fcene, clamorous in hit grief. Ia The 
Tragicoll Hyjlory of Romeus and Juliet, Juliet's mother makes a 
long fpeech, but tbe old raao utters not a word : 

•« But more than all the reft the father's heart was fo 
«' Smitwith tbe heavy news, aud fo (hut up with fudden woe, 
4t That be ne had the power bis daughter to bewrep, 
" Jfe yet to /peak, but long is fore'd bis tears and plaints to 
keep." Malonb. 

0 fon, the night he/ore thy wedding dai 

Bath 4eath lain with thy bride ij Euripides has fported with 
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Flower as (he was, deflowered by him. 2 
Death is ray fon-in-law, 4 death is my heir; 
My daughter he hath wedded! I will die, 
And leave him all ; life leaving, all is death's. 5 
Par. Have I thought long to fee this morning's 
face, 6 

And doth it give me fach a fight as this ? 

* 

this thought in tbe fame manner, Jpkig. in Jul. ver. 460'.' 

44 "AcTm* wr, as htKty w^ti™ tax*-)" sir w - Raw " n »°h 
Hath death lain with thy bridt :] Perhaps this line U coaifcly 
ridiculed in Decker's Satironajlix : 

»• Dead : Ibc's dcalb'i bride; he batbbcr maidenhead." 

Stebvens; 

Decker feems rather to have intended to ridicule a former lino 
in this play : 

** . I'll to my wedding bed, 
»• And Death, not Romeo, take my ntaidtnhtei. u 
The word ftt in the line before ui, is drawn from tbe nrft 
quarto. MALONE. 

5 Flower as flit was, deflowered by iim.] Thi« jingle was 
common to other writeri; and among the reft, to Greene, in bia 
Greene in Conctipt % 1598: 0 a garden-houfe having round 

about it miayJiowerSf and within it much dtjlowtring." Collins. 

4 Death is mi fon-in-law, 8cc] The remaining part of this 
fpeech, »» death is my heir," tec. was omitted by Mr. Pnpe in his 
edition ; and fome of the fubfequent editors, following bis example, 
took the fame unwarrantable licence. The Hats were very properly 
reftored by Mr. Stcevens. m alone. 

* — lift leaving, all is death's.] The old copies read— life 
living. The emendation was made by Mr. Steevens. Maloni. 

• naming s face,] The quarto, i5g7, continues the fpeech 

•f Paris thus : 

And doth it now pre fen t fuch prodigies! 

Accurft, unhappy, miferable man, 

Forlorn, forfaken, deftitute I am , 

Born to tbe world to be a flave in it : 

Diftrcft, remedilefs, unfortunate. 

O heavens! Oh nature! wherefore did you make me 

TO live f« vile, fo wretched as I Hull ? Stikvini. 
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La. Cap. Accurs'd unhappy, wretched, hateful 
day ! 

Moft miferable hour, that e'er time faw 

In lafling labour of his pilgrimage ! 

But one, poor one, poor and loving child 

But one thing to rejoice and folace in, 

And cruel death hath catch'd it from my fight. 

Nurse. Owoe! Owoful, wofal, woful day!* 
Mod lamentable day ! moft woful day, 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold ! 
O clay ! O day ! O day ! O hateful day! 
Never was feen fo black a day as this : 
O woful day, O woful day! 

Par. Beguii'd, divorced, wronged, fpited, flain{ 
Mofl deteflable death, by thee beguil'd, 
By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown!-— 
Glove! Olife! — not life, but love in death! 

Cap. Defpis'd, diftreffed, hated, martyr'd, 
kiird !— 

Uncomfortable time ! why camu thou now 

To murder murder our folemnity?— 

O child! O child !— my foul, and not my child!— £ 

Dead art thou, dead ! ? — alack ! my child is dead; 

And with ray child, my joys are buried! 

* Owoe! 0 wojul % fcc] Thii fpeech of exclamations it not im 
the edition above-cited, [that of 1^97] Several other parti, unne- 
ceflary or tautology, are not to be found in the faid edition; which 
occafions the variation in this from the common books. Pope. 

In the text the enlarged copy of 1599 ii here followed. 

MALONf; 

9 Dtad art tkov, dead '. kc.) From the defed of the metre it is 
probable that Shakfpeare wrote — 
Dead, dead, art thou, Sec 

When the fame word i» repeated, the compofitor often is guilty 
of omiflion. M alone. 

I have repeated the word— rfiW, though in aootbet part of the? 
Mae. StEsvfiNf. 
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Fri. Peace, ho, for fliame ! confufion's cure * 
lives not 

In thefe confufiorts. Heaven and yourfelf 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all, 
And all the better is it for the maid ! 
Your part in her you could not keep from death; 
But heaven keep his part in eternal life. 
The mod you fought was— her promotion; 
For 'twas your heaven, fhe fhould be advanced t 
And weep ye now, feeing (he is advanc'd, 
Above the clouds, as high as heaven itfelf? 
O, in this love, you love your child fo ill, 
That you run mad, feeing that fhe is well: 
She's not well married, that lives married long; 
But flic's bed married, that dies married young. 
Dry up your tears, and Rick your rofemary 
On this fair corfe; and as the cuflom is, 
In all her bed array bear her to church: 
For though fond nature 3 bids us all lament, s 
Yet nature's tears are reafon's merriment. 

• confufion's cure — ] Old copies— care. Correded by Ktt 

Theobald. Thefe violent and confufed exclamations, fays the 
friar, will by no means alleviate that forrow which at prefcut 
overwhelms and Jifturbs your minds. So, in Tkt Raft of Lucrtct : 
«« Why, Collatine, is woe the curt of woe?" Ma lone. 

3 For though fond naturt . .) This line is not in the fir ft 
quarto. The quarto, i5g9, aud the folio read, — though font na- 
ture. The editor of the fecond folio fubfiituted Jondtoxjomt. I do 
not believe this was the poet's word, though I have nothingbettcc 
to propofe. I have already (hown that all the alterations made by 
the editor of the fecond folio were capricious, aad generally ex- 
tremely injudicious. 

In the preceding line the word all is drawn from the quarto, 
x5g7, where we fiud — 

In all her Left and furoptuous ornaments, fcc. 
The quarto i5gy, and folio, read : 

And in htr befi array bear her to church. Malone. 

i am fully fatisiied with the reading of the fecond folio, the pro- 
priety of which is confirmed by the following paftage in C$ri§l*nui : 
*» 'Til fond to wail inevitable arokes." Stevens. 
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Cai\ All things, 3 that we ordained feflival, 
Turn from their office to black funeral : 
Our inftruments, to melancholy bells: 
Our wedding cheer, to a fad burial feaft ; 4 
Our folemn hymns to fullen dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers fcrve fur a buried corfe, 
And all things change them to the contrary. 

Fri. Sir.goyouin, — and, madam, go with him:— ► 
And go, fir Paris every one prepare 
To follow this fair corfe unto her grave: 
The heavens do lowr upon you, for fome ill ■ 
Move them no more, by eroding their high will. 

[ Exeunt Catuljlt, Lady Capulet, Paris, 
and Friar; 

l.Mus. 'Faitti, wemayputupourpipes, andbe 
gone. 

Nurse. Honed good fellows, ah, put up. putup; 
For, Well you know, this is a pitiful cafe. 5 

[Exit Nurfe. 

• All tkt*g$, kc ] Inttead of thi» and the following fpeechet, 
toe eldeft quarto has only a couplet : 

Cap. Let it be fo ; come woeful forrow. mates, 

Let us together tafte this bitter fate. Sti-evens. 

All things, that we ordained fejival, kc] So, ia the poem' 
already quoted : x r 

m Now is the parents' mirth quite changed into mone, 
•» And now to forrow is returo'd the joy of every one ; 
41 And now the wedding weeds for mourning ueeds they change.' 
" And Hymen to • dirge .-—alas ! it feemeth ftrange. 
" Inftcad of marriage gloves now funeral gowns they have, 
«* And, whom they fliould fee married, they follow to the 
grave ; 

« The .jeajl that (hould have been of pleafure and of ioy, . 
« Haih every dilh and cup fiil d full of fonow and annoy." 

M A LONE. 

- Hrxalfeafi ;] Sec Vol, XXII. p . 40 , n. 4. Stfivem. 

- a pitiful cafe.] If this fpeech wa> defigucd td We metri- 
cal, vr« Oiould r«ad-/i/#ow. SteiVimi. 
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i. Mus. Ay, by my trotb t the cafe may be a- 
mended. 

Enter Peter. 6 

Pet. Muficians, O, muficians, Heart's taje % hearts 
raff; O, an you will have me live, play — heart's 
tuft. 

i . Mus. Why heart's eafc ? 

Pet. O, muficians, bccaufe my heart itfelf plays 
— My heart is full of woe : 7 O, play me fome merry 
dump, to comfort me. 8 < 

6 Enter Peter. ] From the quarto of i5gg, it appears, that the 
part of Ptter was originally performed by William Kevipe. 

\ Malone. 

1 My heart is Jull of tvoe:] Tim is the burthen of the Gift 
ftanza of A plenfant new Ballad of Ttvo Lovers f • 

•* Hey hoe! my heart is Jull of woe" Steevens. 

* 0, play me fome merry Jumpy to comfort me. ] A dump anciently 
figoibed fome kind of dance t as well as forrow. So, iu humour out 
sf Breath, a comedy, by John Day, 1607 : 

tk He loves nothing but an Italian </um/, 
41 Or a French brawL" 
But on this occahon it means a mournful fong.- So, in Tit Arm 
raignment of Paris, 1 58 j., after ihe fhepherds have fung an elegiac 
hymn over the bcarfe of Co/in, Venus 4ays 10 Paris: 

** — How cheers my lovely boy after this dump of woe ? 
** Pans. Such dumps, fwcet laJy, as biu thefc, are deadly 
dumps to prove." Steevens. 

Lumps were heavy mournful tunes; poflibly indeed any fort of 
movements were once fo called, as we fometimes meet with a, 
tnirty dump. Hence doleful dumps, deep foirow, or grievous af- 
fliction, as in the next page but one, and in the lefs aucient L..1- 
lad of Chevy Chafe. It is ftill faid of a pcrfon uncommonly fad, 
that he is in the dumps. 

In a Mf. of Henry the eighth's time, now among the King'i 
Collection in the Mufeum, is a tune for the cittern, or guitar, En- 
titled, " My lady Careys dompe there is alfo ** The duke of 
Someifettes dompe}" as wc now lay, Lady Coventry's. AfffW/j" fc Ci 

Vol. XXI. P 
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a. Mus. Not a damp wc ; 'tis no time to play 
now. 

Pet. You will not then? 
Mus. No. 

Pet. I will then give it you fonndly. 

l. Mus. What will you give us ? 

Pet. No money, on my faith ; but the gleek : 9 
I will give you the minftrel. * 

l. Mus. Then will I give you the ferving-crea* 
ture. 

«» If thou vert not forne blockiQi and feofelert dolt, tbou 
wouldeft never laugh when I fung a heavy raixt-Lydiau tune, or a 
note to a dumpe or dolefull dittie." Plutarch's Mortis, by Holland, 

l602. p. 6l. RlTSON. 

At the end of The Secretaries Sludie, by Thomas Gaiosford, efq; 
4to. 1616, is a long poem of forty-feven flanzas, aud called A 
Dumps or PaJJion. It begins in this manner: 

»s I cannot fing ; for neither have I voyce, 
•* Nor is my minde nor matter muficall ; 
M My barren pen bath neither form nor choyce: . 
»» Nor is my tale or talefman comicall, 
»* Fafliions and I were never friends at all: 
" I write and credit that I fee and knowe, 
ss And mean plain troth ; would every one did fo.'* 

Rel». 

t the gleek: ] So, in A Midfummer Night's Dream: 

11 Nay, I can glttk, upon occafion." 
To gleek is to feoff. The term is taken from an ancient game at 
cards called gleek, Stesvens. 

The uf« of this cant term is no where explained j and in all 
probability cannot, at this diflance of time, be recovered. Tt> 
gleek however fignificd to put a joke or trick upon a petfon, per- 
• baps to jej according to the coarfe humour of that age. Sec A 
Midfummer NigUs Dream, above quoted. Ri i son. 

* N§ money, on my fait I ; but the gleek; I will give you the 
minftrel.] Shakrpeare s pun has here remained unnoticed. A 
Gleckman or Gligman, as Dr. Percy has down, hgnified a minftreU 
See his Effay on the ancient Englifh Minftrels, p. 55. The word 
f/«i here fignifiei /f«rn, as Mr. Stceveni has already obferved^ 
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Pet. Then will I lay the ferving- creature's dag- 
ger on your pate. I will carry no crotchets : Yll 
re you, Yll fa you; Do you note me? 

l. Mus. An you re us, and fa us, you note us. 

t. Mus. Pray you, put up your dagger, and put 
out your wit. 

Pet. Then have at yoa with my wit ; I will 
dry-beat you with an iron wit, and put up ray iron 
dagger: — Anfwer me like men : 

When griping grief 3 the heart doth wound; 
And doleful dumps the mind opprcfs, 4 
Then mufickt with her filver found ; 

and is, as he fays, borrowed from the old game To called, the me- 
thod of playing which may be fcen in Skinner's Etymolbgicon, in 
voce, and alfo in the Coinpleat Gamefter, ad edit. 1676, p 90. 

Douce. 

the minftrel. ] From the following entry on the books of 

the Stationers' Company, in the year i56o, it appears that the 
hire of a par/on was cheaper than that of a min/trtl or a cook. 

l * Item, payd to the preacher vi s. iid. 

»« Item, payd to the miurhcU xii s. 

" Item, payd to the coke xv s." Steevens. 

* When griping grief 8cc. ] The epithet griping was by no 
sncans likely to excite laughter at the time it was written. Loid 
Surrey, in his tranflation of the fecond book of Virgil's JEacxd; 
makes the hero fay: 

»* New gripes of dred then pearfe our trembling breftes." 
' Or. Percy thinks that the queftious of Peter are dchgned as a tidU 
cute on the forced add unnatural explanations too often given bf 
tis painful editors of ancient authors. Steevens. 

In Commendation of Mulicke. 

Where griping grief y e hart would wound, k d6lful domps y* 
mind opprefle, 

There mufick with her Giver found* it wont with fpede to gcdf 
re duff; 
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Why, Jilvcr found? why, mufick with her filver 
found ? 

What fay you, Simon Catling? 5 

i. Mus. Marry, fir, becaufe filver hath a fweet 
found. 

Pet. Pretty! What fay you, Hugh Rebeck? 6 



Of troubled miuds for every fore, fwete mufick bath a falue in 

flore : , 
la ioy it maks our mirth abound, in gticf it chers our heaujr 

fprights, 

The carcfull head relecf hath found, by muficks pleafant fwete 

delights: 

Our fenfes, what fliould I faie more, are fubjcfi unto muficki 
lore. 

The Gods by mufick hath their pray, the foul therein doth ioye, 
For as the Romaine poets faie, in fcas whom pirats would deflroye, 
A Dolphin fau'd from death moft fliarpe, Arion playing on hit 
harp. 

Oh heaucnly gift that turnes the minde, (like as the fterne doth 

rule the fhip, ) 

Of mufick, whom y e Gods afligude to comfort man, whom cares 
would nip, 

Sith tbou both man, & beaft doeft moue, what wifemao then will 
thee reprove? 

From the Paradife of Daintic Richard Edwards. 

Deuifes, fol. 3r. b. 

Of Richard Edwards and William Hunnis, the authors of fundry 
poems in this collcdioo, fee an account in Wood's Athena Oxon. 
and alfo in Tanner's Bibliotheca. Sir John Hawkins. 

Another copy of this fong is publifhed by Dr. Percy, in the firft 
volume of his Rcliqucs of ancient Englifh Poetry. Steevens. 

* And doleful dumps the mind opprrfs % ] This line I have recovered 
from the old copy [ 1597. ] It was wanting to complete the ftanza 
as it is afterwards repeated. Steevkns. 

* — Simon Catling?] A tailing was a fmall lute-ftring made of 
taigut. Steevens, 

To Jtn kijcrkal account oj tones under all denominations in the tint 
of William and Mary, p. 336, is the following article; ** For 
•very grofs of catlings and luteftiing," Ice. A. C. 

5 — Hugh Rtbtck?) The fidier is fo called from an inarument 
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a. Mus. I hy— filver found, becaufe muficians 
found for filver. 

Pet. Pretty too !— What fay you, James Sound- 
poft ? 

3. Mus. 'Faith, I know not what to fay. 

Pet. O, I cry you mercy! you are the finger: I 
will fay foryou. It 18 — mufick with her filver found, 1 
becaufe fuch fellows as you 8 have feldom gold for 
founding :-~ 

Then mufick with her filver found, 
With fpcedy help doth lend redrefs. 

[ Exit, finging. 

1. Mus. What a pefliient knave is this fame ? 

2. Mus. Hanghim, Jack! Come, we'll in here; 
tarry for the mourners, and flay dinner. [Exeunt. 

with three firings, which is mentioned by feveral of the old writfri. 
Rebec, rebecquin. See Menage, in v. Rtbtc. So, in Beaumont aud 
Fletcher's Knight of the Burning Peftle: 44 — 'Tis prefent death for 
ihefe fidlers to tune their rebecks before the great Turk's grace." 
In England's Helicon, 1600, is The Shepherd Arjiliut, his Song t§ 
his Rebeck, by Bar. Vong. Steevens. 

It is mentioned by Milton, .as an inftruraent of mirth: 
When the merry bells ring round, 
44 And the jocund rebecks found " Malomb. 

7 — — Jxlvef found, ] So, in The Return from Parnajfus, 1606 : 

44 Faith, fellow fidlers, here's uo fiber found in this plact." 
Again, in Wily Beguiled, 1606: 

44 what harmony is this 

44 With filver found that glutteth Sophos' ears ?" 
Spenfcr perhaps is the firft author of note who ufed this phrafe : 

44 A fiver found that heavenly mufick feem'd to make." • 

STEEVENS. 

Edwards's Song preceded Spenfer's poem. Malone. 

• becaufe fuch fellows as you -■ ] Thus the quarto, 1 597. 

.The others read— -becaufe muficians. I fhould fufpcfi that a lidler 
made the alteration.. Steeveks. 

p 3 - 
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A C T V.' SCENE I. 
Mantua. A Strut: 

* 

Enter Romeo. 

Rom. If I may truft the flattering eye of fleep, ■ 
My dreams prefage iome joyful news at hand: . 



did 

10 



• AB V. ] The ads are here properly enough divided, nor c 
any better diftribution than the editors have already made, occur 
me in the perufal of this play ; yet it may not be improper to 
remark, that in the Cift folio, and I fuppofe the foregoing edition* 
arc in the fame ftate, there is no diviGon of the ads, and therefore 
fome future editor may try, whether any improvement can be made, 
by reducing them to a length more equal, or interrupting the 
adion at more proper intervals. Johnson. 

■ // I may trufi the flattering eye of Jeep,] Thus the ^earliefl copy, 
meanioj., perhaps, if I may truft to what / Jaw in my Deep. The 
folio reads : 

If I may truft the flatteriog truth of fleep j 
which is explained, as follows, by Dr. Johnfon. SteeveNS. 

The fenfe is, 7/ J may irujt the honefty oj Jeep, which I know 
however not to be fo nice as not ofien to pradife flattery. 

Johnson. 

The feufe feems rather to be— •« If I may repofe any confidence 
in the flattering virions of the night." 

Whether the former word ought to fuperfede the more modem 
one, let the reader determine : it appears to me, however, the motk 
eauly intelligible of the two. Steevf.ns. 

1J1 nay tiufi the faltering eye of Jeep,] i. e. If I may confide 
in thofe delightful vifions which I have /ten while aflcrp. The 
prccife meaning of the word Jiatlering here, is afecrtained by * 
former paflage in Ad II. 

•« — — all this is but a dream, 

•« Too Jlattering.fweet to be fubftantial/' 

£y the eye oj Jletp Shakfpeare, \ think, tathcr meant the yifual 
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My bofom's lord 3 fits lightly in his throne ; 
And, all this day, an unaccuftom'd fpirit 

power, which a man afleep it enabled by the aid of imagination to 
exercife, than the eye of the god of Jletp. 

This is the reading of the original copy in 1597, which in my 
opinion is preferable in this and various other places, to the fub- 
fcquent copies. That of i5gg, and the folio, read: 

If i may truft the flattering truth of fleep, 
which by a very forced interpretation may mean, If I may confide 
in the pleafing virions of fleep, and, believe them to be true. — 
Otway, to obtain a clearer fenfe than that furnifhed by the 
words which Dr. Johnfon has interpreted, reads, lefs poetically 
than the original copy, which he had probably never fecu, but 
with nearly the fame meaning: 

If 1 may truft the flattery of fleep, 

My dreams prefage fome joyful news at hand : 
and Mr. Pope has followed him. , 

In this note I have faid, that I thought Shakfpeare If the tyt af 
Jlttf meant the vifual power which a man afleep is enabled by the 
. aid of imagination to exercife, rather than the eye of the God of 
Jlttf : but a line in King Richard III. which at the fame time 
ftrongly fupports the reading of the old copy which has been adopted 
Sn the text, now inclines me to believe that the eye of the god of 
fleep was meant: 

m My friend, I fpy fome pity in thy looks ; 

•» O, if thy eye be not a flatterer^ 

«* Come thou on my fide, and entreat for me.'* MALOHI. 

■ My bofom's lord ] So, in King Arthur , a Foim, by R. 

Cbefter, 1601 : 

11 That neither Uter nor his councell knew 
s» How his deepe bo feme's lord the dutcbefs thwarted." 
The author, in a marginal note, declares, that by hofom* lord, 
be means— Cupid. Steevens. 

So alfo, in the preface to Caltha Poetarun, or tie Bumble-bet, 
l5gg: " — whilft he [Cupid, ] continues honoured in the world, 
we rauft once a yeare bring him upon the ftage, cither dancing, 
kitting, laughing, or angry, or dallying with his darlings, /eating 
himfelf in their breads," Ice. 

Th«s too Shakfpeare, in Twelfth Night: 
" It gives a very echo to the feat 
" Where love it thron'd." 
Again, in Othello : 

*' Yield up, O Lovt % thy crown and hearted thrtntr 
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Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 
1 dreamt, my lady came and found me dead ; 



Though the paUsee quoted above from Othello proves decifively 
that Shakfpeaije coi.hucred the heart as the throne of love, it has 
been maintained, fnice f his note was written, 'ilrange as it may 
ftem, th.tt by my lojotns lord, we ought to undcrftaud, not the 
god of love, but the heart. The words — love fits lightly on his' 
throne, lays Mr. Mafon, can only import »* that Romeo loved lefs 
intenfely than ufiul." Nothing lefs. Love, the lord of my bofom, 
( fays thefpeakcr,) who has been much difquietcd by the unfortunate 
events that have happened fince my mairiagc, is now, in confe- 
quence of my Uft night's dream, gay and cheerful. The reading 
of lb C, original copy— fits cheerful in his throne, afcertains the au- 
thor's meaning beyond a doubt. 

When the poet defctibed the god of love as fitting lightly on 
the heart, be was thinking, without doubt, of the common phrafe, 
a light heart, which fignihed in his time, as it does at prefect, a 
heart undillurbed by care. 

Whet-ever Shakfpeare willies to rcprefent a being that he has 
perfouilied, eminently happy, he almoft always crownt him, or 
places hi n on a throne. 

So, in King Hinry IV. P. I : 

" And on your eyelids crown the god of flccp." 
Again, in the play before us: 

« l Upon his brow fhame is afham'd to fit: . 

•« For 'tis a throne where honour may be crotvn'd, 

•• Sole monarch of the univerfal eaith." 
Again, more appolitcly, in King Henry V: 

11 As if allegiance in their bofoms fat, 

11 Crowned with faith and conftant loyalty." M ALONE* 

HyJ>oJom'i lord ] Thefe three lines are very gay and pJenGngl 

But why docs Shakfpeare give Romeo this involuntary cbcerfulncfs 
jutt before ihe extremity of unhappinefs ? Perhaps to fhow the 
vanity of tiufting to tbofe uncertain and cafuat exaltations or d.e- 
prclfiom, which many confidcr as certain foretokens of good and 
evil. Johnson. 6 

The poet has explained this palTa^e hiraMf a little further on: 
" Mow oft, when men are at the point of death, 
11 Have they been merry? which tbtir keepers call 
11 A lightning before death." 
Again, in G. Wheiflones Cajh of Dellgit, xbrf : 

11 — a lightning delight againtt his louden deftruaion." 

ftrEEVCN*. 
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( Strange dream ! that gives a dead man leave to 
think,) 

And breath' d fuch life with .kifles in my lips, 
That! revived, 4 arid was an emperor. 
Ah me ! how fweet is love itfeif poffefsM, 
When but love's fliadows are fo rich in joy? 

Enter Balthasar. 

News from Verona! — How now, Balthafar ? 
Doft thou not bring me letters from the friar ? 
How doth my lady ? Is my father well ? 
How fares ray Juliet? 5 That I afk again ; 
For nothing can be ill, if flie be well. 

Bal. Then fhe is well, and nothing can be ill; 
Her body fleeps in Capels' monument, 6 

^ 1 dreamt, my lady came and found me dttd ; 
And brcath'd fuch life with kiffes in my lips. 
That I rexiivd,) Shakfpeare fccms here to have remembered 
Marlowe's Hero and Leander, a poem that he has quoted in As jeu 
Like It: n 7 

By this fad Hero » 
" Viewing Leander's face, fell down and fainted; 
» He k,Jsd her, and heath' d life into her lift," be. 

Malonej 

• How fares my Juliet?] So the firft quarto. That of i5gq, and 
the folio, read : 

How doth my lady Juliet? Malone. 

• in CapeU' monument,) Thus the old copies ; and thui 

Gafcoigne in his Flowers, p 5i : 
»« Thys token whych the Mountaeutes did beare alwaies, fo that 
•* Ttiey covet to be koowne from Captls, w!'ere they paffe, 

For ancient grutch whych long ago 'twecne thefe two houfei 
was." Steevens. 

Shakfpeare found Captl and Cafxdet ufed indifcrfminately in the 
poem which was the ground woik of this tragedy. For Cop'ls' 
monument the modem editors have fubftituted— Capultis monu- 
ment. Malonf. 

Not all of them. The edition preceding Mr. Malone'*, does 
not, on this oicahon, differ fiom his. Rleb. 
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And her immortal part with angels lives ; 
I faw her laid low in her kindred's vault, 
And prefently took poft to tell it you : 

0 pardon me for bringing thefe ill news, 
Since you did leave it for my office, fir. 

Rom. Is it even To ? then I defy you, flars! r — 
Thou know'ft my lodging: get me ink and paper 
And hire poft-horfes ; 1 will hence to-night. 

Bal. Pardon me, fir, I will not leave you thus : f 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some raifadventure. 

Rom. Tufh, thou art deceiv'd; 

Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do : 
Haft thou no letters to me from the friar? 

Ba. No, my good lord. 

Rom. No matter: Get thee gone, 

And hire thofe horfes ; I'll be with thee ftraight. 

[Exit Balthasar. v 
Well, Juliet, I will lie with thee to night. 
Lefs fee for means : — O, mifchief I thou art fwift 
To enter in the thoughts of defperatc men! 

1 do remember an apothecary, 9 — 

f — — I defy you, fart I] The firft quarto — I defy my ftars. 
The folio reads — deny you, ftars. The preterit and more animated 
reading is picked out of both copies. Steevens. 

The quarto of 1599, and the folio, read — I dirty you, ftars. 

Malone. 

* Pardon tut, fir, J will not have you thus.] This line is taken 
from the quarto, 1597 . The quarto, 1609, and the folio, read: 

» I do befecch you, fir, have patience." Steevens. 
So alfo the quarto, 1599. Malone. 

* I do rtmmber an ppotktcary, fcc. ] This circumftance is like- 
wife found in Painter's trauQaiion, torn. ii. p. 241. « l — behold- 
yog an apoticarics (hoppe of lytic furniture, and lefte ftore of 
boxti and other tbyoges requihtc for that feience, thought that the 
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And hereabouts he dwells, — whom late I noted 
In tatter 1 d weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of fimples ; meager were his looks, 
Sharp mifery had worn him to, the bones:* 
And in his needy fhop a tortoife hung, 
An alligator ftufPd, 3 and other Ikins 



vcric povertie of the mayfter apothecarye would make him wyl* 
lyogly yelde to that whych he pretended to demaunde." Steevbns. 

}t is clear, I think, that Shakfpearc had here the poem of 
Romevs and Juiitt before him ; for be bas borrowed more than one 
cxpreffion from thence: 

" And feeking long, alas, too foon ! the thing he fought, ho 
found. 

An apothecary fat unbufied at his door, 
M Whom by hit ktavy countenance he gueffed to be poor; 
«' And in hit (hop he faw bis boxes were but few, 

And in his window of his wares there was fo fmall a Jhew: 
Wherefore our Rotneus affuredly hath thought, 
•**What by no fricndfbip could be got, with money fhould be 
bought ; 

•* For needy lack is like the poor roan to compel 
" To fell tbat which the city's law forbiddeth bim to fell. — 
«• Take fifty crowns of gold, (quoth be) — — 
" Fair fir, ( quoth he) be fure this is the /finding gter % 
" And more there is than you fhall need j for half of that it 
there 

" Will ferve, I undertake, in lefs than half an hour 

♦* To kill the ftrongeft man alive, fuch is the poifou's power." 

Malonb. 

• — — meager were his looks. 

Sharp mifery bad worn him to the bones : ] See Sackvillc't 
description of Mifme in his InduBion: 

'* His fact was leant, and fomc deal pinde away ; 

»• And eke his hands confumed to the bone." Malonb* 

9 An alligator Jujpd,] It appears from Name's Have with jou /# 
Saffron Walden, J5g6, tbat a fturTd alligator, in Shakfpeare's time, 
made part of the furniture of an apothecary's (hop. " He made 
(fays Nafhe,) an anaiomie of a rat, and after hanged her over bif 
head, inflcad of an apothecary's crocodile, or dried alligator." 

Malonb. 

I was many years ago affured, that formerly when an apothecary 
firft engaged with hit diuggift, he was gratuitoufly furnifhed by 
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Of ill-map' d fillies ; and about his flielves 

A beggarly account of empty boxes, 3 

Green earthen pots, bladders, and mully feeds, 

Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of rofes, 

Were thinly fcatter'd, to make up a fliow. 

Noting this penury, to myfelf I faid — 

An if a man 4 did need a poifon now, 

Whofe fale is prefent death in Mantua, 

Here lives a caitiff wretch would fell it him. 

O, this fame thought did but fore-run my need; 

And this fame needy man muft fell it me.* 

As I remember, this mould be the houfe: 

Being holiday, the beggar's fliop is {hut.— 

What, ho! apothecary! 

Enter Apothecary. 

Ap. Who calls fo loud? 
Rom. Come hither man 1 fee, that thou art 

poor ; 

Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poifon ; fuch loon-fpeeding geer 

him with thefc articles of (how, which were then imported for 
that ufe only. I have met with the alligator, tonoile &c. hanging 
up in the (hop of an ancient apothecary at Lirncbouie, as well as 
in places more remote from our metropolis. Sec Hn^aah's Marriage 
Alamvdty Plate III. — It may be remarked, howcvei, tiiat the apo- 
thecaries difmiffed their alligators fccc. fome ti ne befo.c the phvfi- 
ciaus were willing to part with their amber-hcaded canes aud loletun 
periwigs. Steeveks. 

3 A beggarly account of empty boxes,]' Dr. Warburton would read, 
a braggartly account; but beggarly is probably right; if the boxes 
were empty i the account was more beggarly, as it was more pompous. 

Johnson. 

* An if a man Sec.] This phrafeology which means (imply — //, 
was not unfrequent in Suakfpc.irc's time aud before. thus, in 
Lodge's UluJlrat\ons % Vol. I. p. 85 : «» — - meaoys was maid uuto 
me to fee an yf I wold appoyut" ke. Reed. 
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As .will difperfe itfelf through all the veins, 

That the life-weary taker may fail dead; 

And that the trunk maybe difcharg'd of breath 

As violently, as hafty powder fiYd 

Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. 

Ap. Such mortal drugs I have ; but Mantua's 
law 

Is death, to any he that utters them. 

Rom. Art thou fo bare, and full of wretched- 

nefs, 

And fear'ft to die? famine is in thy cheeks. 
Need and oppreffion flarveth in thy eyes, 8 

* Ntid and opprefjitn flarveth in thf The firft qnarto reads: 

And ftarved famine dwelleth in thy cheeks. 

The quartos, 1599, 1609, and the folio: 

Need and oppreffion Jlarvetk in thy eyes. 

Our modern editors, without authority, 

Need and oppreffion Jare within thy eyes. Steivens* 

The paflage might, perhaps, be better regulated thus: 

Need and oppreffion Jtareth in thy eyes. 
For they cannot, properly, be faid to Jlarvt in his eyes: though 
Jtarved famine may be allowed to dwell *n his check*. JTOj, not 
tkinty is the reading of the folio, and thofc who are convcrfant in 
our author, and especially in the old copies, will fcarccly notice the 
grammatical impropriety of the propofed emendation. 

Ritsom. 

The modern reading was introduced by Mr. Tope, and was founded 
on that of Otway, in whofe Caius Maiius the line is thus exhibited: 
** Need and oppreffion jlartth in thy eyes." 
The word fiarvtd in the firft copy (hows that Jlarvtik in the text 
it right. In the quarto of 1^97, this fpcech ftands thus: 
And doft thou fear to violate the law? 
The law is oot thy friend, nor the lawes friend, 
And therefore make no confeience of the law. 
Upon thy back hangs ragged miferie, 
And flarved famine dwelleth in thy cheeks. 
The latt line is in my opinion preferable to that which has been 
fubftituted in itt place, but it could not be admitted into the text 
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Upon thy back hangs ragged mifery, 6 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law: 
The world affords no law to make thee rich; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 

Ap. My poverty, but not my will, confents. 

Rom. 1 pay thy poverty, and not thy will. 

Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, 
And drink it off; and, if you had the flrength 
Of twenty men, it would defpatch you flraight; 

Rom. There is thy gold ; worfe poifon to men's 
' fouls, 

Doing more murders in this loathfome world, 
Than thefe poor compounds that thou may'ftnot 
fell : 

I fell thee poifon, thou haft fold me none. 
Farewell ; buy food, and get thyfelf in fleQi. — 
Come, cordial, and not poifon ; go with me 
To Juliet's grave, for there muft 1 ufe thee. 

[Exeunt. 



without omitting the words — famint is in thy checJs, and leaving 
an hemiftick. Malone. 

6 Upon iky back hangs ragged m/iryA ThU ii the reading of the 
oldeft copy. I have reftored it in preference to the following line, 
which it found in all the fubfequent impreffions : 

»• Contempt and beggary bang upon thy back." 
In fit Firjl Part ofjeronimo, i6o5, i» a paflage fomewhat refemUiof 
Chit of Sbakfpeare : 

** Whofe famifh'd jaws look like the chap» of death, 
" Upon whofe eye-browi bang damnation." Steevens. 
Perhapi from Kyd'i Cornelia, a tragedy, 1594: 
" Upon thy back where mi/try doth Jit. 
•« O Rome," Sec. 
Jeronimo wa» performed before i5qo< MAIONE. 
Set Yol. XI. p. 236, o. 4. STUTINt. 
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SCENE II. 

Friar Laurence's Cell. 
Enter Friar John. 
John. Holy Francifcan friar ! brother, ho i 
Enter Friar Laurence. 

Lau. This fame ftiould be the voice of friat 
John. — ' 

Welcome from Mantna: What fays Romeo? 
Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

John. Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order, to aflbciate me, 7 
Here in this city vifiting the fick, 
And finding him, the fearchers of the town, 
Sufpe&ing, that we both were in a houfe 

1 Ont of our ordtr, to ajfociate mt t ] Each friar has always a com* 
panion afligocd him by the fuperior when he a Acs leave to go o»t; 
and tbui, lays Barctti, they are a check upoa each other. 

Steevens. 

In fkt Vijitaho Notobilis it Seleburnt, a curious record printed 
in Tht Naturnl Hifiorj and Antiquities of Stlborne, Wykeham eojoina 
the caooos not to go abroad without leave from the Prior, wbo it 
ordered on fuch occauons to aflign the brother a companion, no 
Jufpitio ftnijra vtl fcandolum oriatur. Append, p. 448. Hoi T White. 

By the ftatutes of Trinity College, Cambiidge, ch. 22, it is de- 
clared — That no batchelor or fcholar (hall go into the town without 
a companion as a witnefs of his honefty, on pain for the fir ft o Hence 
to .be deprived of a week's commous, with further punifhmeut for 
the offence if repeated. Reed. 

Going to find 0 bart-foot brother flu/, 
" Ont of our ordtr> to ajfocialt «u, 
Hat in this city niJUing tht 
And finding Airs, tht Jtarchtrs of tht town % 

§u/pt8in gl kc.J So, ia Tit Trigietll Bifitry ofRmtui ndjulul, i56l ; 
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Where the infectious peflilence did reign, 
Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us forth; 
So that ray fpced to Mantua there was ftay'd. 

Lau. Who bare ray letter then to Romeo? 

John. I could not fend it, — here it is again,— 
Nor get a meflengcr to bring it thee, , 
So fearful were they of infection. 

Lau. Unhappy fortune ! by ray brotherhood, 
The letter was not nice', 8 but full of charge, 

•* Apace our friar John to Mantua Mm hies ; 
*« And, for bccaufc in Italy it is a wonted guife 
" That friars in the town fhould fcldom walk, alone, 
«• But of their convent aye Jhould be accompanied uiih one 
" Of his profcJfiOTiy flraiglit a houfe he hndetli out, 
41 In miud to take fome friar with him, to walk the town about." 
Our author having occafion for friar John, has here departed 
from the poem, and fuppofed the pcitiicncc to rage at Verona, 
inftead of Mantua. 

Friar John fought for a brother merely for the fake of form, to 
accompany him in his walk, and had no intention of vifuing the 
fickj the words therefore, to ojfociatt me, rouft be coufidcrcd as pa- 
renthetical, and Here in (his city, &.c. muft refer to the bare- foot 
brother. 

I foimeily conjc&ured that the paflage ought to be regulated 
thus : 

Going to find a bare-foot brother out, 
One of our order, to affociate me, 
And finding him, the ftarchers of the town 
Here in this city vifuing the fick, See. 

But the text is certainly right. The fearchers would have had 
no ground of fufpicion, if neither of the friars had bceu in an 
infected houfc. Malone. 

s _ was not nice,] i. e. was not written on a trivial or idle 
fubjecl. 

Nice fignifies foojifli in many parts of Gower and Chaucer. So^ 
in the ftcond book De Conjejione Amantis, lot. 37: 

»» My fonne, efchewe thilke vice. - ■■ ■ 

<i My father clfe were I nice." 
Again, in Chaucer's Scogan unto tht Lordes t fcc. 

« — the moft complaint of all, 
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Of dear import ; and the neglecting it 
May do much danger: Friar John, go hence; 
Get mc an iron crow, and bring it ftraight 
Unto my cell. 
John. Brother, Til go aud bring 't thee. [Exit* 
Lau. Now mad i to the monument alone; 
Within this three hours will fair Juliet wake ; f 
She will befhrcw me much, that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of ihefe accidents: 
But I will write again to Mantua, 
And keep her at my cell till Romeo come; . 
Poor living corle, clos'din a dead man's tomb! 

[Exit. 

«« Is to thiokin that I have be fo nice* 
11 Thai I nc would io venues to me call," Ice. 
Again, in The lotig'r thou livejl the mure tool thou art, 1S70: 
. " Y »u inuft appear* to be ft. auoge and ny e." 
The learned editor of Chaucei's Conttrburj Talts % 177'', ob- 
ferves, that H. Stephens informs ui, that nice was the old French 
word for man, one of the fynooymes oifot. Apol. Herod. 1. i. c. 4. 

Steevews. 

See Vol. XV. p. 3 9 6, n. 9; and Vol. XVIII. p. 118, n 7. 

Ma lour. 

» Wilkin tkefe three hours will fair Julitt wake;} luAcid of 
this line, and the concluding part of the tpeech, the quarto, 1597, 
reads only : 

M Left that the lady (hould before I come 

" Be wakd from Deep, I will hye 

«• To fite her from that torn be of miferit." Stiivivi, 
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SCENE III. 



A Church- yard; in it, a monument belonging to the 

Capulets. 

Enter Paris, and his Page, bearing Jlowers and a 



Par. Give me thy torch, boy: Hence, andftand 
aloof:— 

Yet put it out, for I would not be feen. 

Under yon yew-trees lay thee all along, 

Holding thine ear clofe to the hollow ground; 

So fhaU no foot upon the churchyard tread, 

( Being loofe, un firm, with digging up of graves,) 

But thou fhalthear it:" whittle then to me, 

As fignal that thou hear ft fomething approach 

Give me thofe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 

Page. 1 am almoft afraid to ftand alone 
Here in the churchyard; yet I will adventure. 

[ Retires. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers I ftrew thy bri- 
dal bed: 

Sweet tomb, that in thy circuit doft contain 

The perfect model of eternity ; 

Fair Juliet, that with angels doft remain,* 



* Fair Juliet, thai with sngtls Sec.] There four liaci from tbt 

old edition. Pope. 

The folio has tbefe Hues : 

m Sweet flow'r, with flowers thy bridal bed Iftrew - t 

" O woe! thy caoopy it duft and ftonet, 
•« Which with fweet water nightly I will dew, 
Or, wanting that, with tcart diOill'd by moans. 



torch,, 
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Accept this lateft favour at my hands ; 
That living honour d thee, and, being dead, 
With funeral praifes do adorn thy tomb! 

[ The boy whiflhs. 

The boy gives warning, fomething doth approach. 
Whatcurfed foot wanders this way to-night. 
To crofs my obfeqn'es, and true love's rites? 
What, with a torcLl — muffle me, night, a while.* 

[retires* 

Enter Romeo and Balthasar with a torch, mattock^ 

be. 

Rom. Give me that mattock, and the wrench- 
ing iron. 

Hold, take this letter ; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
Give me the light: Upon thy life I charge thee, 
Whatever thou heard or feeft, ftand all aloof. 
And do not interrupt me in my courfe. 

*« The obfequies that I for thee will keep, 

*» Nightly (hall be, to ftrew thy grave, aod weep." 

JOHMIO*. 

Mr. Pope hai followed no copy with exadocft; but took the 
fitft and fourth Unci from the elder quarto, omitting the two inter- 
mediate verfei, which I have rcflorcd. Steeven*. 

The folio follow! the quarto of 1599. In the text the fevea 
linei are printed at they appeal in thf quarto, 1 5 3 7. Malum. 

» muffle a«, nigit, tvhilt.) Thu» in Dtayton'i PolyoUion: 

" But fuddcnly the cloudi which on the wind* do fly, 
Do nufflt him againe — " 
Muffle wai not become a low word even in the time of Milton, 
at the Elder Brother in Comui ufc« it ; 
»• Vonvjli ye faint flats" Ice. 
A nvffltr, » I have already obferved, was a part of female drefi. 
Se« Vol. V. p. i3» ( n. 8. Stmvims. 
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\^hy I defcend into this bed of death, 

Is, partly, to behold ray lady's face : 

But, chiefly, to take thence from her dead finger 

A precious ring ; a ring, that I muft nfe 

In dear employment: 4 therefore hence, begone:— 

But if thou, jealous, dofl. return to pry 

In what 1 further fhall intend to. do, 

By heaven, I will tear thee jointly joint, 

And ftrew this hungry churchyard with thy limbs: 

The time and my intents are favage-wild ; 5 

More fierce, and more inexorable far, 

Than empty tigers, or the roaring fea. 

Bal. 1 will be gone, fir, and not trouble yon. 

Rom. So (halt thou (how me friendfliip.— Take 
thou that : 

Live, and be profperons ; and farewell, good fellow. 

Bal. For all this fame, 1*11 hide me hereabout; 
His looks I fear, and his intents I doubt. [ Rt tires. 

Rom. Thou deteftablc 6 maw, thon womb of 
• ' death, 

4 — — dear employment:] That is, allien if important. Gem* 
if ere fuppofed to have great powers and virtues. Johnson. 

See Vol. VIII. p. 75, u. 7. Steevens. 

1 

Ben J onion ufes the word dear in the fame fenfe: 

»» Put your known talents on fo dear a huGoefs." 

Catiline, Aft I % 
Again, in Chapman's verfion of the 10th book of the Odyflcy : 
•» full pitching on 

" The dtaieji joint his head was plac'd upon." 

Steivini. 

See Vol. XVII. n. 7. Malonb. 

* favage-wiUi) Here the fpeech concludes in the old copy. 

Steevens. 

• — — ditejlable — — ] This word, which is now accented on 
the fecond fyllable, was once accented on the firft ; therefore this 
line did not originally feem to be inharmonious. So, in The Tret' 
gtdit of Cra/ut, 1604: 

** Court with Tain words and iitejlable lyes." 
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GorgM with the dcareft morfcl of the earth, 
Ihusl enforce thy rotten jaws to open, 

[breaking open the door of the monument. 
And, in defpite, I'll cram thee with more food! 

Par. This is that baniuYd haughty Montague, 
That murdered my love's coufm ; — with which grief, 
It is fuppofed, the fair creature died,— 
And here is come to do fome villainous fliame 
To the dead bodies : I will apprehend him. — 

[ Advances. 

Stop tliy unhallowM toil, vile Montague ; 
Can vengeance be pnrfu'd farther than death? 
Condemned villain, 1 do apprehend thee: 
Obey, and go with me; for thou mod die. 

Rom. I mnft, indeed; and therefore came I hi- 
ther. — 

Cood gentle youth, tempt not a defperate man, 
Fly hence and leave me; — think upon thefe gone; 
Let them affright thee.— I befeech thee, youth, 
Heap not another fin upon my head/ 
By urging me to fury: — O, be gone! 
By heaven, I love thee better than myfelf; 
For 1 come hither arm'd againft myfelf; 

Again, in Shakfpeare's King John, Ad III. fc. iii : 

" And I will kits thy tlitejable banti." SteeVIMI. 
Again, in Daniel's Civil Wirrts, i5gS : 

" Such detf fiable vile impiety." MALONB. 
' Heap not fcc] Thus the quarto, i5g7- The quartoi iSgo, 
and 1609, and the folios— Pu/ not ; which led Mr. Rows to in*ro- 
dticc the unauthorized reading— pull. That in the text, however, 
at the true one. So, in Cymbilint: 

" t'.ou kcaptjl 

** A year's age on me." Stepvbni. 
So, in the poem of Romeus sndjulitl: 

" With figtis and falted tears her fhriving doth begin, 
»« F 0r flje 0 f fa^U loirowi bath to fpeak, and not of Jin" 

, Malum. 
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■ 

Stay not, be gone ; — live, and hereafter fay— 
A madman's mercy bade thee run away. 

Par. 1 do defy thy conjurations," 
And do attach thee as a felon here. 

Rom. Wilt thou provoke me? then have at thee, 
boy. [They fight. 

Page. O lord! they fight: I will go call the 
watch. [ Exit Page. 

Par. O, I am flain ! [falls.] — If thou be merciful, 
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [Dies. 

Rom. In faith, 1 will : — Let meperufe this face 
Mercutio's kinfman, noble county Paris: — 
What faid my man, \#ien my betofled foul 

• / d c defy thy conjurations,] Thus the quarto i5g7. Parii con- 
ceived Romeo 10 have burfi open the monument lor no other pur- 
pofe than to do font villainous fhamt on the dead bodici, fuch as 
witches arc reported to have praSifcd ; and therefore telit liim he 
defies him, and the magics: art* which he fufpeds he it preparing 
to life. So, in Painter's trauflation of the novel, torn. ii. p. 844 : 
si — the waich of the city by chance paflcd by,' and feeing light 
within the grave, fufpefied firaight that they were necromancers 
which had opened the tombs to abaft tht dead bodies, for aide of 
their arte." The folio reads: 

I do defy thy commiferation. 
One of the ancient fenfes of ihe verb — to dtfy % was to rtfuft or 
dtny. So, in Tht Death of Robert Earl of Huntingdon, 1601 : 

*« Or, as I faid, for ever 1 defy your company." 
Again, in Tkt Miftries of Queen Margaret, by Drayton 3 

» 4 My liege, quoth he, all mercy uow defy," 
Again, in Spcnfer's Faery Queen, B. II. c. viii : 

" Foole, (faid the Pagan) 1 thy gift dtfyt." 
See Vol. XII p. sat, n. 8. 

Paris may, however, mean—I rcfufe to do as thou conjurtft mi 
to do, i. e; to depart. Stefvfns. 

/ do defy thy conjurations,] So the quarto 1597. Inftead of this, 
in tbat of 1699, we find — cotnmirstion. la the next quarto of 1609 
this was altered to commiftration, and the folio being probably 
printed from thence, the fame word is exhibited there. The ob- 
vious interpretation of thefe words, *' J rtfuft to do- as thou tonjurtjl 
mt to d$ % i. «. to 4$jmt t " is in my apprehenfion lue true one. 

MALONI. 
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Did not attend him as we rode ? I think, 

He told me, Paris (hould have married Juliet; 

Said he not fo? or did I dream it-fo ? 9 

Oram I mad, hearing him talk ofjuliet. 

To think it was fo? — O, give me thy hand, 

One writ with me in foar misfortune's book! 

Fll bury thee in a triumphant grave,— 

A grave? O, no; a lantern,* flaughter'd youth, 

For here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 

This vault a feafling prefence 3 full of light, 

• or did 1 dream it Jo ?] Here the quarto 1597 not inele- 
gantly fubjoiut: 

»• But I will falisfy thy laft requeft, 
» For thou haft priz'd thy love above thy life.** 
A following addition, however, obliged our author to omit theft 
lines, though perbapt he has not fubftituted better in their room. 

SriEVENt. 

9 A grave? 0, no i m lantern,] A lantern may not, in this 
inflance, figoify an enclofure for a lighted candle, but a louvre, 
or what in ancieot records is ftjrlcd lantemium, i c. a fpacioue 
round or odagopal turret full of windows, by means or which 
cathedrals, and feme tiroes halls, are illuminated. See the beautiful 
lantern at Ely Minftcr. 

The fame word, with the fame fenfc, occurs in Churchyard's 
Siege of Edinhriugk CaflU : 

" Ibis lofty feat and lantern of that land, 

" Like lodeftane ftode, and lokte o'er eu'ry ftreete." 

Steetens. 

■ — . — prefence ] A prefence is a /V/n- room. Johnson. 

A prefence means a publick room, which is at times the prefence* k 
chamber of the fovercign. So, in The Noble Gentleman, by Beau* 
mOnt and Fletcher, Jacques fays, his mailer is a duke, 

" His chamber hung with nobles, like a prefence." 

M. Mason. 

Again, in Wejlwori far Smells, i6ao: •« the ling fent for 

the wounded man into the prefence." Malone. 

This thought, extravagant as it is, is borrowed by Middletoo 
in his comedy of Blurt Majter ConflaHe, 1602; 

The da/keft dungeon which fpite can devife 
»• To throw tbis carcaft in, her glorious eyes 
•> Can make as lightfome as the faireft chamber 
" In Paris Louvre," Sri evens. 
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Death, lie thou there, by a dead man interr'd." 

[ L i)ing Paris in the monument. 
How oft when men'are at the point of death, 
Have they been merry? which their keepers call 
A lightning before death : O, how may 1 
Call this a lightning? 4 — O, my love! my wife: 



9 — — by a it ad mnn inltrr'4.] Romeo being now determined 
to put an end to his life, confidcrs bimfelf as already dead. 

M&LONI. 

Till I read the preceding note, I fuppofed Romeo meant, that 
he placed Paris by the fide of Tybalt who was already dead, and 
buried in the fame morurotnt. The idea, however, of a man's 
receiving burial from a dead undertaker, is but too like fnme of 
tbofe miferable conceits with which our aulhoi too frequently coun- 
teracts his own pathos. Stekvins. 

f — — 0, how mat / 

Call this a It fatting I] I think we fhould read, 
— — 0, now may I 
Call this a lightning ? Johnson. 

How is certainly light and proper. Romeo bad, juft before, 
been in high fpirits, a fvmptom, which he obfcives, was lome- 
timfi called a lightning before death j but how fays he ((or no 
situation can exempt Shakfpeaie's characters fiom the vice of 
punning) can I term this/ad and gloomy profped a lightning ? 

RiTSON. 

The reading of the text is that of the quarto, i5gg. The £ rft 
copy reads : But how, 8cc. which fhows that Dr. Johufon's emen- 
dadon cannot be right. Malonk. 

* 0 

Thii idea occurs frequently in the old dramatick pieces. So, 
in the fecond pail of Iht Downfall of Rabtrt Earl of Huntingdon, 
1601 : 

« l ! thought it was a lightning btjtrt dtalh, 

•» loo iudden to be certain. *' 
Again, in Chapman's tranflaiion of the t5th Iliad • 

" — finee after this he had not long to live, 

" Thi* tsgntntr.g Jitw btfort kit diath." 
Again, in his tranflati >n of the iSth Od)flcy: 

t» extend t* eir cheer 

♦* To lh' utmoft lightning that ftill ufheri itatk." 

Stiiysn*. 
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Death, that hath fuck'd the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power*yet upon thy beauty : 3 
Thou art not conquer 1 d ; beauty's enfign yet 
Is crimfon in thy lips, and in thy checks, 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there B -~ 
Thybalt, lieit thou there in thy bloody flieet? 7 
O, what more favour can 1 do to thee, 
Thau with that hand that cut thy youth in twain, 

» 

6 Death, that hathfuek'd the honey of t\y breath. 

Hath had no power ytt upon thy beauty .-j So, in Sidnev's Arm 
aadia, B. Ill: *• Death being able to divide the foulc, but not tb« 
beauty from her body." Sieevens. 

So, in Daniel's Complaint of Rnfanond, i5g4: 
" Decayed tofts of difcoloui d,clief kj 
11 Do yet renin forne notes of former grace, 
" And ugly death /its fairt within ktr fact." MALONB. 

• — < ■ beauty's enfign yet 

Is crimfon in thy lips, and in thy chrels, 

And death's pale Jlog fcc. J So, in Daniel's Complaint of Rojt- 
t&ondy 1594: 

« And nought refpe&ing death (the lad of p.iincsj 

*' Plac'd hit P*lt calou'S {iW tnfitp of his might) 

** Upon hisnew-got fpoil ;" See. 
In the fi.ft ediiion of Romeo and Juliet, Shakfpeare is lefs florid ia 
his account of the lady's beauty ; and only fays : 

»« ah, dear Juliet, 

»» How well thy beauty dotb become this grave !" 
The fpeech, as it now fUnds, is firft found in the quarto, i5gg." 

St^ Y^NS. 

And death's pale fag is not advanced there ] An ingenious friend 
fomc time ago pointed out to me a pafJage of Manr.i, which bears 
a very ftroog reftmblance to this : 

Morte La'nfegua fua pallida e bianca 
Vincitrite jpi*£o ftfi vol to mio. 

Rime lugubri, p. 149, edit. Venet. i6o5. 

Tyrwhitt. 

' T-balt, lie/l thou there in thy bloody flieet?] So, io Painter's 

tranflation,' torn. ii. p. 242: 14 what greater or more rrue^ 

fatiifadion canft thou defyre to have, or henceforth f ope for, 
than to fee hyra which murdered thee, to be cmpo\fomd wytu byt 
•wnc haudes, and buryed by thy fyde? ' Stevens. 
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To funderhis that was thine enemy? 
Forgive me, coufin ! — \h, dear*]ulict. 
Why art thou yet fo fair? Shall I believe 

That unfubftantial death is amorous; 8 

• 

• ii, dearjulitt. 

Why art thou jit fo fair ? /hall I btlitte 

That unfubftantial death it amorous ; kc] So, in Daniel'* Cm* 
fUint of Rofamond, i5g4: 

14 Ab, now, methinki, I fee dtath dallying feels 
" To entertain itfelfe in louts fweete pUce." Malomf. 
In the quarto 1597, the paffage run* thus: 
——Ah dear Juliet, 

How well thjr beauty doth become this grave ! 
O, I believe that unfubftantial death 
Is amorous, and doth court my love. 
Therefore will [, O here, O ever here, 
Setup my everlafting reft 

With worms that are thy chamber-maids. a 

Come, defperate pilot, now at once run on 

The dafhing rock* thy fea-ftck. weary barge : 

Here'* to my love — O, true apothecary. 
Thy drug* are fwift : tbu* with a kift I die. [falls. 
In the quarto 1599, and the folio, (except that the latter ha* 
esrms ioftead of arm,) the lines appear thus: 
■ ■ Ah dear Juliet, 
Why art thou yetfo fair ? J will believe 
Shall I btlievt that unfubftantial death it amorous, 
And that the lean abhorred tnoofter keep* 
Thee here in dark to be his paramour; 
For fear of that Iflill will ftay with thee, 
And never from this palace [pallat* 4°J of dim night 
[Depart again . Come, lie thou in my arm : 
Here's to thy health where e'er thou tumtlej in. 
O true apothecary I 

Thy drugs are quick: thus with a kifs 1 die.] 
Depart again j here, here, will I remain 
With worm* that are thy chamber-maids: O, here 
Will I fet up my everlafting reft. 
And (hake the yoke of inaufpicious ftars, kc. 
Come, bitter conduct, come, uufavoury guide ! 

♦ — pallat--] meaning perhaps the bed of night. So, in K. Htnrylf. 
*. II: 

** Upon uneafy palltls ftretching thee." 
In The Second Maiden's Tragedy, however, (an old MS. in the library of 
t\e Marquia of Unfdowne ) uionumcntaare ftyled the " palates of death.** 

Stkkvsns. 
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And that the lean abhorred monfter keeps 

Thee here in dark to be his paramour ? 

For fear of that, 1 will ftill flay with thee; 

And never from this palace of dim night 

pepart again; here, here will 1 remain 

With worms that are thy chamber-maids ; O, here 

Will 1 fet op my everlafling reft ; 9 

• • 

Thou defperate pilot, now at once run on 

The darning rocks thy fea-fick weary bark I 

Here'i to my love. O, true apothecary, 

Thy drugs are quick : thus with a kifs I die. 
At the old bluodcriug tranferibert or corapofitort may be fairly 
fuppofed, in the prefect iuftance, to have given what Shakfpeare 
bad rejected, at well at what he deftgoed to appear in hit text, the 
linet within the crotchett are here omitted. Following the ex- 
ample of Mr. Malone, I have alfo omitted the long noict which, 
an iorne former cditiont, had accompanied thiipaffage. Stefvess. 

There cannot, I think, be the fmallefl doubt that the wordt in* 
eluded within crotchets, which are not found in the uudated quar'o,' 
were repeated by the carclerlueft or ignoiance of the traofciiber or 
compofitor. In like manner, in a former fceoe we have two lines 
evidently of the fame import, one of which only the poct could 
have intended to retain. See p. iSS, n.' 8. 

In a preceding part of this paflage Shakfpeare was prebably in 
doubt whether he fhould write: 

- I will believe 

That unfubftantial death it amorous ; 

Or, 

Skall I believe 

That unfubftantial death it amorout; 
and having probably erafed the wordt / will btlitvt imperfectly, 
the wife compofitor printed the rejeded words at well at tuolc in- 
tended to be retained. 
With refped to the lioe. 

Here's to tby health, where'er thou tumbled in, 
it is Hnneceffary to inquire what was iutended by it, the patTage in 
which this Hue is found, being afterwards exhibited in another 
form; and being much more accuiately exprtfled in its fecoou than 
in its firft exhibition, we have a right to prcfume that the poet in- 
tended it to appeae in its fecond form, that is, as it now appears m 
the text. Maloni. 

*. mj tvirUJingrtJi] See a note on fecae 5tb of the pre- 
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And fliake the yoke of inaufpicious ftars 
From this world-wearied flclli.-^Eyes, look your 
lalt! 

Arms, take your lafl embrace ! and lips, O you 
The doors of breath, leal with a righteous kifs 
A datelefs bargain to engrofhng death ! J — 
Come, bitter conduct, 4 come, unfavoury guide I 
Thou defpcratc pilot, now at once run on 
The dafliing rocks thy fea-fick weary bark J 

■ 

ceding ad, p. so;, n. 6. So, ia The Spanifh Gipfie, by Middlctos* 
aud Rowley, 1 653 : 

" could I fet up my reft 

»« Thai he were loft, or taken prifoncr, 
i« I could hold truce with forrow." 
To ftt up one's refi t is to be determined to any certain purpofe, t* 
frcR in perfed confidence and refolution, lo make up one's mind. 
Again, in the fame play: 

»» Set up thy rej; her marrieft thou, or none." Stebvsns. 

" * Eyes % boh your lafl! 

Arms, take your la/l embrace ! and lipt % 0 you 
The doors of breath, feal with a righteous kifs 

A datelefs bargain to tngiofjing death .'J So, in Daniel's Ctm- 
flaint oj Rofamondy lSy*: > 
•* Pitiful mouth, faid he, that living gaveft 
•* The fweeteft comfort tbat rov foul could wifb, 

O, be it lawful now, tbat dead, thou haveft 
«» The forrowiug farewell of a dyiug kif& ! 
»* And you, fair eyes, coniainers of my blifs, 
»* Motives of love, born to be matched never, * 
*' Entombd in yoisr fweet circles, flcep for ever'." 
T think there can be little doubt, from the fuiegoing lines and 
the older pafTages already quoted fiom this poem, thai our author 
had read it recently bcfoie he wrote the lafl act of the piefcut 
tragedy. 

A datelefs bargain to eogrofliog death .'.] Engrtfjmg fcems to be 
vfrd here in its clerical fenfe. Ma i. one. 

4, Crm< bittir conduct, J Marfton alfo in his faiirei, 1599, nftl 
tondud for conductor f 

11 Be thou my tonduB and my genius." 
So, in a former fceae in this play: 

»» Aodfirc-ey'd fury be my conduB now." . 
See Vol. IV. p. 136, a. 7. Maloni. 
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Here's to my love ! — [drinks.] O, troe apothecary ! 
Thy drags are quick.— Thus with a kifs I die. 

[ Dies. 

Enter, at the other end of the churchyard, Friar 
Laurence, with a lantern, crow, and fpadc. 

Till. Saint Francis be ray fpeed ! how oft to- 
night 

Have my old feet (tumbled at graves ? 5 -r-Who'» 
there ? 

Who is it that conforts, fo late, the dead?* 
Bal. Here's one, a friend, and one that know* 
you well. 

Fri. Blifs be upon you ! Tell me, good my friend,. 
What torch is yond\ that vainly lends his light 

To grubs and eyelefs fculls? as 1 difcern, 
It burneth in the Capels' monument. 

Bal. It doth fo, holy fir ; and there's my mailer, 
One that you love. 

Fri. Who is it? 

Bal. Romeo. 

Fri. How long hath he been there? 

Bal. Full half an hour. 

Fri. Go with me to the vault. 

Bal. I dare not, fir: 



* — how ojt to-night i 

Have my old jett Rumbled at graves?] Thii accident wai recko- 
ned ominous. So, in King Henry VI. P. Ill: 

*• For roan* men that fumble at tbe threfliold, 
«« Arc well foretold, that danger lurks within.'* 
Again, in King Richard III, Hafting*, going to execution, fay»; 
»» Three times to-day my footdoth borle did Jumble.'* 

Steiveni.- 

• Who is it Sec] This very appropriate (jucftion I have refiore* 
fr«m the quarto 1*97. Stieviwi. 
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My matter knows not, but I am gone hence ; 
And fearfully did menace me with death, 
If I did ftay to look on his intents. , 

Fri. Stay then, I'll go alone Fear comes upon 
me ; 

O, much I fear fome ill unlucky thing. 

Bal. As I did fleep under this yew-tree here, 
I dreamt my matter and another fought, 6 
And that my matter flew him. 

Fri. Romeo ?— [ Advances. 

Alack, alack, what blood is this, which flams 
The flony entrance of this fepulchre ?— . 
What mean thefe mafterlefs and gory fwords 
To lie difcolourM by this place of peace ? 

[Enters the monument. 
Romeo! O, pale!— Who elfe ? what, Paris too? 
And fteep'd in blood ? — Ah, what an unkind hour 
Is guilty of this lamentable chance ! — 
The lady ftirs. 7 [Juliet wakes and Jlirs. 

• I dreamt mj majler and another fought,] This it one of the 
touches of nature that would have cfcaped the band of any painter 
left attentive to it than Shakfpeare. What hippens to a perfoa 
while he is under tbe manifeft influence of fear, will feem to him, 
when be is recovered from it, like a dream. Homer, Book 8th, 
rcprefents Rhefus dyiog fa ft afleep, and as it were beholding his 
enemy in a dream plunging a fword into his bofom. Euftatbius 
and Dacier both applaud this image as very natural -, for a man in 
fuch a condition, fays Mr. Pope, awakes no further than to fee con- 
fufedly wbat environs him, and to think it not a reality, but a 
tifion. S t f- evens. 

i the lady Jim.} In the alteration of this play now exhibited 
on the ftagc, Mr. Girrick appears to have been indebted to Oiway, 
who, perhaps without any knowledge of tbe ftory as told by Da 
Porto and Bandello, docs not permit bis hero to die before bis 
wife awakes : 

»' Afar. Jun. She breathes, and ftirs. 
*« Lav. [in the tomh.) Where ami? blefs me! Heaven! 
*» Tm vtrj (tU, and yet here's fo me thing warm. 
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Jul. O, comfortable friar! where is my lord? 
I do remember well where 1 fhould be, 
And there I am Where is my Romeo ? 

]NoiJc within* 

Fri. I hear forae noife.— Lady, come from that 
neft 

Of death, contagion, and unnatural Deep; 1 
A greater Power than we can contradict 
Hath thwarted our intents ; come, come away : 
Thy hufband in thy bofom there lies dead;* 
And Paris too ; come, I'll difpofe of thee 
Among a filterhood of holy nuns: 
Stay not to queftion, for the watch is coming;* 

•* Mar. Jin. She lives, and we Jhall both It made immorUl. 
*« Speak, my Laviuia, fpeak fome heavenly newi, 
»i And tell me how ibe godi defign 10 treat ut. 

" Lav. O, I have flept a long ten thoufand year* — 

»» What have they done with me? I'll not be us'd thus : 

*» not wed SylU; Majius it my hujland" MALONI. 

t r - i unnatural fleep ;] Sbakfpeare allude* to the fleep of Ju- 
liet, which wa» unnatural, being brought on by drugi. Steivini. 

• Tky kujband in tky bofom thtre lite dead ;] Shakrpeare ha* beeo 
arraigned for departing from tbe Italian novel, in making Rome* 
die before Juliet awakei from her trance; aud tbui lofing a happy 
opportunity of introducing an affeding fcene between thefe unfor- 
tunate loveri. But he undoubtedly had never read the Italian no- 
Tel, or any literal tranflation of it, and wai milled by the poem of 
Romeus and Juliet, the author of which departed from the Italiaa 
flory, making the poifon take effed on Romeo before Juliet awakes. 
See a tranflation of the original patbetick uarrative at the cooclufion 
of the play, in a note on the poem near the end. M a one. 

• Stay not to queftion, for /Ar watch is coming;] It bai been ob* 
ieded that there it no fuch eflaWlilhment in any of tbe cities of 
Italy. Sbakfpeare feldom fcrupled to give the manneri and u fagea 
of hit own country to otheri. In thi* particular i nuance tbe old 
poem was hit guide: 

»♦ The weary walck difcharg'd did bie them home to fleep. 

Ml o% 1 1| * 

M The watchmen of the town the whilft are pafTed by, • 
** And through the gatei the candlelight within tbe tomb till? 
f P y." Maloms. 
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Come, go, good Juliet, — [Noife again] 1 dare ftay 
no longer. [ hxit. 

Jul. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away. — 
What's here? a cup, clos'd in my true love's 
hand? 

Poifon, I fee, hath been his timelefs end: — 
O cliurl! drink all; and leave no friendly drop, 3 
To help me after ?— I will kifs thy lips ; 
Haply, fome poifon yet doth hang on them, 
To make me die with a reftorative. [Kiffes him* 
Thy lips are warm ! 

i. Watch, [within,] Lead, boy: — Which way? 
Jul. Yea, noife? — then I'll be brief. — O happy 
dagger! [Snatching Romeo's dagger, 4 

• * 

In Muck ado about Nothing, where the fcene lies at Medina, our 
author has alio introduced Watchmen; though without fuggeftion 
from any dull poem like that rrferred to on the prefent occafion. 

See, however, Vol. XXIII. p. s5, o. 4, in which Mr. Maloue 
appears to contradict, on the ftrongeft evidence, the prefent afler- 
tion relative to there being no watch in Italy. Steevens. 

3 O churl ! driuk all ; and leave no friendly drop,] The text is 
here made out from the quarto of 1597 and that of i5gg. Th4 
firft has— 

Ak churl ! drink all, and leave no drop for me ! 
The other : 

O churl ! drunk all, and no friendly drop, 
To help me after ? Malone. 

4 Snatching Romeo's dagger.] So, in Painter's tranflation of Pierre 
jloijleatty lom: ii. p. 244: ** Drawing out the dagger which Romeo 
■ware by his Gde, fhe pricked hcrfelf with many blowcs againft the 
heart." Steevens. 

It is clear that in this and moft other places Shakfpeare followed 
the poem, and not Fainter, for Painter defcribes Romeo's dagger 
as hanging at his fide; whereas the poem is Glent as to the place 
where it hung, and our author, governed by the fafhion of hi* 
own time, fuppofes it to have hung at Romeo's hack: 

" And then part, deadly fear, (for life ne had fhe care,) 

{« With hafty band fhe did draw out the dagger that he ware." 

M4XQHI. 
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This is thy {heath; [/labs her/elf.] there rnft, and 
let me die. r ' 

[Falls on Romeo's bod}, and dies. 

Enter Watch, with the Page of Paris. 

Page. This is the place; there, where the torch 
doth bnrn. 

1. Watch. The ground is bloody ; Search about 
the churchyard: 
Go, fome of you, who e'er you find, attach. 

[Exeunt Jome* 

Pitiful fight ! here lies the county flain ; 

And Juliet bleeding; warm, and newly dead, 
Who here hajh lain thcie two days buried. — 
Go, tell the prince, — run to the Capulets, — 
Raife up the Montagues, — fome others fearch;* — 

[Exeunt other watchmen. 
We fee the ground whereon, thefe woes do lie; 
But the true ground of all thefc piteous woes, 
We cannot without circumftance defcry. 

6 there ruft, and let me die.] is the reading of the quart* 

i5gg. That of 1^97 gives the paflage thus: 
*« I, noife^ tben muft I be refolute. 
" Oh, happy dagger! thou flialt end my fear; 
" Rejl in my bofom: thus 1 come to thee." 
The alteration was probably made by the pott, when he intro- 
duced the words, 

" This is thy Jheath. Steevens. 

' Raife up the Montagues,— fome ethers ftarchi — ] Here feeras to 
be a rhyme intended, which may be eafily reitored : 
'» Raife up the Montagues. Some otheis, go. 
41 We fee the ground whereon thefe woes do lie, 
11 But the true ground of all this p'ecous woe 
»• We cannot wirhout circuruUance ddcry." JOHtiSON. 
It was often thought fafrklcat, in the lime of Shakfpearc, for 
the fecund and fourth lines in a Uanza, to rhyme with each other. 

It were , to be willic I that an apology as fufficient could be 
oBcred for this YVuu hcuan's quibble betveeen ground^ the earth, 
and ground, the iuuJauieuial caufc. Steevens. 

Vol. XXI. R 
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Enter Jome of the Watch, with Balthafar. 

i. Watch. Here's Romeo's man, we found him 

in the churchyard, 
i. Watch. Hold him in fafety, till the prince 

come hither. 

Enter another Watchman, with Friar Laurence. 

3. Watch. Here is a friar, that trembles, fighs, 
and weeps : 

We took this mattock and this fpade from him, 
As be was coming from this churchyard fide. 
I. Watch. A great fufpicion ; Stay .the friar too* 

» 

Enter the Prince and Attendants. 

?rtnce. What mifadventure is fo early up, 
That calls our perfon from our morning's reft? 

Enter Capulet, Lady Capulet, and Others. 

Cap. What ftiould it be, that they fo (hriek a- 
broad? 7 

La. Cap. The people in the flreet cry —Romeo, 
Some— Juliet, and fome— Paris ; and all run, 
With open outcry, toward our monument. 

Prince. What fear is this, which ftartles in our 
ears ? 8 



; that ihtj fo Jhrith abroad?} Tbu» the folio and the u«- 

4at«d quarto. The quarto of hai— -that it to ftiriek abroad. 

Malonk. 

• What f tar it thit, which /art let in our tart?} Tbe old copie* 
«ad— in ]9*r «»n. Th« •mtndaiion wai made by Dr. Johnfon. 

MatoM. 
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1. Watch. Sovereign, here lies the county Paris 
flain ; 

And Romeo dead; and Juliet, dead before, 
Warm and new kill'd. 

Prince. Search, feek, and know how this foul 
murder comes. 

I. Watch. Here is a friar, and flan ghter'd Ro* 
meo's man ; 
With inflruments upon them, fit to open 
Tliefe dead men's tumbs. 

Cap. O, heavens! — O, wife! look how on* 
daughter bleeds !• 
This dagger huth miRacn, — for, lo ! his houfe 
Is empty on the back of Montague, — 
And it mis-fheathed in my daughters bofom.* 

9 This dagger hath mija'en,— for, lo ! hit h»ufs 
Is empty on tkt back oj Montague, — 

And it mis-Jheathed in ny daughter's bofom.] The* modern editori 
(contrary to the authority of all the aucient copies, and without 
attention to the difagrccable aiTooance ol jhcatk and Jheaiked % which 
-was iiril introduced by Mr. Pope) read: 

" This dagger bath mifta en ; for, lo! the Jheath 
" Lies empty on the back of Montague, 
*» The point mis-fheathed in my daughters bofom." 
The quarto, 1597, erroneoufly, 

" this dagger hath tniftookc; 

" For (loc) the backe it empty of yong Mountaguc, 
" And it is fheathed in our daughter s bie.-iH." 
Che quarto, 1599, feems to afford the true reading :> 
" This dagger bath miHane, for, loc ! his houfe 
»• Is c cup lie 00 the back of Mountaguc, 
»* Aud it mis-fheatud in my daughter's bofome." 
Uwc do not iead_-j< ioftead of a, Capulet will be made to fay—: 
Til* fcabbard is at once empty on the back of Montague, and Jheathcd in 
Juliet's bofom. 

Shakfpeare quaintly repieTem* the dagger as having miflaken iti 
place, and " it um-fheaihed," i. c. " mis-fheathed it/elf in the 
bo foui of Juliet. 

R t 
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La. Cap. O me! this fight of death is as a bell. 
That warns my old age 10 a fcpukhre. 

Enter Montague and Others. 
Prince. Come, Montague; for tliou art-early 

To fee thy foil and heir more early down. 

Mon. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night * 
Grief of my ion's exile hath ftoppd her breath : 
What further woe confnires again ft mine age . 

Th. quarto, t6o 9i and ft. Mb,, «•!, o^r the fame reading 
except that they concur in giving M mftead of If. 
It appear that the rf-tfer was aucicUy worn 

» Thou muft wea.e thy fword by thy hde, . 
" And thy a*^" bandlumty at thy back*. 
Again, in JiWi OTJiW, fcc. au anczent coition of fames, 

no date : h ^ bum rf« w <r a* its **<*< ?" 

The ephhef applied To the dag S cr, IhoW. ut ubat part of the 
ksefcit was »onl. Steivin,. ..... 

ihe folio. Mfci.oNE. 

. -^>r /icu **fce.] Th» fpeoeh (a. appear, ^from 

Marl of mJngto; .hoi) ha. fonK.hjng provcrh.al inn. 
»• Ip you, rfaiih, the proverb, ve.ibcd, 

Uu * audydaier.ee: the near. 

5 iiai, av IfoK. "J *' '••■Vfl Aflcr this ,inc lhe 

• uario, iicj7^ adtls > ,. , f . . 

c And young Benvoho deceafed too. 

But thi>. I fuppofe, the pdec .rj«aed, op hib reviGon of the play, 
M unuftceffary flaugbier. Sieevkns. • 

The line which civc» au account of Benvolio's death, was pro- 
bjly thrown^ to account for hi. abfeuce from tins mterefUug 
fcene. Ritson. 
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Prince. Look, and thou flialt fee.* 

Mon. O thou untaught! 5 what manners is in 
this, 

To prefs before thy father to a grave ? 

Prince. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a 
while, 

'Till we can clear thefe ambiguities, 
And know their fpiing, their head, their true de- 
fcent ; 

Ami then will I be general of your woes. 
And lead you even to death: Mean time forbear,. 
And let mifchance be Have to patience. — 
Bring forth the patties of fufpicion. 

Fri. I am the greateft, able to do leaft, 
Yet moft fufpecled, as the time and place 
Doth make againft. me, of this direful murder; 
And here I (land, both to impeach and purge 
Myfelf condemned and myfelf excused. 

Prince. Then fay at once what thou doft know 
in this. 

Fri. 1 will be brief, 8 for my (hort date of 
breath 

* Looki and thou Jkalt fee.) Thefe words, as they ftand, being of 
ao kindred to metre, we may fairly fuppofe that fome others have 
bce'n cafually omitted. Perhaps, our author wrota: 

Look in this monument, and tbou fhalt fee. Stievkn*. 

• 0 thou untaught! kc] So, in The Tragtdie tj Darius % x6o3: 

*« Ah me! malicious fates have done me wrong: 
" Who came tir& to the world, fhould firft depart. 
" It not becomes the old t'o'er-live the young; 
*• This dealing is prepoft'rows and o'er-thwart." 

St r eve'S. 

Again, in our poet's Rapt •/ Lucrtct : 

" If cbildreu pre-deeeafe progenitors, 

m We arc their offspring, and they mone of ours." 

Maloni. 

« / vill U brief,] It is much to be lamented, that the pott dii 

R 3 

1 
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Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 6 

Romeo, there dead, was hufband to tbat Juliet i 

And (he, there dead, that Romeo's faithful wife : 

1 married them ; and their ftolen marriage-day 

Was Tybalt's dooms -day, whofe untimely death 

BaniUVd the new-made bridegroom from this city j 

For whom, and not for Tybalt, Juliet pin'd. 

You— -to remove tbat liege of grief from her, — 

Betroth'd, and would have married her perforce, 

To county Paris: — Then comes (he to me ; 

And, with wild looks, bid me devife fome means 

To rid her from this fecond marriage. 

Or. in my eel! there would fhe kill herfelf. 

Then gave 1 her, lo tutor' d by my art, 

A Ileeping potion ; which fo took effect 

As 1 intended, for it wrought on her 

The form of death: meantime I writ to Romeo, 

1 hat he fhould hither come as this dire night, 

To help to take her from her borrow' d grave, 

$eing the time the potion's force mould ceafe. 

But he which bore my letter, friar John, 

Was Raid by accident; and yeflernight 

Returned my letter back: Then all alone, 

At the prefixed hour of her waking, 

Came 1 to take her from her kindred's vault; 

not conclude the dialogue vfrh lh« aSion, and avoid a narrative of 
•vents which iht audience already knew. Johnson. 

Shakfpure was led into this uninterefting narrative by following 
too clofcly Tkt Tragical' Hiftorj if Romms and Juliet. Malom. 

In t his poem (which is fubjoined to the pre Cent edition of the 
plav) .ne bodies of the dead arc remove* to a publick fcaifold, and 
froru thai' elevation ii the Friar*! narrative delivered. The fame 
eircumftance as 1 have already obfcived, is introduced in Hamltl. 
See Vol. XXI I. p. 357, n. 6. Steiv tNS. 

* a.ji Jhort iatt of htatk 

Is nut Jo long oi is a ttdious tale.] So, in the 91ft F/alm .•— : 

M when thou art angry, all our days arc gone; we bring our 

jev« to an end, as it were a talt tbat< is told." Maloni. 
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Meaning to l^ecp her clofcly at my cell, 
Till I conveniently could fend to Romeo: 
But, when I came, (fome minute ere the timt 
Of her awakening,) here untimely lay 
The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 
She wakes; and I entreated her come forth,. 
And bear this work of heaven with patience: 
But then a noife did fcare me from the tomb; 
And flie, too defperate, would not go with me, 
But (as it feems,) did violence on herfelf. 
All this I know ; and to the marriage 
Her nurfe is privy: And, if aught in this 
Mifcarried by my fault, let my old life 
Be facrifie'd, fome hour befoie his time,, 
Unto the rigour of fevered law. 

Princf. We flill have known thee for a holy man.— 
Where's Romeo's man? what can he fay in this? 

Bal. I brought my mafler news of Juliet's death ; 
And then in poft he came from Mantua, > 
To this fame place, to this fame monument. 
This letter he early bid me give his father; 
And threaten d me with death, going in the raulr # 
If I departed not, and left him there. 

Prince. Give me the letter, I will look on it.— 
Where is the county's page, that rais'd the watch ?— 
Sirrah, what made your mafter in this place? 

Page. He came with flowers to ftrew bis lady's 
grave ; 

And bid me (land aloof, and fo I did : 
Anon, comes one with light to ope the tomb; 
And, by and by, my mafter drew on him; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 

Primce. This letter doth make good the friar'* 
words, 

* 4 
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Their comic of love, the tidings of hq- death : 
And here he writes — that he did buy a poifon 
Of a poor 'pothecary, and therewithal 

Game to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet - 

Where be thefe enemies ? Capulct ! Montague !— 
See, what a fcotirgc is laid upon your hate, 
That heaven finds means to kill your joys with 
love ! 

An<J I, for winking at your difcords too, 

Have loll a brace of kinfmen: 7 — all are punihYtL 

Cap. O, brother Montague, give me thy hand: 
This is ray daughter's jointure, for no more: 
•Can I demand. 

Mon. But I can give thee more 

For I will raife her ftatue in pure gold ; 
That, while Verona by that name is known, 
There (hall no figure at fuch rate be fct, 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 

Cap. As rich Qiall Romeo by his lady lie ; 
Poor facrifices of our enmity! 

Prince. A glooming peace * this morning with 
it brings ; 

The fun, for forrow, will not fliow his head: 
Go hence, to have more talk of thefe lad things ; 
Some ihall be pardon'd, and foine punilhed:* 

7 Havt loj 0 hraa of kinfmtn:) Mercutio and Paris: Mcrcutio 
is exprefsly called the prioce's kinfman in Aft 111. fc. iv. and that 
Paris alio was the prince's kinfrnao, may be inferred from the fol- 
lowing paffages. Capulpt, fpeaking of th« count in the fourth ad, 
defciibes him *s «» a gentleman of ptinctly parentage," and, after 
lie is killad, Romeo fays, 

M Let me pcrufe this face; 

•» Mtfcutio's iin/ntfn, noble county Paris." Maloni. 
• ^glooming fftt Ice] The modern editions read — gloomy; 
but glooming, wuich is an old reading, may b< tu« Hue oue. So, 
in tht &panijh Tr*g$ij % i6o3 : 
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For never was a (lory of more woe, 

Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. [Exeunk 

»« Through dreadful fhndes of tver^locmiug night." 
To f,loom is an ancient verb ufed by Spenfer ; and I meet with it 
liLewile in tht play of Tom Tyler and lis Wife, 1661 : 
** If cither he gafpeth or gleomtth." Stiivcns. 

Gloomy is the reading of the old copy in 1597 ; for which gloom* 
ing was fubflituted in that of 1 599. Malonk. 

9 S$mt Jhall be pardon 7, and fame punijhed:] This feerns to bt 
not a refolution in the prince, but a reflection on the various dif- 
penfations of Providence j for who was there that could juflly be 
puniflicd by any human law ? Ed\va*ds's MSS. 

This Upe has reference to the novel from which the fable is 
taken. Here we read that Juliet's female attendant was banifhed 
for concealing the marriage; Romeo's Teivant fat at liberty becaufe 
he bad only acred in obedience to his mafler's orders , the apothe- 
cary taken, tortured, condemned, and hanged ; while friar Laurence 
was permitted to retire to a hermitage in the neighbourhood of 
Verona, where he ended his life in penitence and peace. 

Stuvins. 

• Juliet and lex Romeo. ] Shakfpcare has not effected the 

alteration of this pUy by introducing any new incidents, but mere- 
ly by addiug to the length of the fcene9. 

The piece appears to have been always a very popular one. 
Marfton, in his fatires, 1598, fays: 

" Lufcus, what's play'd to-day ? — faith, now I know 
41 I fet thy lips abroach, from whence doth (low 
»« Nought but pure Juliet aud Romeo." Sisitens. 

For never was a Jory oj more woe, 

Than this oj Juliet and her Romeo. ] Thefc lines feem to have 
been formed on the concluding couplet of the poem of Iicmeus and 
Juliet: 

«» among the monuments that in Verona been, 

»■ There is no monument more worthy of the fight, 
»* Than is the tomb ofjuliet, and Romeus berknight." 

Malonk. 

This play is one of the moft pleafing of our author's perform- 
ances. The fcene's are bufy and various, the incidents numerous 
and important, the calaftrophc irrefiHibly a Heeling, aua theprocefs 
oftheafiion carried on with fuch probability, at lea ft with fuch 
congruily to popular opinions, as tragedy requires. 

Here is one of the few attempts of Shakfpeire to exhibit the con* 
verfation of gentlemen, to rcprelcnt the airy fpiightlinefs of juvenile 



ROMEO AND JULIET. 

a 



elegance. Mr. Dryden mentions a tradition, which might eafily 
Teach hii time, of a declaration made by Shakfpearc, that hi v as 
obliged to kill Mtrcutie in the third afl, UJL ke Jhould have been kilted 
ky him. Yet he thinks him no fuck formidable ptrjon, kut that h$> 
mi/>ht have lived through the ploy, and died in kit bed, without dan- 
ger to tl e poet. Dryden well knew, had he been in queit of truth, 
in a pointtd fentencc, that rooic regard is commonly had to the 
words than the thought, and that it is very fcldora 10 be ligoroufly 
underftood. Mcrcutiot wit, gaiety, and courage, will always pio- 
cure him friends that wifh bim a longer lite ; but bit death is not 
precipitated, he hat lived out the time allotted him in the construc- 
tion of the play; nor do I doubt the ability of Shakfpeare to have 
continued his exiftence, though fome of his tallies are perhaps out 
of the reach of Dryden ; whofe genius was not very fertile of mer- 
riment, nor ductile to humour, but acute, argumentative, coropre- 
hcnGve, aodfublime. 

The nurfeis one of the characters in which the author delighted; 
he has, with great fubtilty of distinction, drawn her at ou« loqua- 
cious and fecret, obfequious and infolent, truHy aud difhoucft. 

Hit comick fcencs are happily wrought, but his pathetick Araim 
are always polluted wib fome unexpeded depravations. His pcr- 
font, however diRreffed, Uave « uncut left th*m in their an/fry, # 
vpfitihl* tonttit. Johnson. 
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Amid the defert rockcs the mountaine beare 

Eringes forth unformd, unlykc herfelfe, her yonge, 

Nought els but lumpes offlefhe, withouten hcare ; 

In tracl of time, her often lycking tong 

Gcvcs them fuch {hape, as doth, ere long, delight 

The lookers on; or, when one doggc doth {hake 

With moofled mouth the joyntes too weake to fight, 

Or, when upright he Itandeth by his flake, 

(A noble creaft ! ) or vvylde in favage wood 

A dofyn dogges one holdeth at a baye, 

With gaping mouth and ftayned jawes with blood; 

Or els, when from the farthefl heavens, they 

The lode-flarres are 3 the wcry pilates marke, 

In ftormes to gyde to haven the toffed barke ; — 

Right fo my mufe 
Hath now, at length, with travell long, brought fortk 
Her tender whelpes, her divers kindes of fly 1 e , 
Such as they arc, or nought, or little- woorth, 
Which carcfull travell and a longer whyle 
May better fhape. The cldeft of them loc 
1 offer to the flake ; my youthfull woorke, 
Which one reprochefull mouth might overtiirowe : 
The reft, unllcktas yet, a why.le lhall lurke, 
Tyll Tyrae geve ftrength, to mccte and match in fight, 
With Slaunder'i whelpes. Then fhall they tell of firyfe. 
Of noble trymphes, and deedes of martial might; 
And mail geve rules of chaft and honed lyfc. 
The whyle, I pray, that ye with favour blame, 
Qr rather not reprove the laughing game 

Of this my mufe. 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Love hath inflamed twayne by fodayn 6ghr, 

And both do graunt the thing that both defy re ; 

They wed in fhrift, by counfell of a frier; 

*Yong RonKus clymes fayre Juliets bower by night. 

Three monthes he doth enjoy his cheefe delight: 

By Tybalt's rage provoked unto yre, 

He puyeth death to Tybalt for his hyre. 

A baniflit man, he fcapes by fecrct flight : 

New marriage is oftred to his wyfe; 

She drinkes a drinke that feemes to reve her breath? 

They bury her, that flepkig yet hath lyfc. 

Her hufbaud heares the tydinges of her death; 

He drinkes his bane ; and fhe, with Romeus' knyfe. 

When fhe awakes, herfelfe, alas! fhefleath. 
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T H E R E is beyond the Alps a towne of ancient fame, 
Where bright reuoune yet fhincth cleare, Verona men it name; 
Bylt in an happy time, bylt on a fertyle foyle, 
Maynteined by the heavenly fates, and by tiietownim toyle. 

* In a preliminary note on Romeo andJ;tlietlob(cT\Cd that it was founded 
cnJ'/At Trag'uailHyjioi) of hi/man and Ji;/ief,printedin 1 j62.H1.it pitce be- 
ing almoft as rare as a manufcript, 1 reprinted it a lew years ago, and shall 
f ive it a place here as a proper luppiernent to the commentaries on this 
tragedy. 

From the following Hues in An Fpttaph on tit death of Maifier ATthiir 
Brooke drowndc in pajjing to New-Haven, by George Tuberville, {Epit.ipies, 
Bpipammti, kc. 1667, ) we learn that the former was the auth«r el thi» 
poem : 

" Apollo lent him lute, for folace fak«, 

*' To found his veile by touch of ftately fuiag, 

*' And of the never-fading haye did make 

" A lawrell ciowne, about his l.rowes to cling. 

*' In prouf* that he for myter did excel], 
M As may be judge by Jvljet and ker m*U : 

For there he shewdc his cunning vaihng well, , 
•« When he the tale to English did trr.nflate. 

" But wiiat? as he to forraigne realm was bound, 

" With others :noe his i'overaignc quccne to lervt, » 

" Amid the leas unluckie youth was drovvnd, 

" More fpecdie death than fuch one did defcrve." 
The original relater of ttofl flory was Luigi da Porto, a gentleisai efi 
Vicenza, who died in i52cj. His novel did notappear till fomc year* after 
liis death; being firft printed at Venice, inoctavo, ini535, underthe title? 
of La Giulietta. Inanepiftle prefixed to this work, which is addrdltd/il,* 
heUiJJtma e lesgiadra Madonna Lucar.a Sajorgnana, the author gives the fol- 
lowing account (probably a fictitious one) of the manner in which he 
became acquainted with this (lory: 

** As you yoiiTfelf have feen, when heaven had not as yet levellel 
againft mc its whole wrath, in the fair fpring of my youth I devoted 
myfelf to the profelhon of atmS, and, following therein many brave 
and valiant men, for fome years I ferved in your delightful country* 
Fiioli, through every part of which, in the coiirle of my private ier- 
vice, it was my duty to roam. 1 was ever accuftomed, when upon any 
expedition on hoifeback, to bring with me an archer of mine, whofe. 
name was Percgrino, a man about fifty years old, well practifed in the 
military art, a pleafant companion, and, like almoft all his countrymen 
©f Verona, a great talker- This man was not only a brave and experienced 
Coldier, but of a gay aud lively dilpolition, and, mote perhaps than became, 
his age, was t«r everin love ; a quality which gave a double value to hi* 
valour. Hence it was that he delighted in relating the moft amuiiugnovels, 
efpecially fuch astrcatedofluvc, and this he did with uiore grace and witU 
better arrangement than any I have ever heard. It therefore chancedthat 
departing from Gradiica, where 1 was quartered, and, with this archer 
and two other of my fcrvants, travelling, perh »ps impell'd by love, to-, 
wards Udino, which route was then extremely folitary,and entirelyruinecL 
and buined up by the war,— wholly abfrrbed in thought, and riding at a, 
diftancc from the others, this Peregrino drawing near me, as one who 
£uciicuwy thoughts, thus addieficd me ; WUt yea then for everliye 
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The fruiteful hilles above, the pleafant vales below*e, 
The filver ftreame with chattel depe, that through the town* 
doth flow ; 

The ftore of fpringes that ferve for ufe, and eke for eafc, 
And Other moe commodities, which profit may and pleafe ; 
Eke many certayne fignes of thinges betyde of olde, 
To fyll the houngry eyes of thofe that curioufly beholde ; 
Doe make this towne to be preferde above the reft 
Of Lombard townes, or at the leaft, compared with the beft. 
In which whyle Efcalus as prince alone did raygne, 
To reache rewarde unto the good, to paye the lewde with 
payne, 

Alas! I rewe to thinke, an heavy happe befell, 
Which Boccace (kant, not my rude tonge, were able foorth 
to tell. 

Within my trembling hande my penne doth (bake for feare, 
And, on my colde amazed head, upright doth ftand my hearer 
But fith (hee doeth commaunde, whofe heft I muftobeye, 
In moorning verfea wolul chauuee to tell I will affaye. 
Helpc, learned Pallas, helpe„ye Mufes with your art. 
Help, all ye damned feends, to tell of joyes retournd to fmart: 
Help eke, ye lifters three, my fkilltfTe pen tindyte. 
For you it caufd, which 1 alas ! unable am to wryte. 

There were two auncient flocks, which Fortune hygh did place 
Above the reft, indewd with welth, and nobler of theirrace ; 
Lovd of the common forte, lovd of the prince alike, 
Aud lyke unhappy were they both when Fortune lift to ftryke; 
Whofe prayfe with equal blaftFame in her trumpet blew; 

this melancholy life, becaufe a cruel and difdainful fair one does not 
love you ? though I now fpeak againft n yfclf, yet, fmce advice is eafier 
- to give than to follow, 1 mull tell you, mailer of mine, that, befides its 
being difgraceful in a man of your profcihon to remain long in the chains 
•f love, almoftall the ends to which he conducts us are lo replete with 
snifery, that it is dangerous to follow him. Andinteflimonvof what I fay, 
if itfo pleafe yoa, I could relate a tranfaction that happened in my native 
city, the recounting of which will render the way lels lolitary and lefa 
difagreeable to us ; and in this relation you would perceive how two no- 
ble lovers were i onducted to a miferable and piteous death — And now, 
upon my making him a ugn of my willingnefs to liftcn, he thus began. * 
The phrafe, in the beginning of this paffage, when ke«ven had not 
si yet levelled againft me Iti whole wrath, will be beft explained by fome ac- 
count of the author, extracted from Crefcitnbeni, Ijloria delta Volgeti 
Poesia, T. v. p. 91 : * Luigi da Porto, a Vicentine,was,in his youth, onac- 

* count of his valour, made aleaderinthe Venetian army; but, fighting 
' againft the Germans in Friuli, was lb wounded, that he remained for a 

• time wholly dilabled, and afterwards lame and weak during his life , 01s 
« which account, quitting th« proleluon gf arins, be betook bijuUlf $• 

... letters, • fct. MAtONi. ' 
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The one was clyped Capelet, and thother Mountague. 
A wonted ufe it is, that men of likely forte, 
(I wot not by what furye forsd ) envye eache others porte* 
So thefc, whofe egall ftate bred envye pale of hew, 
And then of grudging envies roote blacke hate and rancor grew,; 
As of a littel fparke oft ryfeth mighty fyre, 
So, ofakyndled fparke of grudge, in flames flam oute their eyre: 
And then theyr deadly foode, nrft hatchd of trifling ftryfe, 
Did bathe inb'loud of fraarting woundes, — itreved breth and 
lyfe. 

No legend lye I tell ; fcarce.yet theyr eyes be drye. 
That did behold the griQy fight with wetand weeping eye. 
But when the ptudent prince who there the fecpter helde, 
So great a new diforder in his commonweale behelde, 
Byjentyl meane he fought their choler to affwage, 
And by pcrfwafion to appeafe their blameful furious rage * 
But both his woords and tyme the prince hath fpent in vaync* 
So rooted was the inward hate, he loft his buyfy pair.e. 
"When frendly fagc advife ne gentyll woords avayle. 
By thondring threats and princely povvre their courage gan h* 
quayle ; 

In hope that when he had the wafling flame fuppreft. 
In time he fhould quyte quench the fparke that boorud withi» 
their breft. 

Now whylft thefe kyndreds do remayne in this eftate. 
And eche with out ward frendiyfhewdoth hydehls inward hate* 
One Romeus, who was of race a Mountague, 
Upon whofe tender chyn as yet no manlyke beard there grewe t 
Whofe beauty and whofe Ihapefofarre thereftdyd ftayne. 
That from the cheef of Veron youth he greateft fame dyd gayne, 
Hath found amayde fo fayre (he founde fo foul his happe) 
Whofe beauty, {hape, and comely grace, did fo his heart 
entrappe, 

That from his owne affayres his thought fhe did remove ; 
Onely he fought to honor her, to ferve her and to love. 
To her he writeth oft, oft mefTengers are fent, 
At length, in hope of better fpede, himfelf the lover went 5 
Prtfent to plcade for grace, which abfent was not founde, 
And to difcoverto her eye his new receaved wounde. 
But (he that from her youth was foftred evermore 
With vermes foode, and taught in fchole of wifdom.es Ikilfull 
lore, 

By aunfwere did cutte off thaffeclions of his love, 
That he no more occafion had fo vaync a fute. to move : 
£0 Heme iiic was of chtic, { for all the payne he tooke] 
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That, inrewardof toylc, flic would not geve afrendly looke* 
And yet how much (he did with couftant minde retyre. 
So much the more his fervent minde was prickt fourth by 
defyre, 

But when he, many raonthes, hopelefs of hit recure, 
Hadferved her, who forced not what paync.s he did endure, 
At length lie thought to leave Verona, and to prove 
If chaunge of place might chaunge away his ill-bellowed love; 
And fpeaking to himfelfe, thus ^an he make his mone : 
M "What booteth me to love and lerve a fell unthankfull one, 
Sith that my humble fute, and labour fowdc in vayne, 
Can reape none other truitc at all but iconic and proude 
difdayne? 

What way lhe feekes to goe, the fame I frekc to ruune, 
But (he the path whereiul treade with fpedy iiighidoth Ihunnc. 
1 cannot live except that ncre to her I be; 
She is ay beft content when lhe is farthefl of from me. 
Wherefore henceforth I will farre from her take my flight ; 
Perhaps, mine eye once bauiihtd by abfence from her fight, 
This fyre of myne, that by her pleafant eyrie is fed, 
Shall little and little weareaway, and quite at Jaft be ded." 

But whileft be did decree this purpofe ftill to kepe, 
A contrary repugnant thought fanke in his brcft fo depe, 
That douteful is he now which of the twayne is beft, 
In fyghs, in tcarcs, in plainte, in care, in forrow and irore/t, 
He xuoncs the daye, he wakes the long and werey night i 
So depe hath love, with pearcing hand.ygravd her bewty bright 
Within his breft, and hath fo mafired quyte his hart, 
That he of force rauft yelde as thrall;— no way is left to ftart. 
He caunot ftaye his fteppe, but forth ftyll mull he ronne, 
He languifhetb and melts awaye, as fuowe agaynft the fonne. 
His kyndred and alyes do wonder what he ayles, 
And eche of them in frendly wyfe his heavy hap bewayles. 
But one emong the reft, the trullieft; of his feeres, - 
Farre more then he with counfel Hid, and ryper of his yceres, 
Gan fharply him rebuke; fuch love to him he bare, 
That he was fellow of his fmart, and partner of his care. 
** What meanft. thou Romeu*, quoth lie, what doting rage 
Doth make thee thus coufume away the bell part of thine age, 
In feking her that fcornes, aud hydes her from thy fight, 
Kotforfingall thy great expence, neyet thy honor briuht, 
Thv teares, thy wretched ly ft, ue thine unfpotted truth, 
Which are of force, I weene,io move thchardcfl h.;rt toruthc? 
Now, for our frcndlhips fake, and for thy health, I pray 
That thou henccfoorth become thine own e; — O give no more 
away . m 
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Unto a thankles wight thy pretious free eftate : 
In that thou loveft fuch a one thou feemft thy felf to hate. 
For (he doth love eis where, and then thy time is lornc ; 1 
Or els (what booteth thee to fue ?) Loves court fhe hath 
forfworne. 

Both yong thou art of yeres, and high in Fortunes grace: 

"Whatman is better fhapd than thou? who hath a fweeter face? 

By painfull ftudies meane great learning ha A thou woune, 

Thy parentshavenone other heyre,thou art theyr onely fonne. 

What greater greefe, trowft thou, what woful dediy fmart. 

Should fo be able to diftraine thy feely fathers hart, 

As in his age to fee thee plongcd decpe in vice, 

"When greateft hope he hath to heare thy venues fame arifc** 

What (hall thy kinfmen think, thou caufe of all their ruthe? 

Thy dedlyfocs doe laugh to fkorne thy yll-employed youth; 

.WhereTore my counfell is, that thou henceforth beginne 

To kuowe and five the errour which to long thou livedft in. 

Remove the veale of love that kepes thine eyesfo blynde, 

That thou ne canft the ready path of thy forefathers fyndc. 

Jiut ifunto thy will fo much iu thrall thou art, 

Yet infome other place beftowe thy witles wandring hart. 

Choofe out fome woorthy dame, her honor thou, audferve; 

"Who will give eare to thy complaint, and pitty ere thou fterve; 

Butfowno more thy paynes in iuch a banraine foyle 

As yelds in harvefl time no crop, in recompencc of toyle. 

3Ere long the townilh dames together will refort, 

Some one of beauty, favour, {hape, and of fo lovely porte, 

With fofaft fixed eye perhaps thou mayft beholde, 

That thou (halt quite forget thy love andpaflions part ofolde." 

The yong mans liftning eare receivd the holfome foundc, 
Andreafons truth y-.plantedfo, within his heade hadgroundci 
That now with healthy cooley-temprcd is the heatc, 
And piece meale wcares away the greelc that crft his heart did 
freate. 

To his approved frendafolemne othe he plight, 
At every feaft y-kept by day, and banquet made by night, 
At pardons in the churche, at games in open ftrcate, 
And every where he would refort where ladies wont to mete; 
Eke mould his lavage heart like all indifferently, 
FOrhe would vew and judge them all with unallured eye. 
How happy had he been, had he not been forfworne ! 
But twice as happy had he been, had he been never borne. 
For ere the moone could thrife her wafted homes renew, 
falfe Fortune caft for him, poore wretch, amifchiefc new to 
brcwe. 

Vot. XXI. < 
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The wery winter nightes reflore theChriftmas frames. 
And now ;*'e fefon doth invite to banquet townifh dames. 
And fyrft in Capcls houfc, the chiefc of all the kyn 
Sparth for no colt, the wonted ufe of banquets to begin. 
No lady fayre ot fowle was in Verona townc, 
No knight or gentleman of high or lowe renowne, 
But Capilet himfelfe hath byd unto his feaft, 
Or, by his name in paper fent, appointed as a geaft. 
Yonc damfels thither flocke, of bachelers a rowte, 
Not fo much for the banquets fake, as bewties to ferche out. 
But not a Montagew would enter at his gate, 
(For, as you heard, the Capilets and they were at debate) 
SaveRomeus, and he in mafkc, with hydden face, 
The fupper done, with other five did preafe into the place. 
When they had mifkd a while with dames in courtly v* ifc, 
All did unmalke the reA did fhew them to theyr ladies eyes ; 
Bui balbfull Romcus with lhriracfafl face forfooke 
The open preafe, and him withdrew into the chambers nooke. 
But brighter than the funnc the waxen torches (hone, 
That, ma ugre what he could, he was efpyd of every one, 
But of the women cheefe, theyr gafing eyes that threwe, 
To woondcr at his fightly (hape, and bewtiesfpotles he we; 
"With which the heavens him had and nature fo bedect, 
Thatladies, thought the fayrcft dames, were fowle in his refpe A. 
And in theyr head befyde an other woonder rofe, 
How he durft puthimfelfe in throng araone fo many foes : 
Of courage ftoute they thought his cumming to procede , 
And women love an hardy hart, as 1 in (lories rede. 
The Capilets difdayne the prefence of theyr foe, 
Yet they fuppreffe theyr ftyredyre ; the caufe 1 doe not knowe i 
Perhaps toffend theyr geftes the courteous knights are loth; 
Perhaps they flay from fharpe revenge, dreadyng the princes 
wroth ; 

Perhaps for that they ftiamd to exercife theyr rage 
Within their honfe, gaiuft one alone, and him of tender age. 
They ufe no taunting talke, neharme him by theyre dcede, 
They ueyther fay, what makft thou here, ne yet they fay, God 
fpecde. 

So that he freely might the ladies view at eafe, 
And they alfo behelding him their chaunge of fanfies plcafe : 
Which Nature had hym taught to doe with fuch a grace, 
That there was none but joyed at his being there in place. 
With upright beame he wayd the beauty of eche dame, 
Andjudgd who beft, and who next her, was wrought in nature* 
frame. 
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At Uugth he faw amayd, right fayre, of perfect {hape, 
(Which Thcfeus or Paris would have chofen to their rape) 
Whom erft he never fawe ; of all lhe pleafdc hiin moft ; 
"Within himfelfe he fayd to her, thou jurtiy mayll thee bofte 
Of perfet ftiapes renowne and beauties founding prayfe, 
Whofe likene hath, ne mall be feene, ne liveth in our daye». 
And whilft he fixd on her his partiallperced eye, 
His former love, for which of late he ready was to dye, 
Is nowe as quite forgone as it had never been : 
The proverbe faith, unminded oft are they that are unfeene. 
And as out of a planke a nay fe a nayle doth drive, 
So novel loVe out of the minde the auncient love doth rive. 
This fodain kindled fyre in time is wox fo great, 
Thatonly death and boththeyr blouds might quench the fiery 
heate. 

When Rumens faw himfelfe in this new tempeft toft, 
Where both was hope of pleafant port, and daunger tobcloft % 
He doubtefull Ikafely knew what countenance to keepe ; 
In Lethies floud his wonted flames were quenchd and drenched 
deepe. 

Yea he forgets himfelfe, ne is the wretch fo boldc 
To alke htrname that without force hath him in bondage folde; 
Ne how tunloofe his bondes doth the poore foole devife. 
But onely fcekcth by her light to fcede his houngry eyes ; 
Through them he fwalldwcth downe loves fvvecte empoyfoud« 
baite: 

fiovf furely are the wareles wrapt by thofe that lye in wayte I 
So is the poyfonfpred throughout his bones and vaines, 
That in awhile (alas the while ) ithalleth deadly paiue*. 
Whilft Juliet, for fo this gentle damfcll Bight, 
from fyde to fyde on every onedyd caft about her fight, 
At laft her floiing eyes were ancored fart on him, 
Who for her fake dyd banifh health and fredome from eche 
limme. 

He in her fight did feeme to paffe the reft, as farre 
As Phoebus mining beames do palle the brightnes of a ftarre. 
In wayte laye warlike Love with golden bowe and (haft, 
And to his eare with fteady hand the bowftring up he rift : 
Till now fhe hadefcapde his fliarpe inflaming darte, 
Till now he lifted not afluulte her yong and tender hart. 
His whetted arrow loofde, fo touchd her to the quicke. 
That through the eye it ftrake the hart, and there the heddc did 
fticke. 

It booted not to ftrive. For why ? — (he wanted ftreng th; 
The weaker aye unto the ftrong, Qf force, muftyeldat lengthy 
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The pomps now of the feaft her heart gyns to defpyfe; 
And onely joyeth whan her eyen meete withher lovers eyes: 
When theyr new fmitten hearts had fed on loving gleames, 
Whilft, pafling too and fro theyr eyes, y-mingled were theyt 
beames, 

Eche of thefe lovers gan by others lookes to knowe, 
That frendfhip in theyr bred had roote, and both would have it 
grow. 

When thus inboth theyrharts hadCupide made his breache, 
And eche of them had fought the meane to end the warre by 

fpeach. 

Dame Fortune did affent, theyr purpofe to advaunce. 
With torch in hand a comely kuight did fetch her foorth 
daunce ; 

She quit herfelfe fo well and with fo trim a grace 
That (he the cheefe prayfe wan that night from all Verona race: 
The whilft our Romeus a place had warely wonne, 
Nye to the feate where &cmuftfit,thedaunce once beyngdonne. 
Fayre Juliet tourned to her chayre with pleafant checre. 
And glad (he washerRomeusapprochedwasfoneere. 
Atthone fyde of her chayre her lover Romeo* 
And on the other fyde there fat one caldMercutio; 
A courtier that eche where was highly had in price, 
For he was courteous of his fpeeche, and pleafant of devife. J 
Even as a lyon would emong the lambts be bolde, 
Such was emong thebafhful maydes Mercutio to beholdc. 
With frendly gripe he ceafd fayre Juliets fnowifh hand : 
A gyft he had, that Nature gave him in his fwathing band, 
That frofen mountayne yfe was never halfe fo cold, 
As were his handes, though nere fo netre the fire he did then* 
hold. 

As foonas had the knight the virgins right hand raughf, 
W ithinhis trembling; hand her left hath loving Romeus caught. 
For he wiftwell himfelfe for her abode moftpayne, 
And well he wilt (he lovd himbeft, unlefs fhelifttofayne. 
Then flic with (lender hand his tender palm hath preft •, 
What joy, trow you, was grafted fo in Romeus cloven breft? 
Thefodayne fweetedeli^hthath flopped quite his tong, 
Ne can he clame of her his right, ne crave redreffe ofwrong. 
Butlheefpyd fhaightwaye, by chaungingof hishewe 
From pale to red,"from red to pale, and fo from pale anewe, 
That vehmentlove was caufe why fo his tong did flay, 
And fo much more (he longd to heare what Love could teach 
him faye. 

When fhehad longed long, and he long held his peace, 
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And her dtfyrc of hearing him by fylence did increafe, 
Atlaft, with trembling voyce and lhamefaii chere, the nnyde 
Unto licr Romeus tournde herfelfe, and thus to him me faydc : 

O bletfedbe the time of thy arrivall here !" — 
But ere (he could fpeake forth the reft, to herLove drewe fo nere f 
And fo within her mouth her tongue he glewed fail, 
That no one woord could fcape her more then what already paft. 
In great contented cafe the yong man ftraight is rapt : 
Whatchaunce( quoth he ) un ware to me, O lady mine, is hapt : 
That geves you worthy caufe my dimming here to blefle ? m 
Fayre Juliet was come agayne unto her felfe by this ; 
Fyrft ruthfully {he lookd, thenfayd with fmyling chere: 
#l Mcrvayle no whit, my hcartes delight, my only knight and 
feere, 

Mercutios yfy hande had all to-frofen myne, 
And of thy goodnefs thou agayne haft warmed it with thyne." 
Whereto with ftayed brow gan Romeus replye : 
44 Iffothe Gods have graunted me fuche favor from the Ikye, 
That by my being here fome feTvice I have donnc 
That pleafeth you, I am as glad as I a realme had wonne. 
O wcl-beftowed tyme that hath the happy hyre, 
Which I woulde with if I might have my wimed hart's defire ! 
For I of God woulde crave, as pryfe of paynes forpaft, 
To ferve, obey, and honor you, fo Icing as lyfe (bait laft : 
As prove {hall teache youplayne, if tnat you like to trye 
His faltles truth, that nill for ought unto his ladye lye. 
But if my touched hand have warmed yours fome dele, 
^flure your felfe the heate is colde which in yoxir hand you fele, 
Compard to fuche quicke fparks and glowing furious gleadc, 
As from your bewties pleafanteyne Love caufed to proceade; 
Which have to fet on fyreeche feling parte of myne, 
That lo ! my mynde doeth melt awaye, my utward parts do 
pyne. 

And, but you helpe all whole,to allies (hall 1 toorne ; 
Wherefore, alas ! have ruth on him, whom you do force to 
boorae." 

Even with his ended tale, the torches-daunce had ende, 
Andjuliet of force mud partfrom her new-chofen frend. 
His hand flie clafped hard, and all her partes dy d fhake, 
When layfureles with whifpring voyce, thus did (he aunfwet 
make : 

*' You are no more your owne, deare frend, then I anryeurs ; 
My honour fav'd, prefttobey your will, while life endures." 
Lo ! here the lucky lot that fild trueiovers findc, 
Eche takes away the others hart,and leaves the owne behinde. 

V 
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A happy life is love, if God graunt from above 

That hart With hartby even waightdo make exchaunge of love. 

But Romeus gone trom her, his hart for care is eolde ; 

He hath forgot to a(k her name, that hath his hanin holde. 

With forged careles chcere, of one he feekes to knowe. 

Both how (he hight, and whence fhe cammc, that him 

enchaunted fo. 
So Imh he learnd her name, and knowth (he is no geaft, 
H' r father was a Capiat, and mafter of the feaft. 
Thus hath his foe in choyfe to geve him life or death, 
That fcarcely can his wofull breft keepe in the lively breath. 
Wherefore with pitions plaint feerce Fortune doth he blame, 
That in his ruth and wretched plight doth feeke her laughing 

game. 

And hereprovcth love cheefe c»ufe of his unreft, 
Who eafe and freedome hath exilde out of his youthfuli breft : 
Twife hath he made him ferve, hopelefs of his rewarde ; 
Of both the yllesto choofe the leffe, I weene, the choyfe were 
harde. 

Fyrft to a ruthles one he made him fue for grace. 

And now with fpurre he forceth him to roune an endles race. 

Amid thefe Hormy feas one ancor doth him holde, 

He fcrveth not a cruell one, as he had done of olde ; 

And therefore is content and choofeth (HI] to ferve, 

Though hap mould fwc\ure that gucrdonles the wretched wight 

fhould fterve. 
The lot of Tantalus is, Romeus, like to thine ; 
For wanto.f foode, amid his foode, the myferftill doth pyne. 

As carefull was the mayde what way were beft devife, 
Tolcarne his name that intertaind herin fo gentle wife; 
Of whom her hart receivd fo depe, fo wyde, a wound. 
An ancient dame (lie calde to her, and in her eare ganronnde ; 
( This old dame in her youth had nurft her with her mylke, 
With flendcr nedel taught herfow,and how tofpyn with fy Ike.) 
Whattwayne are thofe, quoth fhe,which preaftunto thedoore, 
\\ hofe pages in their hand do beare two torches light before ? 
A?id then, as cche of them had of his houfhold name, 
So £he him namd. — Yet once again the young and wyly 
dame : — 

" And tell me who is he with vyfor in his hand, 

That yonder dooth in talking weedebefyde the window Hand." 

His name is Romeus, faid (hee, a Montage we, 

Whofe fathers pryde firft ftyrd the ilryfe which both your 

hnuflioldi rc^vc. 
r i V word of Montaeew her joye* did overthrow, 
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And fttaight iuftead of happy hope dcfpayrc began to growc. 
What hap have I, quoth (he, to love my fathers foe? 
What, am I wery of my wele? what, doe I wyfli my woe? 
But though her grevoufe paynes diftraindher tender hart* 
Yet with an outward fhow of joyc (he cloked inward fraart ; 
And of the courtlike dames her leave fo courtly took, 
That none did gefte the fodeiu change by changing of hey 
looke. 

Then at her mothers heft to chamber (he her hyed, 

So well Ihe faynde, mother ne nors the hidden harmedefcride. 

But when fhe fhouldc have flept as wont (be was in bed, 

Not half a wynke of quyet (lepe could harbtriu her bed; 

Forloe, anhugy hcapc of divers thoughtes arife. 

That relt have banilht from her hart, and (lumber from her eyei. 

And now fromfyde tofyde (be toifeth and file tutaes, 

And now for feareftie fhevereth, and now for love Ihe burnes, 

Aud now Ike lykes her choyfe, and now her choyfe fhe blames, 

And now eche houre within her head a thoufand fanfyes frames. 

Sometime in mynde to flop arayd her courfe begonne, 

Sometime (he vowes, what fo betydc, that tempted race f 

ronne. * 
Thus dangers dred and love within the mayden fought ; 
Thefightwas feerfe,continuynglongby theircontrary thought. 
In tourningmafe of love flie wandreth too and fro, 
Then ftandeth doutful what to doo ; laft, overpreft with woe, 
How foher fan Lies ceafe, her teares did never blin, 
With heavy cheerc and wriuged hands thus doth her plaint 

begin. 

44 Ah filly foolc, quoth (he, y-cought in foottill fnare ! 
Ah wretched wench, bewrapt in woe ! ah caytife clad with 
care ! 

Whence come thefe wandring thoughts to thy uncenftant breft, 
By ftraying thus from raifons lore, thatreve thy wonted reft ? 
What it his futtel brayne to fayne have taught his tong, 
Audfo thefnake thatlurkes iu graffe thy tender hart hath ftong? 
Whatifwith Ireudly fpeache thetraytor lyeinwayte. 
As oft the poyfond hooke is hid, wrapt in the pleafant bayte? 
Oft under cloke of truth hath Falfcood ftrvd her lull; 
And toornd their honour into fharae, that did to flightly truft. 
What, was not Dido fo, a crowned queene, defamd? 
And eke, for fuch an heynous cryme, have men not Thefcus 
blamd? 

A thoufand ftories more, toteache me to beware, 

In Boccace and in Ovids bookes too plainely written arc. 

Perhaps, the great retenge he cannot woorke by ftrcngth K 
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By futtcl Height (my honour Aaynd) he hopes to woorke at 
length. 

So (hall I feeke to find my fathers foe, his game ; 
So (I defylde) Report {hall take her trompe of blacke defame. 
When (he with puffed cheeke (hall blowe a blaft fo fhrill 
Of my difprayfe, that with the noyfc Verona {hall (he fill. 
Then I, a laughing ftocke through all the towne becomme. 
Shall hide my felte, but not my {hame, within an hollow 
toombe." 

Straight underneath herfoote {he treadeth in the'duft 
Her troblefom though t,as wholly vaine,y-bred of fond diftruft. 
** No, no, by God above, 1 wot it well, quoth (hee, 
Although I rafhely fpake before, in no wife can it bee, 
That where fuch perfet {hape with pleafant bewtyrefles, 
There crocked cratt and trayfon blacke mould be appoynted 
geftes. 

Sage writers fay, the thoughts are dwelling in the eyne; 
Then Aire lam, as Cupid raignes, thatRomeus is myne. 
Thetongthe meflenger eke call they of the mynd; 
So that I fee he loveth me : — fhall 1 then be unkynd ? 
His faces rofy hew I faw full oft to feeke ; 
And ftraight again it flafhed foorth, and fprcd in eythcr 
cheeke. 

His fixed heavenly cync that through me quytc did perce 

His thoughts unto my hart,my thoughts thei femed to r c h car ce. 

Whatmenthisfoltringtunge in telling of his tale ? 

The trimbling of his joynts, and eke his cooler waxen pale ?. 

And whilft I talke with him, himfeif he hath exylde 

Out of bimfelf, asfeemedme; ne was 1 furebegylde, 

Thofe arguments of love Craft wrate not on his face, 

But Matures hand, when all decey te was banifhd out of place. 

What other certayn Ggnesfcke 1 of his good wil ? 

Thefe doofuffice; and ftedfaft I will love and ferve himflyll, 

Till Att ropos (hall cut my fatall thread of lyfe, 

So that he mynde to make of me his lawful wedded wyfe. 

lor fo pcrchauncethisnewalliance may procure 

^nto our houfes fuch a peace as everflaatl endure." 

Oh how we can perfwade ourfclf to what we like I \ 
And how we can difwadc ourmynd,if ought our mind miflyke^ 
Weake arguments are ftronge, our fanfies ftreightto frame 
To pleafing things, and eke to&onne, if we miflyke the fame. 
The m*yde had fcarcely yet ended the wery warre, 
Kep t in her heart by ftri ving thoughts,whcn every mining ftarre 
Had payd his borrowed light, and Phoebus fpred in Ikies 
Hfe £ ol 4« n ! a ye*, which (eemd to fay, now time it is to rife. 
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And Romeus had by this forfakcn his wery bed. 
Where reftles he athoufand thoughts had forged in hi* hed. 
And while with lingring ftep by Juliets houfe he pa It, 
And upwards to her windowes high his greedy eyes didcaft, 
His love that lookd for him there gan he ftraighteipye. 
With plcafant cheere eche greeted is ; flicfolloweth with hei 
eye 

His parting fteppes, and he oft lookcth backe againe. 
But not fooftas hedefyres ; warely he doth refrayne. 
What life were like to love, if dread of jeopardy 
Y-fowered not thefweete ; if love were free from jelofy » 
But (he more fure within, unfeene of any wight, 
When fo he comes, Iookes after him till he be out of fight. 
In often paflingfo,his bnfy eyes he threw, 
Thatevery pane and tooting hole the wily lover knew, 
In happy houre he doth a garden plot efpye, 
From which,except he warely walke,men may his love defcrye; 
For lo ! it fronted full upon her leaning place. 
Where (he is wont to Chew her heart by ch eerefull frcndly face. 
And left the arbors might theyr fecret love bewTaye, 
He doth keepe backe his forward foote from palling thereby 
daye ; 

But when on earth the Night her mantel blacke hath fpred, 
Well-armde he wajketh foorth alone, ne dreadful loes doth, 
dred. 

Whom maketh Love not bo1d,naye whom makes henotblinde? 
He drivelii daungers dread oft times out of the lovers minde. 
By night lie paffeth here a weeke or two in vayne ; 
And for the miffing of his marke his greefe hath hym nye flaine. 
And Juliet that now doth lacke her hearts releefe, — 
Her Romeus pleafant eyen I mean — is almoftdead for greefe. 
Eche day fhechaungeth howres, forloveTs keepe anhowre 
When they are fure to fee theyr love, in pafling by their bowre. 
Impacient of her woe, (he hapt to leane one night 
Within her windowe, and anon themoonedid fli'me fo bright 
That (he efpyde her loove ; her hart revived fprang ; 
And now for joy flic claps her handes, which erft for wo (he 
wrang. 

Eke Romeus, when hefawehis long defyred fight. 

His moorning cloke of mone caft of, hath clad him with delight. 

Yet dare I fay, of both that (he rejoyced more : 

His care was great, hers twife as great was, all the time before y 

For whilftflie knew not why he did himfelfeabfent, 

In doming both his health and life, his death fhe did lament. 

For love is fearful oft where is no caufe offeare. 
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And what love feares,that lore laments, as though it chaunced 
weare. 

Of greater caufe alway 5s greater woorke y-bred ; 
While he nought douteth of hcrhelth, fhedreadi left, he be ded. 
When onely abfence is the caufe of Romeusfmart, 
By happy hope of fight againe he feedes his fainting hart. 
What wonder then if he were wrapt in lelfcannoye? 
What marvel if byfodain figlrt (he fed of greater joy ? 
His {mailer greefe or joy no fraaller love doo prove ; 
Ne, for (he paffed him in both, did fhe him pafie in love ; 
But eclie of them alike dyd burne in cquall flame, 
The wel beloving knight and eke the wel-beloved dame. 
Now whilA with bitter teares her eyes as fountaines ronne, 
With whifpering voice, y-broke with fobs, thus is her tale 
begonne : 

u OhRomens, of your life too lavas fure you are. 
That an this place, and at this tyme, to hazard it you dare. 
What if your dedly foes, my kinfmen, fawyou here ? 
Lyke lyons wylde, your tender partes afonder would they tearc. 
In ruth and indifdaine, I, wery of my life, 
With crutll hand my moorninghart would percewith bloudy 
knyfe. 

For you, myne own, once dead, what joy mould I have heare ? 
And eke my honor ftaynd, which I then lyfe do holde more 
deare." 

" Fayre lady myne, dame Juliet, my lyfe ( quod hec) 
Even from my byrth committed was to fatall fifteis three. 
They may in fpy te of foes draw foorth my lively threed ; 
And they alfo (whofu fay th nay) a fonder may it lhrced. 
But who, to reave my life, his rage and force would bemle, 
Perhaps (hould tryc unto his payne how I it coulde defendc. 
Nc yet I love it fo, but al wayes, for yourfake, 
A facrifice to death I would my wounded corps betake. 
If my mifhappe were fuch, that here, before your fight, 
1 {hould reftore agayn to death, of lyfe my borrowed light. 
This one thing and no more my partingfprite would rewc. 
That part he fhould before that youby certain trial knew 
The love 1 owe to you, the thrall I languim in, 
And how 1 dread to loofe the gayne which I do hope to win 3 
And how I wifbfor lyfe, not for my proper eafe, 
But that in it you might I love, you honor, ferveaod pleafe, 
Till dedly pangs the fprite out of the corps mall fend : " 
Aud thereupon he fware an othe, and fo his talc had ende. 

Now love and pittyboyle in Julietsruthfull brelt ; 
In windowe on her leaning arroe her weary head doth reft: 
Iierbofomebathd in te arcs (towitnes inward payne), 
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With dreary chere to Romeus thusaunfwered flie agayne i 
** Ah my dcere Romeus, kepe in thtfe words, ( quod fhc) 
Forlo, the thought of fuch mifchaunce already^maketh me 
For pity and for dred well nigh to yeld up breath ; 
In even ballance peyfed are my life and eke my death. 
Forfo my heart is knit, yea made one felfe with yours, 
Thatfure there is no greefe fo Inall, by which your mynd 
endures,, 

Butasyoufuffer payne,foI doo beareinpart 
(Although it leflens not your gTeefe ) the halfc of all your fmart. 
But thefcthinges overpaft, if of your healthand myne 
You haverefpecl, or pity ought my teer-y-weeping cyeu, 
In few unfained woords your hidden myndunfolde, 
That as I fee your pleafant face, your heart 1 may beholde. 
For if you do intende my honor to defile, 
In error {ball you wander ftitl, as you have done this while : 
But if your thought be chafte, and have on venue ground, 
If wedlocke be the end and marke which your defyre hatk 
found, 

Obedience fetafyde, unto my parents dewe, 
The quarrel-eke that long agoc betwene our houlholdcs grewe, 
Both me and mine I will all whole to you betake, 
And following you where fo you goe,my fathers houfe forfake. 
But if by wanton love and by unlawfull fute 
You thinke in rypeft yeres to plucke my maydenhoods dainty 
frute, 

You are begylde ; and now your Juliet youbefeekes 

To ceafe your fute, and fufferher to live emong her likes." 

Then Romeus, whofe thought was free from fowle defyre, 

And to the top of vertues haight did worthely afpyre, 

Was 6 Id with greater joy then can my pen exprelie, 

Or, tyll they have enjoyd the like, the hearers hart can gelTe.* 

And then with joynedhands, heavd up into the Ikies, 

* — tht hearers hart can gejfe ] From thefe words it should feem 
that this poem was formerly lung or recited to cafual paflengert in the. 
tUects. Seealfo p. »T1, 1. 38. 

11 If ay man beu here, whom love bath clad with care, 

V, To, him I fpeake ; if thou wilt fpeede," See. Malome« 

In former days, when the faculty of reading was by no means !• 
general as at prefent, it muft have betn no unfrequent pneticefor thofe 
who did not poflels this accomplishment to giatify their euriefity by 
liftening while Come better educated perion read aloud. It is, I think, 
iiarcely probable, that a poem of the length of lhitTragicallHiJl$Tj should 
be fungOT recited in the Jireeh : And Sir Join Maundevile at the dole of his 
work intreats " alle the Redtres tnd Her eres of his boke, zif itplefe 
hem that thei wolde preyen to God," &c. p. 383, 8vo. edit. 1727. By 
Aertrei of kit bokt he nnqueltionably intended hmren in tht ftnfc 1 have, 
fnggtft«4.' tfeix Whiti. 
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He thankes the Gods, and from the heavens for vengeancrdown 
he cries. 

If he have other thought but as hi* Lady fpake ; 
And then his looke he toornd to her, and thus did anfwere 
make : 

" Since, lady, that you like to honor raefo much 
As to accept me for your fpoufe, I yeeld myfelf for fuch. 
In true witnes whereof, becaufc I mod depart, 
Till that my deede do prove my woord, I leave in pawne my 
hart. 

Tomorrow eke betimes, before the funne arifc, 

To Fryer Lawrence will I wende, to learne hisfage advife. 

He is my goftlyfyre, and oft he rmh me taught 

What I mould doe in things of waight, when I his ayde have* 

fought. - -~ 

And at this fclf fame houre, I plyte you here my faith, 
I will be here, if you think good, to tell you what he fay th." 
She was contented well; els favour found he none 
That night, atlady Juliets hand, fave pleafant woords alone. 
, This barefoote fryer gyrt with cord his grayilh weede, 
For he of Francis order was a fryer, as I reede 
Not as the mod was he, a groffe uulearned foole, 
But doctor of dtvinetie proceded he in fchoole. 
The fecrets eke he knew in Natures woorks that loorke ; 
By magicks arte mod men fuppofed that he could wonders 

woorke, 

Ne doth it ill befecmc devmes thofe (kils to know, 
If on no harmeful deede they do fuch Ikilfulnes beftow ; 
For juftly of no arte can men condemne the ufe, 
But right and reafons lore cryc out agaynft the lewd abufe. 
The bounty of the fryer and wifdom hath fo wonne 
The townesfolk harts, that wel nigh all to fryer Lawrence 
ronne, 

To flnrive themfelfe; the olde, the young, the great andfmall ; 
Of all he is beloved well, and honord much of all. 
And, for he did the reft in wifdom farre exceede, 
Theprince by him (his counfell cravde) was holpe at time of 
neede. 

Betwixt the Capilets and him great frcndlhip grew, 

A fecret and affured frend unto the Montague. 

Lovdofthis yong man more than any other gefte. 

The fryer eke of Vcrone youth aye liked Romeus beft ; 

For whom he ever hath in time of his diftres, 

As earftyou heard, by Ikilful love found out his harmesredrcfle.* 

To him is Romeus gonne, ne ftayeth he till the morrowc * 
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To him he painteth all his cafe, his puffed joy andforrow. 
How he haih her efpide with other dames m.dauncc, 
And how that fyrft to talke with her himfelfe he dyd advaunce; 
Their talke and change of lookes he gan to him declare. 
And how fo fart by fayth and troth they both y-coupled arc, 
That neythcr hope of lyfe, nor dread of cruel death, 
Shall make him falie his fayth to her, while lyfe mail lend him 
breath. 

And then with weping eyes he prayes his goftly fyre 
To further and accomplilh all their houeft hartes defyre. 
A thoufand doutes and moe in thold mans hed arofe, 
A thoufand daungers like to comme the old man doth difclofe. 
And from the fpuuLlI rites hereadeth him refrayue, 
Perhaps he ftuil be bet advifde within a we eke or twayne. 
Advife is bauifht quite from thofe that folowe love, 
Except advife to what they like theyr bending mynd do move. 
As well the father might have counfeld him to ftay 
That from a mountaincs top thrown ddwne is falling halfe the 
waye, 

As warne his frend to flop amid his race begonne, 
WhomCupid with his fmarting whip enforceth foorth to ronne.' 
Part wonne by earned fute, the frier doth graunt at Jaft ; 
And part, becaufc he thinkes the ftormes, fo lately overpaft,' 
Of both the houlholds wrath, this marriage might appcafe ; 
So that they mould not rage agayne, but quite for ever ceafe. 
The refpite of a day he alketh to devife 

What way were beft, unknown, toendefo great anenterprife. 
The wounded man that now doth dedly paynes endure, 
Scarce patient tarieth whilft his leeche doth make the falve to 
cure ; 

So Romeus hardly grannts a fhort day and a night, 
Yetnedes he mult, els muft he want his onely hartes delight* 

You fee that Romeus no time or payne doth fpare; 
Thiuke, that the whilft fayre Juliet is not devoyde of care* 
Yong Romeus powreth foorth his hap and his mifhap 
Into the friers breft but where mail Juliet unwrap 
Thefecrets of her hart? to whom mall fhe unfolde 
Her hidden burning love, and eke her thoughtand care focoldej 
The nurfe of whom I fpake, within her chamber laye, 
Upon the mayde fhe waytcth Hill; — to her (he doth bewray 
Her new-received wound, and then her aydedoth crave, 
In her, (he faith, it lyes to fpill, in her, her life to fave. 
Not caiGly fhe made the froward nurce to bowe, 
But wonne at length with promeft byre, ihe made a folemn t 
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To dr> what flic commaurides, as handuiayd ofherheft; \ 
Her minxes fecrcts hide (he will, within her covert breft. 

To Romeus flic goes, of hym (he doth defyre 
To know the meanc of marriage, by counfell of the fryre. 
On Saturday (quod he) if Juliet come to ftirift. 
She fliall be thrived and married : — howlylcc you,noorfe,this' 
drift? 

Now by my truth, (quod flic) God's blefliog have your hart, 
Tor yet in all my life I have not heard of fuch a part. 
Lord, how you yong men can fuch crafty wiles devife, 
If that you love the daughter well, to bleare the mothers eyes ! 
An cafy thiug it is with clokc of holine? 
Tomocke the fcly mother, thatfufpe&eth nothing Icfle. 
But that it pleafed you to tell me of the cafe. 
For all my many yeres perhaps I fliouid have found it fcarfe, 
Now for the reft let me and Juliet alone ; 
To get her leave, fome fcate excufe I will devife anone ; 
For that her golden loekes by (loth have been unkempt. 
Or for unawares fome wanton dreame the youthful damfelr 
drempt, 

Or for in thoughts<of love herydcl time flic fpent, 
Or otherwise within her hart deferved to be flient. 
1 know her mother will in no cafe fay her nay ; 
I warrant you, fhe fliall not fayle to come on Saterday. 
And then fliefweares to him, the mother loves her well; 
And how fhe gave herfuckc in youth, flie leaveth not to tell* 
A prety babe (quod flic) it was when it was yong ; 
Lord howe it could full pretcly have prated with it tongl 
A thoufand times and more 1 laid her on my lappe, 
And claptherou thebuttockcfoft,andkift where I didclappe. 
And gladder then was 1 of fuch a kiffe forfooth, 
Then 1 had been to have a kifTe of fome old lecher's mouth. 
And thus of Juliets youth began this prating noorfe, 
And ofherprefent Rate to make a tedious long difcourfe. 
For though he pleafure tooke in hearing of his love, 
The meflagc auufwer feemed him to be of mote behove. 
But when thefe beldames fit at eafc upon theyrtayle, 
The day and eke the caudle light before theyr talke mail faylc. 
And part they fay is true, and part they do devife. 
Yet boldly do they chat of both, when no man checkes theyr 
lyes.- 

Then hevi crownes of gold out of his pocket drew, 
And gave them her; — a flight reward (quod he) and fo adiew. 
In feven yeres twice told the had not bowd fo lowe 
Hex crooked knees, as now they bowc; &c fwearetf &e will 
befiowe 
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Her crafty wit, her time, and all her bufy payne, 
To help him to his hoped bliffe ; and, cowring downe agayne, 
She takes her leave, and home flic hyes with fpedy pace ; 
The chaumber doore (he {huts, and then £he faith with fmyling 
face : 

Good newes for thee, my gyrle, good tydinges I thee bring. 
Leave of thy woontcd fong of care, and now of pleafure fing. 
For thou iuayft hold thyfelfe the happiefl under fonne, 
That in fo little while fo weli fo worthy a knight haft wonne. 
The befty-fhapde is he and hath the fayreft face, 
Ofall this towne,and there is none hath halfefo good a grace: 
So gentle of his fpeeche, and of his counfell wife: — 
And Aill with many prayfes more me heaved him to the Ikies. 
Tell me els what, (quod Ihe) this evermore 1 thought; 
But of our marriage, fay at once, what anfwere have yo* 
brought ? 

Nay,foft, (quod (he) T feare your hurt by fodain joyej 
1 lift not play (quod Juliet), although thou lift to toye. 
How glad, trow you, was {he, when Ihe had heard her fay, 
No farther of then Saturday differred wai the day, 
Again the auncient nurfe doth fpeake of Romeus, 
And then (faid me) he fpake to me, and then 1 fpakehim thus*. 
Nothing was done or fayd that flxe hath left untold, 
Save only one that Ihe forgot, the taking of the golde. 
M There is no lone (quod (he) fweete wench, to loflfe of time, 
No in thine age fhall thou repent fo much of any crime. 
For when I call to mynd my former pstffed youth, 
One thing there is which nod of all doth caufe my cndieft 
ruth. 

At fixtene yeres I firftdid choofe my loving fcere, ' 
And I was fully rype before, 1 dare well fay, a yere. 
The pleafure that I loft, that yearfo overpaft, 
A thoufand times I have bewept,and mali,whyle life doth laft. 
In fayth it were a {hame, yea finnc It were, I wifl'e, 
When thou maift live in happy joy, to fet light by thy blifTeJ 
She that this morning could her miftres mynd diffwadc, 
Is now become an oratrefle, her lady to perfwade. 
If any man be here whom Jove hath clad with care, 
To him I fpeake; if thou wiltfpeede, thy purfe thou mull n»t 
fpare. 

Two forts of men there are, fceld welcome in at doore, 
The welthy fparing nigard, and thefutor that is poore. 
For glittring gold is wont by kynd to moove the hart; 
And oftentimes a flight rewarde doth caufe a more defar$ 
Y-wriuen bavel red, I wet aotin wbat book.c. 
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There is no better way to fifhe then with a golden hooke. 
Of Romcus thtfe two do fitte and chat avvhyle. 
And to them felfe they laugh how they the mother {hallbegyle; 
A feate excufe they tinde, but fure 1 know it not, 
And leave for her to go to fhrilt on Saterday, (he got. 
So well this Juliet, this wily wench, did know 
Her mothers angry houres, and eke the true bent of her bowe. 
The Saterday betimes, infober weed y-clad, 
She tooke her leave, and forth fhe went with vifage grave 
and fad. 

With her the nurce is fent, as brydle of her luft, 
With her the mother fends amaydalmoft of equal! truft. 
Betwixt her teeth the bytte the jenet now hathcought, . 
So warely eke the vyrgiu walks, her mayde perceiveth nought;' 
She gafeth not in churche on yongmen of thetownc, 
Ne wandreth (he from place to place, but ftraight {he kneieth 
downe 

Upon an alters ftep, where (he devoutly prayes, 
And thereupon iicr tender knees the wery lady ftayes ; 
Whild (he doth fend her mayde the certain truth to know, 
If frier Lawrence lay fure had to heare her thrift, or no. 
Out of his thriving place he commes with pleafant cheere ; 
The ihamfaft mayde with balhfull brow to himward draweth 
ncere. 

Some great offence (quod he) you have committed late, 
Perhaps you have difpleasd your freud bygevinghim a mate; 
Then turning to the nurce and to the other mayde, 
Go heare a maffe or two, (quod he) which llraightway {hail 
be fayde. 

For, her confeihon heard, I will unto you twayne 
The charge that I received of you reftore to you agayne. 
What, was not Juliet, trow you, right well apayde, 
That fot this trufty fryre hath chauugd hef youg miftrufting 
mayde ? 

I dare well fay, there is in all Verona none, 
But Romeus, with whom {he wouldfo gladly be alone* 
Thus to the fryers cell they both forth walked byn ; 
He {huts the doorc as foonas he and Juliet were in. 
But Romeus, her freud, was entered in before, 
And there had way ted for his love, two hourcs large and more.' 
Eche minute feemd an houre, and every howre a day, 
Twixt hope he lived and defpayre of cumming or of flay. 
Now wavering hope and feare are quite fled out of fight. 
For, what he hopde he hath at haude, his pleafant chcefe 
delight. 

Aud joyful Juliet is healde of all bcrfmart a 
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Tor now the reft of all her parts have found her graying hart- 
Both theyr confeffious fyrft the fryr hath heard them rnakej 
And then to her with lowder voy t e thus fryer Law reucefpak * 
Tayre lady Juliet, my goftly daughter deere. 
As f rre as 1 of Roracus leame, who by you ftondeth here 
Twixtyouit is apreed; that you (hal be his wyfe 
And hcyourfnoufe in fteady truth, tilkieat'h (hull V.id your life. 
Are you both fully bent to kept this grtai b< h< fi ? 
And both the lover* faid, it was theyr onely hart., requeft. 
When ly did fee theyr myndes in linkes of love fo faft 
"When iu the prayfe of wedlocks ftaie fomme Ikiirull talke wa» 
pa ft, 

When he had told at length the wyfe what was h er due 
His amy eke by godly ta |k c the youthfull hufband knew; 
How that the wyie iu love mu(! honour and obey, 
What love and honor he doth owe,a dette that he muft pay,— 
The wooida pronounced were which holy church of olde 
Appoi nted hath for mariage, and {he a ring of golde 
Received of Romcus ; and then they both arcfe. 
To whom the trier then faid: Pcrchaunce apart you will difclofe* 
Betwixt yourfelfe alone, the bottomc of your hart; 
Say on at once, for time it is that hence you mould depart. 
Then Rotneus faid to her, (both loth to part fo foone) 
• Fayre lady, fend to me agayne yourmirce thys afternoone; 
Of corde I will befpeake a Udder by that time ; 
By which,this night, while other flcepe,l will your window* 
clime. 

Then will we talke of love and of our old difpayres, 

And then with longer layfure haddifpofe our great afTayres." 

Thefe fayd.they kiffe, and then part to theyr fathers houfe 
The joyfuil bryde unto her home, to his eke goth the fpoufc; 
Contented both, and yet both uncontented ftill, 
Till Night and Venus child geve leave the wedding to fulfill. 
The painful fouldiour, fore y-bet with wery warre, 
Themtrchanteke that nedefull thinges doth dred to fetch from 
farre, 

The ploughman that, for doute of feerce Invading foes, 
Rather to (it in ydle tafe then fowc his tilt hathchofc* 
Rejo ice to hear proclaymd the tydings of the peace ; 
Not pleafurd with the found fo much, but, when the warres dtf 
ceafe, 

Then ceafed are the harmes which cruel warre bringes foorth- 
The aaerciiant then may boldly fetch his wares of preciou* 
woorth ; 

Dredelefs the hufbandman doth lili hi* fertile feejd, 

Vol, XXI. T 
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For welth,her mate, not forherfelfe, is peace fo precious held; 
So lovers live in care, in died, and in unreft, 
And dedly warreby flriviu^ thoughts they kepe within theis 
breft ; 

But wedlocke is the peace whereby is frcedomc wonne 
To do a thoufand pleafintthinges that mould not els be donne. 
The newes of ended W3rre thefetwo have heard with joy, 
But now they long thefruite of peace with pleafure to enjoy. 
In ftormy wind and wave, in daunger to be loft, 
Thy ftearles (hip, O Romeus, hath been long while betoft ; 
Thefeas are now appcasd, and thou, by happy ftarre, 
Art come in fight of quiet haven ; and, now the wrackfullbarre 
Is hid with fmelling tyde, boldly thou mayft refort 
Upon thy wedded ladies bed, thy long-defyred port. 
God graunt, no follies mill fo dymrue thy inward Gght, 
That thou domiife the channel that doth leade to thy delight! ' 
God graunt, no daungers rockc, y-lnrking in the darke, 
Before thou win the happy port, wracke thy fea-beaten baTke. 
A fervant Romeus had, of woord and deede fo juft, 
That with his lyfe, if nede rcquierd, his maifter would hie* 
trull 

Hi* faithfulnes had oft our Romeus proved ofolde; 
And therefore all that yet was done unto his man hetolde. 
"Who ftraight, as he was charged, a corden ladder lookes, 
To which he hath made fall two ftrongand crooked yronho kes* 
The bryde to fend the nurce at twylight fayleth not, 
To whom the brydegrooroe gcven hath the ladder that he got* 
Ana then to watch for him appoynted her an howre, 
For, whether Fortune fmyle on him, or if (he lift to lowrc, 
fie will not miftc to come to hys appoynted place, 
Where wont he was to take by ftelth the view of Juliets face* 
How long thefe lovers thought the lafting of the day. 
Let other judge that woonted are lyke pafhons to aflay : 
for my part, I do gefle eche howre feemes twenty yere ; 
So that 1 deeme, if they might have (as of Alcume we heare) 
The funne bond to theyr will, if they the heavens might gyde. 
lilack {hade of night and doubled darke {hould ftraight ali 
over-hydc. 

Thappointed howre is comme ; he, clad in riche araye, 
VValkes toward his defyredhome: — good fortune gyde his way! 
Approaching nere the place from whence his hart had lyfe, 
So light he wox,he lept the wall, and there he fpyde his w y fe v 
"Who in the window watcht the comming of her lord; 
Where fliefofurely had made fall the ladder made of corde, 
Tkat dauwgerU* htt fpoufe the chaumber window climes-, 
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Where he ere then had wifhthimfelfe above ten thoufand tymei. 
The windowes clofe arc (hut ; els lookc they fi r no grft ; 
To light the waxen quarier>, thcauncient nurce i reft, 
Which Juliet had before prepared to height, 
That fhe at pleaiure might behold herhuibrnds bewty bright* 
A carcbef white as fnowc ware Juliet on her hrd, 
Sueh as fhe wouk d was to wearc, atyre meete for the bed. 
As foon as fhe hym fpidc. about his necke fhe clone. 
And by her longand (lender .mri^s a great while there (lie hong* 
A thoufand times (he kift, and him unkiu agiine, 
ISe could fhe fpeake a woord to him, though would (he nero 
fo fayne. 

And like betwixt his armes to faint his lady is 

She fets a figh and clappeth clofe her clofed mouth to hit 5 

And ready then to fownde, (he looked ruthfully, 

1 hat 1 0, it made him both at once to live and eke to dye, 

Thefe piteous painfull panges were haply overpaft, 

And (he unto herfelfe again rttorncd home at laft. 

Then, through her troubled breft, eveu from the fartheft part, 

An hollow figh, a melfenger (he fend eth from her hart. 

0 Romeus, (quod fhe I in whom all vertues Ihine, 
Welcome thou art into this place, whi-Te from thefe eyes of mina 
Suchteary ftreames did flowe, that I fuppofe wcl ny 

The fource of all ray bitter teares is altogether drye. 
Abfeuce fo pynde my heart, which on thy prefence fed, 
And of thy fafctyand thy health fo much I flood in dred. 
But now what is decreed by fatal] defteny, 

1 force it not; let Fortune do and death their woorft to me. 
Full recompenfd am 1 for all my pa (fed harmcii, 

In that the Gods have graunted me to clafpe thee in mine armes* 

The chryftal teares began to (land in Romeus eyes, 

When he unto his ladies woordes gan annfwere in this wife* 

il Though cruel! Fortune be fo much my deadly foe, 

That I ne.can by lively proofe caufe thee, fayre dame, to know 

How much I am by love cuthralled unto thee, 

tic yet what mighty powre thou haft, b/ thy deleft, on mej 

Nc torments that for thee I did ere this endure, 

Yet of thus much (ne will I fayne) I may thee well aflure a 

The leaft of many paines which of thy abfence fproong. 

More painfully than death it felfe my tender hart hath wrodhg* 

Ere this, one death had reft a thoufand deathes away, 

But life prolonged was by hope of this defyred day j 

Which fo juft tribute payes of all my pafled mone, 

That 1 at well contented am at if my felfe alone 

Did from the ocean rcigne unto th« jfca of Yndt» , 
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Wherefore now let us wipe away old cares out of our myndt; 
For, as the wretched (late is nowredrcft at laft. 
So U it (kill behind our backe the curfed care to raft. 
Since Fortune of her grace hath place and time affinde, 
Where we with pleafure may content our r.n contented mynde, 
In Lethes hyde we depe ail greefe afndall annoy, 
Whilftwedo bathe in biifie.and fillour hungry harts withjoye. 
And, for the time to comme, lei be cur bufy care 
Sc wifely to direct our love, as no wight ell be ware; 
Left envious foes by force dt fpoyle our new delight, 
And us threw backe from happy ftate to more unhappy plight.** 
Fayre Juliet began toaunfweie what he fayde, 
But foorth in haft the old nurce flept, and fo her sunfwere 
ftayde. 

Who takes no time (quoth (he) when time well ofFred in, 
An other time mall fceke for tymc,and yet of time (hall mifiTe. 
And when occafiou ferves, who fo doth let it flippe, 
Is worthy fure, if I might judge, oflafhes with a whippe. 
Wherefore ifeche of you hath harmde the other fo, 
And eche of you hath ben the caufc of others wayled woe, 
Lo here a Held (fhc fhewda field-bed ready dight) 
Where you may, if you lift, in armes revenge yourfelf by fight; 
Whereto thefe lovers both gan cafely affent, 
And to the place of mylde revenge with pleafant cheere they 
went, 

Where they were left alone— (the nurce is gone to reft) 
How can this be? they reft^fs lye, ne yet they feele unreft. 
1 graunt that I envie the blifTc they lived in i 

0 that I might have found the like! I wifh it for no fin, 
Bat that 1 might as well with pen their joyes depaynt. 
As heretofore 1 have difplayd their fecret hidden playnr, 
Of ftiyvering care and dred L have felt many a fit, 

But Fortune fuch delight as theyrs dyd never graunt me yet, 

Byproofc no certain truth can I unhappy write, 

But what I gefle by Ukelihod, that dare I to endyte. 

The blindfold goddeflethat with frowning face doth fraye, 

▲nd from theyr feaie the mighty kinges throwes down with, 

headlong fway, 
Begynneth now to turne to thefe her fmyling face ; 
Nedes muft they tail of great delight, fo much inFortunes grace* 
If Cupid, god of love, be god of pleafant fport, 

1 think, O Romeus, Mars hiufelfe envies thy happy fort, 
Ke Venus juftly might (as 1 fuj.pofe) repent, 

If in thy [lead, O Juliet, this pleafant time (he fpent. 

Thus paffe they foorth the night, in fport, in joly game* 
ThahaiUats of Phoebus fteeds ifc great defpyte ihey bla»t. 
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And now the vyrgins fort hath warlike Romeus got. 
In which as yet no breache wai made by force of canon fhot. 
And now in cafe he doth poifeife the hoped place : 
How glad was he, fpeake you, that may your lovcrt parts 
embrace. 

The manage thus made up, and both the parties pleafd, 
The nigh approtheof dayes retotftne theie fely foles difeafd. 
And for they might no while in plcafure paffe theyr lime, 
Ne lcyfurc had they much to blame the halty mornings crime. 
With friendly kiffc in armes of her his leave lie takes. 
And every other night, to come, a folemn othe he makei. 
By one ielte uieane.and eke to come at one felfe howre : 
And fo he doth, tillFortune lift to fawfc hisfweetc with fowrev 
But whoishe that can his preieut Hate allure ? 
And £ty unto liimfelfc, thy joyei (hall yet a day endure? 
So wavering Fortunes whelc, her chaungei be fo ftraunge ; 
And every wijht y-th railed is by Fate unto her chaunge : 
Who raignes foover all, that eclu man hath his part, 
Although not aye, perchaunce, alike of pieafure andoffraarU 
l or alter many joy es fomc fcrle but little paine, 
And from 'hat little gnclc they toorne to happy joy againc % 
Eut other Tome there are, that living long in woe, 
At length they be in quiet cafe, but long abide not fo ; 
Whofc grecle is much increaft by myrth that went before, 
Becaule the fodaync chaunge of thinges doth make itfsexa* 
the more. 

Of this unlucky forte our Romeus is one, 

Tor all hi.s hap turnes to mifhap, and all his myrth to mone. 

And joyful! Juliet another leafe muft toorne ; 

As woont (he was, (her joye* bereft) {he muft begin to moorne. 

The fummer of their bliffc doth laft a month or twayne, 
But winters blaft with fpedy foote doth bring the fall agaynt* 
Whom glorious Fortune trft had heaved to the fkies, 
Ly euviousFortune overthrowne,on earth now groveling lye#; 
Slie payd theyr former grefe with pleafures doubled ^aync, 
Ihu now, for pleafures ufury, ten folde rcdoubleth paync. 

The prince could never caufe thofe houftioids fo agree, 
But that fome fparcles cf theyr wrath as yet rcmayningbee ; 
Which lye this while raaked up in afhes pale and ded, 
Till tyme do fcrve that they agaync in wafting llame mayfpred* 
At holieft times, men fay, moft heynous crimes are donnej 
The morrowe after Eaftcr-day the mifchiefe new begonne. 
A band ot Capilets dyd meet (my hart it rewes) 
Within the walles, by Purfers gate, a bend of Montagewci^ 
The Capileti as chetic a yon^atan have chofe out, 

T 3 



%7» ROMEUS AND JULIET. 



Beft exercifd in featcs of armcs, and nob I eft of the rowte % 
Our Juliets unkles tonne, that cleped was Tibalt ; 
He was of body tall and Itrong, and of hi* courage halt. 
They neede no trumpet founde tobyd them geve the charge, 
Solowde hecrydewith ftrayuedvoyce and mouth out-ftretched 
large : 

" Now, now,quoth he, my friends, our fe!fc fo let nswreake, 
That of this day es revenge and us our children* heyres may 
fpeake. 

Now once for all let us their fwclling pryde aflTwage ; 
JLet none of them efcape alive/' — Then he with furious rage, 
And they with him, gave charge upou theyr prcfent foes. 
And then forthwith a (kirmilh greai upon this fray arofe. 
For locthe Montagewes thought fhame away to flye, 
And rather then to live with flume, with prayfc did choofe t* 
dye. 

The woords that Tybalt ufd to ftyrre his folke to yre, 
Have in the breftes of Montagewes kindled a furious fyre. 
Withlyons harts they fight, warely them felfe defend 
To wound his foe, his prefent wit and force eche one doth bend. 
This furious fray is long on eche Gde ftoutly fought, 
That whether part had got the woorft, full doutfull were the 
thought. 

The noyfe hereof anon throughout the towne doth flye. 
And parts are taken on every fide *, both kindreds thether hye^ 
Here one doth grafpe for breth, his frend beftrydeth him ; 
And he hath loft a hand, and he another maymed lym : 
His leg is cutte win I ft he Itrikes at an other full, 
And whom he would have thruft quite through, hath cleft hit 
cracked (kull. 

Theyr valiant harts forbode theyr foote to geve the grounde; 
^/Vith unappauled cheere they tookc full dcepe and doutfui 
wounde. 

Thus foote by foote long while, and fhylde to flrylde fet faft. 
One foe doth make another faint, but makes him not agaft. 
And whilft this noyfe is rife in every townesmans eare, 
Eke, walking with hit frendes, the noyfe doth woful Romeni 
heare. 

"With fpedy foote he ronnes unto the fray apace ; 
With him,thofe fewe that were with him he leadeth to the 
place. 

They pitie much to fee the (laughter made fo greate, 

^hai wet mod they might ftsnd in blood on eyther fide the 

few* '■ 
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Part frendes,faid he,partfrendes, help, frendcs, to part the fray 4 
And to the reft, enough, (he cryes) now time it is to ftaye. 
Gods farther wrath you ftyrre, befide the hurt you feele, 
And withthisnewuprorc confoundeall this our common Welt} 
But theyfo buiyarc in fight, fo egar, fierce. 
That through theyr eares his fage advife no leyfure had t# 
pearce. 

Then lept he in the throng, to part and harre the b!owe» 
As well of thofc that were his trends, as of his dedly foei« 
As foon as Tybalt had our Romeus efpyde, 
He threw a thruftat him that would have part from fide to fide f 
But Rome u.s ever went, douting his foes, well armde, 
So that the fvvcrd, kept out by mayle, had nothing Romeus* 
harmde. 

Thoudpeft me wrong, quoth he, fori but part the fraye ; 
Not dread, but other waighty caufe my hatty hand doth ftay. 
Thou art the cheefe of thine, the nob left eke thou art, 
Wherefore leave of thy malice now, and hclpe thefefolkc to 
part. 

Many are hurt, fome flayne, and fome are like to dye : — 
No, coward, tray tor boy, quoth hc,ftraight way I mind to tryc, 
Whether thy fugred talke, and tong fo fmoothly fylde, 
Againft the force of this ray fwerd (hall ferve thee for a fhyide. 
And then, at Romeus hed a blow he ftrakefo hard 
That might have clove him to the brainc but for his cunning 
ward. 

It was but lent to hym that could repay againe, 
And gevchim dethfor iutereft, a well-forborne gaync. 
Right as a forcft bore, that lodged in the thicke, 
Pinched with dog, or els with fpeare y-pricked to the qui tie, 
His bridles fly fife upright upou his backe doth fet, 
And in his foroy mouth his (harp and crooked tufkei doth whet; 
Or as alyonwilde, that raumpeth in hi* rage, 
His whelps bereft, whofe fury can no weaker bcait aflwage;— - 
Such fcemed Romeus in every others fight, 
When he him {hope, of wroag reccavde Uve nge himielfe bj 
fight. 

Even as two thunderbolts throwne downe out of the (kye, 
That through the ayre, the many earth, and fcas, have powre 

to fly e; 

So met thefe two, and whyle they chaunge a blow or twayne, 
Our Romeus thru 11 him through the thxote, and fo is Tybalt 
flayne, 

Loe here the end of thofe that ftyrre a dedly ftryfe ! 

Who thryfteth after other* death, him felfe hath loft his lyfe, 

T 4 
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The Capilets are quaylde by Tybalts overthrowe. 
The courage ot the Montagewcs by Rorweus fight doth growc. 
The tewncsmtn waxen flrong, the Prince doth lend hi* lorccj 
Tbic fray hath end. The Capilets do bring the bretheles corce 
Before thr prince, and crave that cruell dedly payne 
M.:y be the guerdon of his fait, that hath they r kinfiuan flayuc e 
The Montagewcs do pitade thc-yr Rcmeus voyde ot faJt; 
T lie lookers on do fay, the fight begoune was by Tybalt. 
The prince doth pawfe, and then gevts fentence in a while, 
That Romeus, for fl eying him, fhould goe into exylc. 
His foes woulde have hini lungde, or fterve in prifon ftrong ; 
His trenris do think, hut dare not fay, that Romeus hath wrong. 
Both h.udhohis ftraightarc charged on payne of lofing lyfe, , 
i hcyrbioudy weapons layd didc, to ceafc the flyrred llryfe. 
This common piagc is fpred through ai! the trtwne anon, 
From fide to fide the towne is hid wi:h murmur aud with mone^ 
Fcr I ybiilt*. li ail y death bewayled was olfomrae, 
Both tor his fkill in leates of annes, and for, in time to comme 
Hi mould, had this not chaunced,bee n i it he and of great powre. 
To hclpe his fi ends, and fervethc ilate;whiih hope within aa 
howre 

Was wafted quite, and he, thnsyeldingup his breath, 
More than he holpe the towne in ly it, hath harmde it by hit 
death. 

And othcrfomme bewayle, but ladies mod of all, 
Thelookeles lot by Fortunes gylt that is fo late befall, 
Without his fait, unto the fcely Romeus ; 
Tor whilft that he from natife land dial I live exyled thus, 
From heavenly bew tics light and his well (haped parts, 
The fight of whichwas wont,fayre dames, to glad youryouthfull 
harts. 

Shall you be banifhd quite, and ty 11 he do retoorne, 
What hope have you to joy, what hope to ceafe to moornc? 
This Romeus was borne fo much in heavens grace, 
Of Fortune and of Nature fo beloved, that in his face 
(Refidethe heavenly bewty gliflring ay fo bright, 
And feemely grace that wonted foto glad the feers fight) 
A certain charme was graved by Natures fecrctarte. 
That vertue had to draw to it the love of many a hart. 
So every one doth wilh to beare a part of payne, 
That hereleafed of exylc might ftraight retoorne againe. 
liut how doth moorne emong themoorners Juliet 1 
How doth Hie bathe her breltin teares ! whatdepe fighes dotl^ 
(he Tcl! 

How doth {he tear her heare ! herweede how doth (he rent! 
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How fares the lover hearing of her lovers banifhment ! 

How, wayles (he Tybalts death, whom (he had loved fo well 1 

Her hearty greefe and piteous plaint, cunning I want to teil. 

For delving depely now in depth of depe defpayre, 

With wretched forrowt cruell found Ihe fib the empty ayre ; 

And to the lowed he!l downe tails her heavy cryc, 

And up unto the heavens haiglit her pirrous plaint doth (lye. 

The waters and the woods of Oghes and fobs refouude, 

And from the hard refounding rockes her iorrowes do 

i rcbounde. 
Eke from her teary eyne downe rayned many a fhowre, 
That in the garden where ihe walkd might water herbe and 
flowre. 

But when at length fhe faw her felfe outraged fo, 
Unto her chaumber there fhe hide ; there, overcharged with 
woe, 

Upon her {lately bed her painfull parts (he threw, 
And info wondrous wife began htr iorrowes to renewe, 
Thai fure no hart fo hard (but It of riynthad bvn,) 
But would have rude the piteous playnt that (he did languiuae 
in. 

Then rapt out of her felfc, whillt (he on every fule 
Did caft her reftlcs eye, at length the windowe flie cfpide. 
Through which flic had with ioyc feene Romcu.* nia:iy a time, 
Which oft the ventious knight was wont for Juliets lake to 
clymc. 

She cryde, O curfed windowe! acurfl be every pane, 
Through which, alas I to fone 1 raught the caufc or life and 
bane, 

If by thy meane I have fome flight delight receaved, 

Or els frith fading pleafure as by Fortune ftratghtwn reaved. 

Haft thou not made me pay a tribnte rigorous 

Of heaped greefe and lallingcare, and Iorrowes dolorous ? 

That thefe my tender parts, which nedeful Itrength do lackc 

To bear fo great unweldy lode upon fo weake a backe, 

Oppreft with waight of cares and with theft- forrowes rife, 

At length muft open wide to death the gates of lo tiled lyfe; 

That fo ray wery fprite may fomme where e!s unlode 

Hi.s deadly loade,andfrec from thrall may.feoke ci* where abode? 

For pleafaut quiet eafe and lor alfurcd reft, 

Which I as yet could never findc but for niy raoreunrefl ? 

O Romeus, when fir fl we both acquainted were, 

When to thy painted promiies 1 lent my liilning earc, 

Which to the brinkes you fil l with many a folemuc othe, 

And 1 thenjudgde empty ol gyle, audfraughted full of troth, 
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1 thought you rather would continue our good will. 
And fecke tappeafe our fathers flrife, which daily groweth ftil'U 
1 little wend you would have fought occaGon how 
Byfuch an hey nous act to breake the peace and eke your vo we ^ 
Whereby your bright renoune all whole yclipfedis, 
And 1 unhappy, huibandles, of cumfort robde and blifle. 
Put it you did fo much the blood of Capels thyrft. 
Why have you often fpared myne ? rayne might have quenchD 
it fyrfl. 

Synce thatfo many times and in fo fecret place. 

Where you were wont with vele of love to hyde your hatred* 

face, 

My doutful lyfe hathhapt by fatall dome to ftand 
In mercy of your cruel hart, and ofyourbloudy hand. 
What! fcrmde the conqueft which you got of me fo fmall? 
What! feemde it not enough that I, poor wretch, waa made 
your thrall ? 

But that you mud incrcafe it with thatkinfmans blood, 
Which for his woorth and love tome,moft in my favour ftoodf 
Well, goe hencefoorth els where, and feeke an other whyle 
Some other as unhappy as 1, by flattery tobegyle. 
And, where Icomrne, fee that you (honnc to (hewyour face,- 
For your excufe within my hart (hall linde uo retting place 
And I that now, too late, my former fault repent, 
Will fo the reft of wery life with many teares lament, 
That foon my joycelcs corps mail veld up banifhd breath, 
And where on earth itrefUes lived, in earth feeke reft by death. 

Thcfe fayd, her tender hart, by paync oppreUed fore, 
JUurayndher tears, and forced her tong to kepe her talke im 
ftore ; 

And then as ftiil fhe was, as if infownd (he lay, , 
Andth^n againe, wroth with herfelfe, with feble voyce ga« 

fay : 

** Ah cuiei murdering tong, murdrcr of others fame, 
How durntnou once attempt totooch the honor of his name? 
Whofe dedly foes do yeld him dew and erncd prayfe ; 
For though his freedom be bereft, his honour not decay es. 
Why blamft thou Romeus for flaying of Tvbalt, 
Since he is gyltles quite of all, and Tybalt beares the fait? 
Whether (hall he, alas! poore banifhd man, now five ? 
Wkat place offuccour {hall he feeke beneth the (tarry (kyc ? 
Since (he putfucth hym, and him defames by wrong, 
That in diftrea Giould be hit fort, and onely rampier ftrong. 
Receve the recompence, O Romeus, of thy wife, 
Who, for ffce wii unkind her felfe, doth offer up her life? 
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\n flair es of yrc, in (ighes,ui forow and in ruth. 
So torcvcngc the crime {he did commit againft thy truth.!* 
Thefefaid, (he could no more; herfenfes allgan tayle, 
And dedly panges began ftraightway her tender hart aflayle ; 
Hcrlimmcs (he ftretched forth, (he drew no more her breath. 
Who had been there might well have feen the figncs of prefent 
death. 

The nurce that knew no caufc why me abfented her, 
Did doute left that fomme fodayu grecfe too much tormented 
her. 

Eche where but where fhe was, the careful! beldam fought, 
Laft, of the chamber where (he lay (he happly her bethought; 
Where fhe with piteous eye her nurce-child did behoMe, 
Her 1 immes ftretched out, her utward parts as any marble colde. 
The nurce fuppofde that (he had payde to death her det, 
And then, as me had loft her wittcs, fhe cryde to Juliet : 
Ah ! my dere hart, quoth (he, how greveth me thy death ! 
Alas ! what caufe halt thou thu* fooe to yeld up living breath? 
But while me handled her, and chafed every part, 
She knew there was fome fparke of life by beating of her hart, 
So that a thoufand times (he cald upon her name; 
There is no way tohelpe a traunce but die hath tride the fame: 
She openeth wyde her mouth, (be ftoppeth clofc her nofe, 
Shebendethdowne her brcft, (he wriugeth her fingers and her 
toes, 

And on her bofomc cold (he layeth clothes hot : 
A warmed and a holefome juyce (lie powreth down her throte. 
At length doth Julictheave faintly up her eyes, 
And then (he ftretcheth forth her arme, and then her nurce (he 
fpyes. 

But when (he wasawakde from her unkindly traunce, 
" Why dolt thou trouble me, quoth (he, what dravt thee, with 
mifchaunce, 

To come to fee my fprite forfake my bretheles corfe ? 
Go hence, and let me dye, if thou have on my fmart remoife. 
For who would fee her frend to live in dedly paync? 
Alas! I fee my greefebegonne for ever will remayne. 
Or who would feeke to live, all pleafurc being pafi? 
My myrth is donne, my moorningmone for ay is like to laft. 
Wherefore fince that there is none other remedy, 
Comme gentle death, andryvc my heart at once, and let me 
dye." 

The nurce with trickling tearei, to witnes inward fmart, 
With holow figh fetchdfTom the depth of her appaulcd bart£ 
Thin fpake to Juliet, y-chd with, engiy care ; 
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ci Good lady myne, I do not know whatmakei you thus f 

tare ; 

Kc yet thecaufe of your unmeafurdc hcavinefs. 
liut of this one I you aflure, for care and forowrs ftrelTe, 
Tliis hower large and more I thought, fo God mefave, 
That my dead corps mould way tc ou yours to your untimely 
grave." 

•* Alas, my tender nurce, and trufty frende, (quoth me) 
Ail thouio blind c that with thine eye thou cauft not eafely fee 
The lawfull caufe 1 haveNo forow and to moorne. 
Since thofe the which I hyld molt deere, I have at once 
lorlorue." 

Her nurce then aunfwered thus — ct Methinkes itfits you yll 
To fall in thefr extremities thatraayyou gyltles fpill. 
For wl en the ftormes oi care and troubles do aryfe, 
Then U the time for men to know the foolilh from the wife. 
You are accounted wife, a foole am I your nurce ; 
But 1 fee not how in like cafe 1 could behave me wurfe. 
Tybalt your trend is ded ; what, wcene you by your teares 
To call him backe againe? thinke you that he your crying 
heares ? 

You (hall perceive the fait, if it be juflly tryde. 
Of his fo lodayn death was in his ralhnes and his prydc. 
Would you that Romcus him felfc had wronged fo. 
To fulfcr him felfc caufeles to be outraged of his foe. 
To whom in no refptel he ought a place to geve ? 
Let it f u fli c e to thee, fayre dame, that Romcus doth live/ 
And that thtre is good hope that he, w ithin a while, 
With greater glory (hall be calde home from his hard exile. 
How well y-boru he is, ihyfelfe 1 know canft tell, 
By kindred flrong, and well alyed, of all beloved well. 
With patience arroe thyftlle, for though that Fortunes cryme. 
Without your fait, to both your greefes, depart you for a time, 
1 dare fay, for amende* of all your prefent payne. 
She will reftore your owne to you, w ithin a month or twayne. 
With fueh contented c-fc as never erll you had; 
Wherefore rejoyre a white in hope, and be no more fo fad. 
And that I may difcharge your hart of heavy care, 
A crrtaiue way I have found out, my paynes ne will I fpare, 
To leame his prefent ftate, and what in time to commc 
He miudes to doe; which knowne by me,y ou (hall know all and 
fumme. 

But that I dread the whilft your forowes will yon quell, 
Straight would I hye where he doth lurke, to fryer Lawrence 
cell. 
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lut if you gyn eftfoncs, as erft yr« Hid, to moorne, 

Whereto S oc I ?you will be ded, before I theme rttoorne. 

So i fhallfpend in wafte my rime and bi.fy pa) ne, 

So unto you, your life once loll, go *d nunfwere icmfj in vayne; 

So fhall 1 ridde my felfe with this Iharpe DO I titer] knvfe. 

So fhall you caufe your parents deere wax wtry of iheyr life ; 

So fhall your Romeus, defpifins lively breath. 

With hally foote, before his time, romic to untimely death. 

Where, if you can a while by reafon rapefupprcfle, 

Ihope atmyretorne to bring the falve of your diftrcfle. 

Kow choofe to have me here a partner of your p^yne. 

Or promife me to feede on hope till I retorne agay nc 

Hermiftres fendes her forth, and makes a grave behefl 
With reafons rayne to rule the thoughts that rage within hci 
brcft. 

When hugy heapes of harrhes are heaped before her eyes, 
Then vanifh they by hope of fcape ; and thus the lady lyes 
Twixt well-afiured truft, anddoutfnll lewd d) fpayre : 
Now blacke aud ongly be her thoughts ; now fee me they 

white and fay re. 
As oft in fummer tide blacke clondes do dimme the fonne, 
And ftraight again c in clcareft fkye hisreftles fleedes doronne; 
So Juliets wandring mind y-douded is with woe, 
And by and by her ha fly thought the woes doth overgoe. 

But now is tyme to tell, whilil fhe was tofTed thu«. 
What wtndcs did drive or haven did hold her lover Romeus.. 
When he had (layne his foe that gan this dedly ftrife, 
And law the furious fray had en Jc by endingTybalts life, 
He fled the fharpeTevenge of thef'e that yet did live, 
And douting much what penal doome the troubled piinca 

might gyve,** 
He fought fomewhercunfeeaetolurke a llttelfpace, 
'And trufty Lawrence fecret cell he thought the fureft place' 
In doutfnll happe aye belt a trufty frend is tryde ; 
The frendly frier in this diftreffe doth gtaunt his frend to hydeJ 
A fecret place he hath, well feeled round about. 
The mouth of which fo clofe Is (hut, that none nay finde it out} 
But roomethereisto walke, and place to fitandreft, 
BeHde a bed to flcape upon, fulifoft, and trimly dre»1. 
The flowre is planked fo. with mattes it is fo warme, 
That neither winde nor fmoky damps have powre him ought to 

harme. 

Where he was wont In youth his fayre frends to beftowe. 
There now be hydeth Romeus, whiJft forth he goth to knowa 
*oth what h kid and dsmae, and what appoynted pay UQ 
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Is pub 1 lined by trumpets found ; then home he hyes agiyne* 

By ihil ntlto his cell the uurce with fpedy pace 
.Was com me the r.ereft way (he fought no ydcl refting'place. 
The fryer fctit home the newes of Roraeus certain helth, 
> nd promifemade (whatfo befell, hefhould that night by ftelth 
Omme to his wonted place, that they in nedcfull wife 
Of theyi ttflayres 111 time to comrae might thoroughly devife. 
Thoftr joyful) newes the nurce brought home with merry joys 
And now ourjuliet joyes to thinke (he mail her love enjoy. 
The fryer (huts faft his doore, and then to him beneth, 
Thar waytesto heare the doutefuil newes of life or elfeof death. 
Thy hap 'quoth he) is good, daunger of death is none, 
But thou (halt live, and do full well, in fpitc of fpiteFull fone. 
Tin's only payne for thee was erft proclaymde aloude, 
A banifhd man, thou may ft thee not within Verona (hrowde. 

Thefe heavy tidinges heard, his golden lockeshe tare, 
And like a frantii ke mau hath tome the garmeuts that he ware J 
And as th e fmitten de«*re iubrakesls walrring found, 
So waltrcth he, and with his breft doth beate the trodengrounde. 
He rifcth eft, and llrikes his hed againft the wals. 
He falleth downeagayne, andlowdefor hafty death he cals. 
" Come fpedy death, quoth he, the readieftleache in lore, 
Synce nought can els beneth the funne the ground of greefe 
remove. 

Of lothfoine life breake downe the hated ftaggering ftayes, 
Dcftroy, deftrcy at once the life thatfayntly yet decades. 
Bur you, fayre dame, in whom dame Nature did devife 
With cunning hand to woorke that might feeme wondrous i» 
our eyes, 

For you, I pray the gods, yourpleafures toincreafe, 
And all mifhap, with this my death, for evermore to ceafe. 
And mighty Jove with fpeede of juftite bring them lowe, 
Whole lofty pryde, without our gy It, our bliffe doth overblowe> 
And Cupid grauat to thofe theyrfpedy wrongs redrefle. 
That (hall bewayle my cruell death and pity her diftreffe." 
Therewith a cloude of Gghes he breathd into the fkies, 
And two great ftrcames of bitter teares ran from hisfwowlen, 
eyes. 

Tht'fe thinges the auncient fryer with forrow fawand heard, 
Offuch beginning eke the end the wifeman greatly feard. 
But lo! he was fo weake by reafon of his age. 
That he ne could by force repreife the rigour of his rage* 
His wifeand friendly woordes he fpeaketh to the ayre, 
For Romeusfo vexed is with care, and with difpayre, 
Thatno advice can perce his clofe forftopptd care. 



- Digitized by Google 



ROMEUS AND JULIET. 



Sonowthe fryerdoth take his part in (bedding ruth full teares. 
With colour pale and wan, with aims lull hard y-fold, 
With wofull cheerc his wayline frcn.ie he ftamlcth to beholde. 
And then our Romeus with tender bandes y-wrong. 
With voyce with plaint made horce, with fobs, and with a 

faltring tong, 
Renewd with novel mone the dolors of his hart ; 
His outward dreeiy cheere bcuraydehis (lore of inward (mart, 
Tyrft Naturcdid he blame, the authorof his lyfe, 
In which his joyes had been fo (cant, and forowes ay fo rife; 
The timeand place of byrth he feerfly did reprove, 
lie cr} ed out with open mouth a gain I'! the ftarrcs above : 
The f.itall fillers three, he did, had donne him wrong. 
The thrced that (hould not have been fponne, they had drawne 

forth too long. 
He wiflied that he had before his time been borne. 
Or that as foone as he wan light, his lyfe he had forlorne. 
His mirce he curfed, and the hand that gave him pappe, 
The midwife eke with tender gType that held him in her lappej 
And then did he complaine onVemu cruel I fonne. 
Who led him firflt unto the rockcs which he (hould warely 

fhoune : 

JBy meane whereof he loft both lyfe and libertte, 

And dyed a hundred times a day, and yet could never dye. 

Loves troubles laften long, the joyes he gives aremorf, 

He forceth not a lovers payne, theyr erneft is hi* fport. 

A thoufand thinges and more X here let pafle to write 

Which unto love this wofull man dydfpeike in great defpite. 

On Fortune rke he raylde, he calde her deafe, and blynde, 

Unconftant, fond, deceitfull, rafhe, unruthfull, and unkynd. 

Aud to himfelfc he layd a great part of the fait, 

Porthathc flewe and was not flaine, in fighting with Tibalt. 

He blamed all the world, and all he did defye, 

But Juliet for whom he lived, for whom eke would he dye. 

When after raging fitsappeafed was his rage, 

And when his paihons, powred forth, gan partly to alTwage, 

So wifely did the fryrc onto his tale rcplye, 

That he Hraight cared for hia life, that erft had care to dye. 

41 Art thou (quoth he) a man? thylhape faith, fo thou art; 

Thy crying, and thy weeping eyes denote awomans hart. 

For manly reafon is quite from ot thy mynd out-chafed, 

And in her fttad affections lewd and fancies highly placed : 

So that 1 ftoode in doute, this howre at the Icaft, 

If thou a man or woman wcrt, or els a brutim beaft. 

A wif« mania the nudftof trouble* and diftrcs 
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Still ftaudes not wayJing prefent Larroc, butfcckes his harmea 

r t 'res. 

As when winter flawes. with dredfnl ooyfe arife. 
And heav* ib* finny fwelling wave* up to the ftary Ikyes, 
SotNatil { brcofed barkein erne! I fras betoft, 
Dif;< ) tcih fjfthe i; u .»; y haven, in dauuper tc be I ft, 
The pyhteboM at be I me, cryes, mates ftrike now your fayfe. 
And torn* <ber 0 miac int<"> tit.' waves th<«t /lroijj?!y hrraiiayie| 
Then driven h nil upon ihc bare and wraikefill fhort, 
In <>rc. terd £tr 'n be wrack t .than be had been before, 
H'. f : tli h' ihip Fttllrigltt agaiuft the roeke to ronne, 
But yet V dooth what lyeth in him tlic ptriuus rockc to 
(honne ; 

Sometimes the beaten hoate, by cunning government. 
Theancors loft, the tables broke, and all the tackle fpenr. 
The i oder fmitten ol, and ovcr-hoord the ma ft, 
Doth win the lon^-defyrcd poi te. the ftormy daunger pad i 
But ifiht m.tfhi dread, and ovcrpreft with woe 
Lectin to ring his handes, and lets the pydtng rodder goe* 
The fliip i i:ts on the rocke, or fmketh in the dcepe, 
A'ldtkc the coward drenched is: — So, tfthou ftill bewcepe 
Arid fcke not how to helpe the chauuges that do chaunce, 
Thy caufe of forow {ball increafe, thou caufe of thy 
mifehaunce. 

Other account thee wife, prove not thyfelf a foole ; 
Now put in prafiife iellbns learned of old in wifdome's fchoole; 
1 lit v Ift mitt faith, beware thou double not thy payne, 
Fcrone perhaps thou miyft abyde, but hardly luflcr twaine. 
As well we ought to fceke thinges hurtfull to decrcafe, 
As to indevoT helping thinges by ftu ^y to increafe. 
Theprayfe oftrewfredom in wifdomes bondage lyes, 
He winneth blame whofc deedes be fonde,although his wootds 
be * ife. 

Sicknes the bodies gayle, greefc, gnyle is of the mynd ; 
If thou can ft ftape from heavy grcefc, true Ircedome {halt 
thou findc. 

fortune can fill nothing fr> full of hearty grcefc, 
But in the fame* a conftant mynd finds iblace andreleefe* 
Vcrtue is ahvale* thrall to troubles and annoye, 
But wifdom in adverfitie finde caufeof quiet joye. 
And they m>ft wretched are that know no wretchedness 
And afttT great extremity milhaps ay waxen lefTo. 
Like as there is no weile butwaftes away fomtime, 
Su every kynd of wayled woe wiilwe-re away in time*. 
If thou will mailer quite the troubles mat thee fpill, 
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Endeavor firft by reafons help to mafter wltlcs will. 

A fondry medfoa hath eche fondry faynt difcafr. 

But patience, a common falve, to every wound geves eafe. 

The world is alway full of chaunces and of chaunge, 

Wherefore the chaunge of chaunce mull not feem to a wife 

man ftraunge. 
For tlckcl Fortune doth, in chaungitig, but her kind, 
But all her chaunges cannot chaunge a fteady conftant mynd. 
Though wavering Fortune toorne from thee her fmyling face, 
And forow feke to fct himfelfe in baniihd pleafures place, 
Yet may thy marred ftate be m'ended in a whyle, 
And flie eftfoues thatfrowneth uow.with pleafant cheere (ball 

fmyle. 

For as her happy ftate no long while ftandeth fure, 
Even fothe heavy plight fbc brings, not al waves doth endure; 
What nede fo many words to thee that art fo wyfe? 
Thou better canftadvife thyfelfe, then lean thee advife. 
Wifdome, I fee; is vayne, if thus in time of neede 
A wifemans wit unpractifed doth (land him in no ftcedc. 
I know thou haft fome caufe of forow and of care, 
But well 1 wot thou haft no caufe thus frantickly to fare. 
Affections foggy milt thy febled light doth blyud ; 
But if that rcafous beames againc might fliineinto thy mynd, 
If thou wouldft view thy ftate with an indifferent eye; 
I thinke thou wouldft condemne thy plaint, thy Gghing, and 
thy crye. 

With valiant hand thou madeft thy foe yeld up his brcth, 
Thou haft efcaped hi» fword and eke the lawesthat threaten 
death; 

By thy efiape thy frendes are fraughted full of joy, 
And by his death thy deadly foes are laden with annoy. 
Wilt thou with trufty frendes of pleafure take fome part ? 
Or els to pleafe thy hateful 1 foes be partner of thcyr fmart? 
Why cryeft thou out on love? why doft thou blame thy hue ? 
Why doft thoufo crye afterdeath ? thy life why doft thou bait? 
D*ft thou repent the choyfe that thou fo late dydft choofe ? 
Love is thy lord; thou oijghtft obey and not thy prince accufc« 
For thou haft found, thou knoweft, great favour in his Cglu, 
He grauntcd thee, at thy requeft, thy onely harts delight. 
So that the gods invyde the bliffe thou livedft in; 
Togeye to fuch unthankfull men is folly and a fin. ' 
Methinke f hearthee fay, the crueli banifhracut 
Is onely caufe of thy unreft; onely thou doft lament 
That from thy natife land and frendes thou muft depart, 
Enforfd to flye from her that hath the keying ol tliy haft : : 

Vol. XXL V 
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And fo oppreft with waight of fmart that thou doft feefe. 
Thou doft complaihe of Cupids brand, and Fortunes turning 
whccle. 

Unto a valiant hart there is no banyfhment, 
All countreys arc his native foyle beneath the firmament. 
As to the fifh thefea, as to the fowle the ayre, 
So is like plcafant to the wife eche place of his repayre. 
Though forward fortune chafe thee hence into exile, 
With doubled honor (hall ftie call thee home within a while; 
Admit thou Ihouldft abyde abrode a year or twaync, 
Should fofhort abfence caufefo long and eke fo grcevous payne? 
Though thou ne may ft thy frendeshere in Verona fee, 
They are not banifhd Mantua, where fifely thou may ft be* 
Thether they may refort, though thourefort not hether, 
And there in furetie may you talke of your affayres together* 
Yta, but this while, alas ! thy Juliet muft thou miflV, 
The only piller of thy health, andancor of thy blifle, 
Thy heart thouleaveft with her,whcn thou doeft hence depart, 
And in thy breft inclofed bcarft her tender frendly hart. 
But if thou Tew fo much to leave the reft bchinde, 
With thought of palTed joyes content thy uncontentedrninde? 
So (hall the mone decrcafe wherewith thy mind doth melt, 
Compared to the heavenly joyes which thou haft often felt. 
He is toonyfe a weakeling that (hrinketh at a fhowre, 
And he unworthy of the fweete, that taftcth not the fowre. 
Call now agayne to mynd thy fyrft confuming flame; 
How didft thou vainely burn in love of an unloving dame? 
Hadft thou not wel nigh wept quite out thy fwelling eyne ? 
Did not thy parts, fordoon with payne,langui{he away and pyrW? 
Thofe grecfes and others like were happly ovcrpaft, 
And thcu in haight of Fortunes wheele well placed at the la ft*. 
From whence thou art now falne, that, rayfed up agayne, 
With greater joy a greater whyle in pleafure mayft thou raigne. 
Compare, the prefent while with times y-paft before, 
And thiuke that fortune hath for thee great pleafure yet it 
ftore. 

The whilft, this little wrong receve thou patiently, 

And what of torce muft needes be done, that do thou willingly* 

Folly it is to feare that thou canftuot avoyde, 

And maJnes to defy re it much that cannot be enjoyde. 

To geve to Fortune place, not aye deferveth bhme, 

But (kill it is, according to the times thyfelfe to frame/* 

Whilft to this Ikilfull lore lie lent his lifuiiug cares, 
His fighs are ftopt, and flopped are the conduyts of his teares. 
A3 blackcft cloudes ate chafed by winters nimble wynde, 
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So have his rcafons chaccd care out of his carcfull myndc. 
Asol a morning fowle enlues an evening fayre, 
So banifht hope returoeth home to bariifh his defpayre. 
Now is affections vcale removed from his eyes. 
He Teeth the path that he mull walke, and reafon makes him 
wife. 

For very (hame tlie blood doth flame in both his cheekes. 
He ihankes the father for his love, and farther ay de hefeekes. 
Hcfayth, that Ikillcs youth forcounfcll is unfitte, , 
And anger oft with haftinesare joynd to want of witte; 
But found advife aboundes in hides with horifh heares, 
For wif.iom is by pra<fti fe wonne,and perfect made by y cares. 
But aye from this time forth his ready bending will 
Shal be in awe and governed by fryer Lawrences (kill. 
The governor is now right can-lull of his charge, 
To whom he doth v\ if ly difcoorfe of his affayres at large. 
He tells him how he. fhall depart the towne uuknownr, 
(Both mindeful of his Irendes fafetie, and cartfull of 1m owne) 
How he fhall gydc himfelfc, how he mall feeke to winne 
The freridfhip of the better fort, how warely to crepe in 
The favour of the M antuan prince, and how lie may 
Appeafc the wrath of Efcalus, and wipe the fault away; 
The choller of his foes by gentle meanes taffuatie, 
Or els by force and pra£lifcs to bridle quite theyr rage : 
And laft he chargeth him at his appoynted howTC 
Togoe with manly mery checre unto his ladies bowre, 
And there with hohfome woordes to falve her forowe.s fmarf, 
And to revive, if nedc require, her faint and dy ing hart. 

The old mans woords have filld with joy our Romeus brefr, 
And eke the old wyves talke hath fet our Juliets hart at reft. 
Whereto may I compare, o lovers, thy s your day? 
Likedayes the painefull mariners are wonted to afiay ; 
For, beat with tcmpeft great, when they at length efpye 
Some little beame of Phoebus light, that pcrceth through the 

To cleare the fhadowde earth by clcarcries of his face, 
They hope thatdreadles they (hall ronnc the remnant of theyr 
race ; 

Yea they affure them fclfe, and quite behind theyr.backe 
They caft all doute, and lhauke the gods lor leaping of the 
wracke ; 

But ftraight the boyflerous windei with greater fury blowe. 
And overboord the broken maft the flormy blafles doe throwcj 
The heavens large are clad with cloudes as daike as hell. 
And twice -s hyc the driving waves begin to lo-tc and fwcil; 
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Willi greater daungers- drcd the men are vexed more. 
Id greater perill of theyr life then they had been before.' 

The golden fonne was gonneto lodge htm in the weft, 
The full moon eke in yonder fouth had fent moil men to reftf 
When reftles Romeus and reftles Juliet 

In woontcd fort, by woontcd meane, in Juliets chamber met* 
And from the windowes top downe had he leaped fcarce, 
When flic with armes outftretched wide fo hard did him 
embrace, 

That wel nigh had thefpritc (not forced by dedly force) 
Flowne unto death, before the time abandoning the corcc. 
Thus muet ftoode they both the eyght part of an howre, 
And both would fpeake, but neither had offpeakingany powre; 
But on his breft her bed doth joyleffc Juliet lay, 
And on her (lender uecke his chyn doth ruthfull Romeus flay. 
Theyr fcalding fighes afcend, and by theyr cheekes downe fall 
Theyr trickling teares, as chriftall cteare, but bitterer far then 
gall. 

Then he, to end the greefe which both they lived in, 
Dyd kifle his love, and wifely thus hys tale he dyd begin: 

" My Juliet, my love, my onely hope and care, 
To you I purpofe not as now with length of woordes declare 
The diverfenes and eke the accidents fo ftraunge 
Offrayle unconftant Fortune, that delyteth (till in chatmge; 
Who in a moment heaves her frendes up to the height 
Of herfwi ft- turning flippery wheele,then fleetes herfrendfhip 
flraight. 

O wondrous chaunge ! even with the twinkling of an eye 
Whom erft her felfe had rafhly fet in pleafant place fo hye. 
The fame in great defpyte downe hedlong doth fhe throwe, 
Ahdwhilc fhe treades,and fpurneth at the lofty ftatc layde lowe. 
More forow doth Ihefhape within an howersfpacc, 
Then pleafure in an hundred yeaves ;fo gey fon is her grace. 
The proofe whereof in me, alas ! too playne appcres, 
Whom tenderly my carefull frendes have foftcrd with my 
feeres, 

In profperous hygh degree, mayntained fo by fate, 

That, as your felfe dyd fee, my foes envydc my noble ftate. 

One thing there was I did above the reft defyre, 

To which as to the fovereign good by hope I would afpyre, 

Thatby our mariage meane we might within a while 

(To work our perfect happenes) our parents reconcile : 

Thatfafcly fo we might, notftoptby fturdy ftrife. 

Unto the bounds that God hath fet,gyde forth ourpleafmt lyfe« 

But now, alack ! too foone my bliffe is over blowne, 

And upfide downe my purpofe and my enterprife are thrown e. 
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And driven from my frendes, of ftraungers muft I crave 
(O graunt it God !) from daungers rirrad iliatl may furetie have* 
For )oe, henceforth I muft winder in landes uuknowne, 
(So hard I finde the prince's doome) txyled from myne owne. 
Which thing! have thought good to fct ht fore your eyes, 
And to exhort you now to proove yourfclfe a woman wife \ 
That patiently you bcare my abfent long abod, 
For what above by fatall dome decreed is, that God — n 
And more than this to fay, itfeemed, hewasbent, 
But Julietin dedly greefc, with brackifh tears befprcnr. 
Brake of his tale begonne, and whiift his fperch he ftayde, 
Thefe felfcfame woordes, or like to thefe, with dreery checre 
ihefaide : 

** WhyRomeus, can itbc, thouhaft fo hard a hart, 
So farre removed from ruth,fo farrc from thinking on my fmart, 
To leave me thus alone, thou caufcof my diftrefle, 
Befcgcd with fo great a campe of mortall wrctchednefTc ; 
That eveTvhowre now ;?nd moment in a day 
A thoufand times Death bragges, as he would reave my !yfe 
away? 

Yetfuch is my mifliap, O cruell deflinye ! 

That (till I lyve, and with for death,- but yet can never dye. 

So that juft caufe I have to thinke, as feemeth me, 

Thatfroward Fortune did of late with cruel Death agree, 

To lengthen lothed lyfe, to pleafure in my payne, 

And triumph in my harme,as in the greateft hoped gayne. 

And thou, the inUrument of Fortunes cruell will, 

Without whofc ay de (he can no way her tyrans luft fulfill, 

Art not awhit afhamde (as farre as L can fee) 

To cad me of, when thou haft cull d the better part of me. 

Whereby alas ! tofoone, l,fcely wretch, do prove, 

That all the auncicnt facred laws of frendfliip and of love 

Are qnelde and quenched quite, fincc he on whom alway ■ 

My cheefe hope and my fteady truft was woonted ftill to ftay. 

For whom I am becommc unto myfelfe a foe, 

Difdayneth me, his fledfaftfrend, and (kernes my fricndihipfo. 

Nay Romeus, nay, thou may ft of two thiuges choofc the one, 

Eythertofee thy caftaway, asfoone as thou art gone, 

Hedlong tothrow her felfe downe from the windowes haight, 

And fo to breakc her (lender necke with all thebodies waight, 

OrfufFerher to be companion of thy payne, 

Where fo thou go (Fortune thy gyde), tyllyouretournc againc* 

So wholy into thine transformed is my hart. 

That even as oft as I do thinke that thou and I (hall parr, 

So oft, methinkes, my life withdrawes it felfe awaye, 
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Whit h I retainc to no ctfd e!s but to the end I may 
In fpitc of all thy foes thy prcfent partes enjoye, 
A i l i-i diftrei to bearc with thee the halt of thine annoye; 
Wherefore, in hncible lort, Ronieus, 1 make rtqueft, 
If ever tender pity yet wtie lodgde in gentle brtft, 
O, let it now have place to reft within thy hart ; 
Ratvc mr as thy fi rvant, and the fellow of thy fmart : 
Thy abfencc is my death, thy fight fli ill geveme lyfe. 
Bui il ptrhapj thou (land i;i drcd to lead me as a wyfe, 
Ar»- thou :!i rounfrllt ffe ? eanft thou no (hi ft devife? 
What lettcth but in other weede I may my ft 1 1 e difguyfe ? 
What, lhall 1 be the firft ? hath none done fo ere this. 
To fcapc the bondage of theyr Trends ? thyfelfc can auafwer, 
yes. 

Or doft thou ftmd in doutethat I thy wife ne can 
By/ervicc pleasure thee as much, as may thy hyred man? 
Or is my loyaitc of both accompted lefte? 
Perhaps thou fear ft left 1 for gayne fmfike thee in diftrefle. 
What! haih mybewty now no powre at all on you, 
VVhofe briehtnes, force, and prayfe, (oraetime up to the Iky es 
you blew ? 

My teares, my rrendflaip add my pleafures donne of olde, 
Shall they be quite forgote in dedc?" — When Romeus dyd 
behold 

The wildncs of her lookc, her cooller pale and ded, 

The woorft of all that might betyde to her, he gan to dred ; 

• Aih! once agayne he dyd in armes his Juliet take, 
And kift her with a loving kyfie, and thus to her he fpake : 

41 Ah Juliet, (quoth he) the miftres of my hart, 
For whom, even now, thy fervant doth abyde in dedlyfmart^ 

. Even for the h^ppy dayes which thou defy reft to fee, 
Ant] for the f ervent friendfhips fike that thou doft owe lomtc, 
At once thefe finfics v^yne out of thy mynd roote out/ 
Except, perhaps, unto thy blame, thou fondly go aboi/t 
T» ha ft en forth mv death, and to thine owne to ronne, 
Which Nature J law and wifdoms lore teach every wight la 
fhonne. 

Tor, but thou change thy mynde, [I do foretell the end) 
Thou fh-iltnndoo thyfelfe for aye, and me thy irufty frend. 
For whv? — thy sbfence knowue, thy father will be wroth, 
And in his ra<jt fonarowly he will purfue us both, 
That we (hall rrye in vayne to fcape away by flight, 
And vaiuely feeke a loorking place to liydeus from his fight, 
^ "ha!n we, found out and caught, quite voyde of ftrbng defence^ 
T* t hi cruelly bepuniflied for thy departure hence \ 
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X as a ravifher, thou ai a careles chllde, 
1 as a man that doth defile, thou as a mayde defilde ; 
Thinking to lead in cafe a long contented life. 
Shall fhort our dayes by {hamefull death : — but if, my loving 
wife. 

Thou banilh from thy mynde two foes that counfell hath, 
(That wont to hinder found advife) raflie haftinei and wrath ; 
Ifthou be bent to obey the love of reafons (kill. 
And wifely by her princely powrc fuppreffr rebelling will, 
If thou our fafetie feeke, more then thine own delight, 
(Since furetie ftandes in parting, and thy pleafures growe of 
light,) 

Forbeare the caufc of joy, and fufler for a while, 
So fhall Ifafely live abrode, and fafe tome from exile: 
So fliall no flanders blot thy fpotles life diflayne, 
So (hall thy kinfmen be unftyrd, and I exempt from payne. 
And thinke thou not, that aye the caufe of care fliall lad *, 
Thcfe ftormy broyles fliall over-blowe, much like a winter* 
blaft. 

For Fortune chaungeth more thenfickel fantafie ; 
In nothing Fortune conAant is fave in unconftancie. 
Her hafly ronning wheele is of a reftlefs coorfe, 
That turnes the clymers hediong downe, from better to the 
woorfe, 

And thofe that arebeneth fhe heaveth up agayne : 
So we fliall rife to pleafures mount, out of the pit of payne. 
Ere foure monthes overpafTe, luch order will I take. 
And by my letter* and my frendes fuch mcanes I mynd to 
make,* 

That of my wandring race ended fhal be the toyle, 
* And I cald home with honor great unto my native foyle* 
But if l)>e condemned to wander ftill in thrall, 
I will returneto you, mine ownc, befall what may befall. 
And then by ftrcugth of frendes, and with a mighty hand, 
From Verone will I carry thee into a foreign lande; 
Not in mans weede dtfguyfd, or as one fcarcely knowne, 
But as my wife and onely feeref in garment of thyne owiie. 
Wherefore repreffe at once the pajhous of thy hart, 
And where there is no caufe of greefe, caufc hope to heale thy 
fmart. 

For of this one thyng th«u mayft well affuredbee, 
That nothing els but onely death fhall funder me from thee." 
The reafons that he made did feeme of fo great walght, 
And had with her fuck force, that flu tohimgan auufwtre 
itraighti 
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* 4 Deere Syr, nought els wifh 1 but to obry your will ; 
Butfure where fo you go, your hart with me QjjII tarry ftill, 
As ligue and ctrtaine pledge, tyll lure 1 (h^ll you fee, 
Of all the powre that over you your felle <!M graunt to me; 
And in his (lead take inync, the gage of fhy good will. — 
One promt (fe crave 1 at your hand, that graunt me to fulfill ; 
Tayle uot to let me hare, at fryer Lawrence hand, 
The tydtnges of your health, and howc your doutfull cafe (hall 
Rand. 

And all the wery whyle that you fhall fpend abrode, 
Caufe me from time to time to know the place of your abode.** 
His eyes did gufh out tcares, a figh brake from his breft, 
When he di i gratiut and with an othe did vowe to kept the heff. 

Thus thefe two lovers pafle awaye the wery night, 
In payne and pi <int,not, as they wont, in plealure and delight. 
But now, fome what too foone, in fartheft eall arofe 
Fayre Lucifer, the golden ftarre that lady Venus chofe ; 
Whofe courfe appoyntcd is with fpedy race to ronne, 
A mcflenqer of dawning daye, and of the ryfiug fonne. 
Then frefh Aurora with her pale and filvcr ghde 
Did cieare the Ikies, and from the earth had chafed ougly (hade. 
When thou ne looked wide, ne clofely doft thou winke, 
When Phoebus from our hemifphere in wefterne wave dbtk 
fiuke, 

Wh*t coollcr then the heavens do ftiew unto thine eyes, 
The fame, or like, faw Romeus in fartheft eaflerne ikies. 
As yet he fawe no day, ne could he call it night, 
With ecjuall force decrenfmg darkefouoht with incrcaGng light* 
Then Romeus in or roes his lady gan to folde, 
With frendly kiffe, and ruthf u!!y (he gin her knight beholde. 
With folemne oihe they both thcyr forrowfull leave do take ; 
They fweare no ftorray troubles fhall theyr ftcady frieodfliip 
fhake. 

Then carefuli Romeus agayne to cell retoornes, 
And in her chaumber lecretly our joyles Juliet moornes. 
Now hugy cloudes of care, of forow, and of dread, 
1 he clearnea of theyr gladf^jne harts hath wholy overfpread. 
When golden-crefted Phcebus bofteth him in fkye, 
And under earth, to fcape revenge, his dedly foe doth flye, 
Then hath thefe lovers day an ende, thcyr night begonne, 
For eche of them to other is as to the world the fonne. 
The dawning they fhall fee, ne fommerany more. 
But black-faced night with winter rough ah ! beaten over fore» 
The wery watch difcharged did hye them home to flepc. 
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The warders, and the (kowtes were charged theyr place and . 

courfe to kepe, 
And Verone gates awide the porters had fet open. 
When Romtus had of hys affayres with fryer Lawrence fpoken, 
Ware I y he walked forth, unknowne ol frendorfoe, 
Clad like a merchant ventcrer, from top even to the toe. 
He fpurd apace, and came, withouten ftoppe or Aay, 
To Mantua gates, where lighted downe, he fent his man away 
With woordes of comfort to his old afBi6tedfyre ; 
Andftraight, ip mynde to fojourne there, a lodging doth he 

hyre, 

And with the nobler fort he dothhimfelfe acquaynt, 

And of his open wrong rcceaved theduke (loth heare his playfit. 

He praaifeth by Ircndes for pardon of exile; 

The whiift, hefceketh every way his forowes tohegyle. 

But who forgets the cole thatburneth inhisbreft? 

Aias ! J his care* denye his hart the fweete defyred reft ; 

No time nude* he of myrth, he fyndes no place of joy, 

But every thing occafion gives of forowe and annoy e 

For when in looming ikies the heavens lamps are light 

And from the other hemifphcre fayre Phoebus chafeth night, 

When cvcrv man and bead hath reft frompayneful toyle, 

Theninthe'breftofRomeushispaflionsgmtoboyle. 

Then doth he wet with teares the cowche whereon he lyes 
And then his fighes the chaumber fill, and putaloudehe cries 
Againft therefUes ftarres in rolling flues that ram. J** 
Againftthe fatal filters three, and Fortune full of change. 
Eche night a thoufand times he callethfor the day, 
He thinketh Titans reftlefs fteedes of reftines do ftay ; ( 
Or that at length they have fome bayting place found out. 
Or, gyded yll, have loft theyr way and wandred fan e about. 
While thus in ydell thoughts the wery time he fpendeth. 
The night hath end, but not with night the plaint of night he 
endeth. 

Is he accompanied ? is he in place alone ? 

In cumpany he wayles his harme, apart he maketh mone 5 

For if his feeresrejoyce, whatcaufe hath he to joy. 

That wanteth ftill his cheefe delight, while they theyr loves 

enjoye? 

But if with heavy cheere they (hew their inward greefe, 
He wayleth moft his wretchednes that is ofjvretches cheefc. 
When he doth heare abrode the prayfe of ladies blowne, 
Wi'hinhis thouohthefcorncth them,anddoth prefer his ownc. 
When plcafantfongeshe heares, whclfe others do rejoyce, 
The melody e of muficke doth ftyrre up his mourning voyce. 
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.But if In fecret place he walke forae where alene. 
The place itfelfe andfecrctnes redoubleth all his mone. 
Thenfpcakes he to the beaftes, to feathered fowl cs and tree*. 
Unto the earth, the cloudes, and whatfobefide he fees, 
To them he flieHveth hi* fmart, as though they reafon had, 
Eche thing may caufc his heaviues, but nought may make hint 
glad. 

And wery of the world agayne he calleth night, 
The funne he curfeth, and the howre when firft his eyes fa\v* 
light. 

And as the night and day theyr courfe do enterchaunge, 

So doth onr Romeus nightly cares for cares of day vxchaunge. 

In abfence of herkivight the lad y no way could 
Kcpe trewce betweene her greefe* and her, though nere (• 

fayne (he would; 
And though with greater payne fhecloked forowes fmart, 
Vet did her paled face difclofe the paflions of her hart. 
Her Gghing every howre, her weeping every where, 
Her recheles heede of mcate, of flepe,and wearing of hergeare. 
The carefull mother markes ; then of hcrhelth afrayde, 
Bccaufe thegrecfes increafed ftill, thus to her child Ihe fayde : 
4i Deere daughter, ifyoulhouldc long languiihe in this fort, 
I ftaud in doute that over-foone your forowes will make fhort 
Your loving fathers life and myne, that love you more 
Then our owne propre breth and lyfe. Brydel henceforth 
therefore 

Your greefe and payne, yourfelf on joy your thought to fet, 
For time it is that now you Giould our Tybalts death forget. 
Of whom fince God hath claymd the life that was but lent. 
He is in blifte, nets there caufe why you mould thus lament ; 
You cannot call him backe with teares and ihrikinges Hit ill : 
It is a fait thus ftill to grudge at Gods appoyntcd will." 
The feely foulc hath now no longerpowre to faync, 
No longer could flic hide her harme,butaunfwered thusagayne, 
With heavy broken fighes, with vifjge pale and ded : 
•* Madame, the laft of Tybalts teares a great while fince 1 (bed y 
Whofe fpring hath been ere this fo laded out by me, 
That empty quite and moyftureles I geffe it now to be. 
80 that my payned hartby conduytes of the eyne 
No more henceforth (a* wont it was) fhall gufh forth dropping 
bryne." 

The wofull mother kuew not what her daughter mcnt. 
And loth to vexe her chylde by woordes, her pace (he warely 
hent. 

But when from howre tH howre, from morow to the morow* 
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Still more and more flic faw increatt her daughters wonted 
forrow, 

All meancs (he fought of her and hcufhold folke to know 
The certain roote whereon her gretfe and bootelcs moue doth 
growe. 

Butlo, (lie hath in vayne her time and labor lore, 
Wherefore without all meafurcw her hart tormented fore. 
And lith herfelfe could not fynde out the caufe of care, 
She thought it good to tell the fyre how ill thischilde did fare. 
And when (lie faw her time, thus ton erf Cere the fayde : 
11 Syr, if you marke our daughter well, the countenance of the 
mayde, 

And how flic fareth fince that Tybalt unto death 
Before his time, for A by his foe, did yeld his living breath, 
Her face fiiall fcemc fochaunged, herdoynges eke f'o ftraungc, 
That you will greatly wonder at fo great and fodain chaunge. 
Notonelyfhe forbeares hermeate, her drinke and lleepc, 
But now ihe tendeth nothing els but to lament and wecpe. 
No greater joy hath {he, nothing contents her hart 
So much, as in the chaumber clofe to flint her felfe apart: 
Where ihe doth fo torment her poorc- afHicled ray tide. 
That much in daunger itandes her lyfe, except fome help (he 
findc. 

But, out alas ! I fee not how it may be founde, 
Unlefle that fyrft we might fynd whence her forowes thus 
abounde. 

Forthough with bufy care I have employde my wit, 
And trfed all the wayes I have to learne the truth of it, 
Neither extremitie ne gentle meancs could boote 
Shehydeth clofe within her breflherfecret forowes roote. 
This was my fyrft conceite, — that all her ruth arofc 
Out of her coofin Tybalti death, late flayne of dedly foes. 
But now ray hart doth hold a new repugnant thought; 
Somme greater thing, not Tybalts death, this chaunge in her 

hath wrought. 
Herfelfe allured me that many days agoe 
She ftiedthe laft of Tybalts teares •, which woords amafd mefo 
That 1 then could not gefle what thing els might her greeve : 
But now at length I have bethought me ; and 1 do beleve 
The only crop and roote of all my daughters payne 
Is grudging envies faynt difeafe ; perhaps fhe doth difdayne 
To fee in wedlockeyoke the moft part of her feeres, 
Whilft only fhe unmarried doth lofe fo many yercs. 
And more perchaunce flie thinkes yon mynd to kepe her fo ; 
^Vherefore difpay ring doth &e wcareker ielfe away with woe. 
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Therefore, deereSyr, in tyrae, take on your daughter ruth j 
For why ? a brickie thiug is glade, and frjyle is fkilleflc youth, 
Joyne her at once to fomrnc in llnke of r^ariage, 
Tliat may he meete for our degree, and much about her age : 
Sofliali you banifh care out of your daughters bred, 
So we her parentcs, in our age, mail Jive in quiet red." 
Whereto gnn eafeiy her hufband to agree, 
And to the mother^ fkilfull talke thus ftraightway aunfwered he, 
«i Oft have I thought, deerc wife, of all ihcfe things rre this. 
But evermore my mynd mc gave, it fiiould not be amiife 
By farther Icyfure had a huftnnd to provyde ; 
Scarce faw fhe yet full fixteen yeres, — too yong to be abrydc. 
But fince her ftate doth ftandc on termesfo perilous, 
And that amayden daughter is a treafure daungerous, 
With fo great fpeede I will endeavour to procure 
A hufband for our daughter yong, her ficknes faynt to cure. 
That you (hall reft content, fo warely will I choofe, 
And the recover foone enough the time fhe feemes to loofe. 
The whilft feckeyou to learne, if fhe in any part 
Already hath, unware to us, fixed her frendly hart ; 
Le ft wc have more refpeft to honor and to welth, 
Then to our daughters quiet lyfe, and to her happy helth : 
Whom I do hold as deere as thapple of myne eye, 
And rather wifh in poore tftate and daughterles to dye, 
Then leave my goodes and her y-thrald to fuch a one, 
Whofe chorlifh dealing, (I once dead) fhould be her caufe of 
mone." 

This plcafantaunfwer heard, the lady partes agayne, 
And Capilet, the maydens fyre, within a day or twayne, 
Conferreth with his frcudes for maritge of his daughter; 
And many gcntilmen there were, with bufy care that fought 
her; 

Both, for the mayden was wcll-fhaped, yong and fayre, 
As alfowell brought up, and wife ; her fathers onely heyre. 
Emong the reft was one inflarade with her defyre, 
Who county Paris cleeped was •, an earle he had to fyre. 
Of all the filters hym the father lyketh beft, 
And eafeiy unto the carle he makethhis beheft, 
Both of his ownc good will, and of his frendly ayde, 
To win his wyfc unto his will, and to perfuade the mayde. 
The wyfc dyd joy tohearc the joyful hufband fay 
How happy hap, how meete a match, he had found out that day; 
Ne did fhe feeke to hyde herjoyes within her hart, 
Butftraight fhehyeth to Juliet; to her fhe telles, apart, 
^Vhat happy talke, by meane of her, was paft no rather 
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fcetwene the wooing Paris and hercarefull loving father. 
The perfon of the man, the features of his face, 
His youthfull yercs, his fayreues, and his port, and feemely 
grace, 

With curious woordes (he payntcs before her daughters eyes, 
And then with More of venues prayfe Ihe heaves him to the 
(kyes. 

She vauntes his race, and gyftes that Fortune did him geve, 
Whereby fhe fay th, both (he and hers in great delight (hall live* 
When Juliet concevedher parentes whole entent, 
Whereto both love and reafons right forbod her to affent, 
Within herfelfe (he thought rather than be forfworne, 
With horfes wilde her tcnderpartes afundcr (hould be torne. 
Not now, with bafhful brow, in wonted wife, (he fpake, 
But with unwonted boldnes ftraight into thcfe wordes (lid 
brake : 

tl Madame, 1 maTvellmuch, that youfo lavafle are 
Of me your childe, yourjewell once, your onelyjoy and care 4 
As thus to yelde me up atpleafure ofanothcr, 
Before you know if I do lyke or els miflike my lover. 
Doo what you lift ; but yet of this affurc you ftill, 
If you do as you fay you will, I yelde not there until!, 
tor had I choyfe of twayne, farre rather would I choofc 
My part of all your goodes and eke my breath and lyfe toloofe* 
Then graunt tnathe poffcfs of me thcfmalleft part : 
Fyrft, weary of my painefull lyfe, my cares '(hall kill my hart; 
Els will I perce my bred with fharpe and bloody knife ; 
Andyou,my mother, (hall hecomme the murdreffe of my lyfe, 
In gevingme to him whom I nc can, ne may, 
Ne ought, to love: wherefore, on knees, deere mother, I yoa 
pray, 

To let me live henceforth, as I have lived tofore ; 

Ceafe all your troubles for my fake, and care for me no more ; 

Butfuffer Fortune feerce toworke on me her will, 

In her itlycth to do me boote, in her itlycth to fpill. 

For whilfl you for thebeftdefyre to place me fo, 

You haft away my lingring death, and double all my woe." 

So deepe this aunfwere made the forrowes downe to dike 
Into the mothirs breft, that (he neknoweth what to thinke 
Of thcfe her daughters woords, but all appalde (he ftandes, 
And up unto the heavens (hethrowes herwondring head and 
handes. 

And, nigh befyde herfelfe, her hufband hath (he fought ; 
Shetelles him all ; (hedoth forget ne yet (he hydeth ought* 
Theteftyoldmau, wroth, difdainfull without »eafure, 
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Scndesforth hjsfolkein hafte forheri andbyds them take r* 

lev fur e ; 

Nc on hct tear* or p'aintat all to have remoife, 
But, it they cannot with her will, to bring the mayde perforce. 
The menage hear t, they part, to fetch that they mull let, 
And willingly with th«*ni walkcs forth obedient Juliet. 
Arrived in the place, whenfof her father few, 
Of whom, as much as duety would, the'daughter ftoode in awe. 
The fervantts fentaway (the mother thought it met te), 
The wofull daughter ali bewept fell grovelingat his feete, 
Which flic doth warn with tearesas (lie thus groveling lyes ; 
So fan and ckt fo plenteoufly dillill they from her eyes : 
When (he tocall Iot grace her month doth thinke to open. 
Mut t (he i.s for Gghes and fobs Iter fearefull talke have broken. 

Thefyre, whofe f. veiling wroth her tcares could notaflwage, 
With fiery eyen,and Ikarlct chetkes, thus fpake her in his rage 
(Whi! (truthfully Hood by the may dens mother mylde) : 
4t Lifteo (quoth he) uuthankfull and thou difobedient childe ; 
Haft thou 10 foone let flip out of thy raynde the woord, * 
That thou fo often times haft heard rehcarfed at my boord ? 
Ho w much the Romaync youth of parentes ftoode in awe, 
And ckc what powre upon theyr feede the parentes had by 
iawe ? 

Whom they not onely might pledge, alienate, and fell, 
(When fo they lloode in ueede) but more, if children did 
rebell, 

The parentes had the powre of lyfe and fodayn death. 
What if thofe good men fhould agayne receve the living breth? 
In how ftraight bondes would they thy ftubborne body bynde? 
Wha^ weapons would they fceke- for thee ? what torments 

would they fynde, v 
To chaften, if they law the lewdnefs of thy lyfe, 
Tny great unthankfulnefs tome, and (hamefull fturdy flryfe ; 
Such care thy mother had, fo decrc thou wert to nice, 
That I with long and earneft fute provyded have for thee, 
One of the greateft lordes that wonncs about this towne, 
And for li is many vertues fake a man of great renowne. 
Of whom both thou and 1 unworthy are too much, 
So rich ere long he thai be left, his lathers wclth is fuch* 
Such is the noblenes and honor of the race 
From whence his father came : and yet thou playeft in this 

cafe 

The dainty foole and ftubborne gyrle ; for want of fkill 
Thou doft refufe thy offered weale, and difobey my will. 
Even by his ilrcngth 1 iwcare, that fyrft did gevme lyfe,' 
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4nd gave me in my youth the fircngth to get thee on my 
wyfe, 

OnlclTe by Wenfday next thou bend as I am bent. 
And at our caflle cald Freetownc thou freely do afTenfc 
To Countie Paris fute, andpromife to agree 
To whatsoever then fliall paffe twixthim, my wife, and me, 
Not only will I geve all that I have away 
From thee, to thofe that fliall me love, me honor, and obay* 
But alfo to fo clofe and to fo hard a gayle 
1 mall thee wed, for all thy life, that fure thou malt not fayl* 
A thoufind times a day to wifhe for fodayn death. 
And curfe the day and howre when fyrft thy lunge* did gev» 
thee breath. 

Advife thee well, and fay that thou are warned now, 
Andthinke not thatl fpeake infporte, ormynde to break my 
vowe. 

Tor were it not that I to Counte Paris gave 
My fayth, which I muli kcepe unfalft, my honor fo to favc, 
Ere thou go hence, my felve would fee thee chained fo, 
That thou fhouldfl once for all be taught thy dutic how t© 
knowe ; 

And what revenge of olde the angry fyres did fynde 
Agaynft theyre children that rebeld, and fhewd themfelfe 
unkinde. 

Thefe fayde, the olde man flraight is gone in hafte away ; 
Ne for his daughters aunfwerc would the telly father May. 
And after him his wyfe doth follow out of doore, 
And there they leave theyr chidden childe kneeling upon the 
floore." 

Then (he that oft had feenethe fury of herfyre. 
Dreading what might come of his rage^nould farther ftyrre his 
yre. 

Unto her chaumber fhc withdrew hcrfelfe aparte, 
Where fhc was wonted to unlodethe forowes of her hart. 
There did fhe not fo much bufy her eyes in fleping, 
As (ovcrpreft with reules thought*) in pitoou* bootelefs 
weeping. 

Thefjft falling of teares make not her teare* decfeafe, 

Ne,bythe powring forth of playnt,the caufe of plaint toceafe. 

So that to thend the mone and forow may decay e, 

Thcbeft is thatlhe feekefomme meane to take the caufe away. 

Her wery bedbetymc the woful wight forfakes. 

And to faiut Frauucis church, to maffe, her way devoutly takes. 

The fryer forth is calde ; (he pray e» him heare her thrift •, 

Devotion is in fo yougyercs a rare aud pretiou* g)ft* 
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When oil her tender knees the daynry lady kneelcs, 
In mynde to powrc foorth all the greefe that inwardly (lie. 
feeles, 

With fighes and failed teares her (hriving doth beginne, 
For (he of heaped forowes hath to fpeake, and not of finne. 
Her voyce with piteous playnt was made already horce, 
And hafty fobs, when (he would fpeake, brake herwoordei 
perforce. 

But as {he may, peace mcale, (lie powreth in his lappe 
The manage newes, a mifchefe new, prepared by mifhappe; 
Hcrparentes promife erft to Counte Paris part, 
Her fathers threats (he telleth him, and thus concludes atlaft: 
" Once»was I wedded well, ne will I wed againe ; 
For fioce 1 know 1 mty not be the wedded wyfe of twaine, 
(For L am bound to have one God, one fayth, one make,) 
My purpofe is as foone as I (hall hence my jorney take, 
With thefe two handes, which joyndc unto the heavens I 
ftretch, 

The hafty death which I defyre, unto my felfe to reach. 

This day, O Romeus, this day, thy wofullwife 

Will bring the end of all her cares by ending carefull lyfe. 

So my departed fprite (hall witnes to the (kyc. 

And eke my blood unto the earth beare record, how that I 

Have kept my fayth unbroke, ftedfaftunto my frend." 

When thys her heavy tale was told, her vowe eke at an endc. 
Her gafing here and there, herfeerceand ftariug looke, 
Did witnes thatfome lewd attempt her hart had uudertooke. 
Whereat the fryeraftonde, and gaftfully afrayde 
Left (he by dedc perfourme her woord, thus much to hei lie 
fayde : 

*• Ah! Lady Juliet, what nedethe wordes you fpakc? 
I pray you, graunt me one requeft, for blelTed Maries fake. 
Meafure fomewhat your greefe, hold here a while your peace, 
Whilft I bethinke me of your cafe, your plaint and forowes 
ceafe. 

Such comfort will I geveyou, ere you part from hence. 
And for thafiaults of Fortunes yrc prepare fo furc defence, 
So holefome falve will I for your afflidions fynde, 
That you (hall hence depart againe with well contented 
mynde." 

His wordes have chafed ftraight out of her hart defpayre, 
Herblacke and ougly dredfull thoughts by hope arc waxtn 
fay re. 

So fryer Lawrence now hath left her there alone, 

And h§ out of the church in haileis to the chaumber gonne ; 
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Where fundry thoughtes within his careful! head aryfe ; 
The old mans forefight divers domes hath fet before his eyes. 
His conftience one while condemns it for a finite 
To.letlfer take Paris to {poufc, lince he him felfe hath byu 
The chefeft caufe that (he unknowu to father or mother, 
Kor fivemouthespAil,in that felfe place was wedded to another. 
An other white an hugy hsape of diungers dred 
Hi-> reftles thoughts hath heaped up within hi* troubled lied. 
Kven of itfelfc thattempte he judgeth perilous ; 
The exceution eke he dcme> lo much mure daungerous, 
That to a womaus grace he mufl him felfe commit, 
That yong is, fimple and uuware, for waighty affayres uufit. 
For, it (he fayle in ought, the matter publifhed, 
Both flic and Romeus were undonne, him felfe eke puniflied. 
When too and fronn myude'he dyvers thoughts had call, 
With tender pity and with ruth his hart was wonne at lalt ; 
He thought he rather would in hazard fet his-fame, 
Then fufferfuch adultery. Refolving on the fame. 
Out of his clofet ftraight he tookc a little glai'fe, 
And then with double haft retornde where woful Juliet was; 
Whom he bath found wel nigh in trauuee, fearce drawing 
breath, 

Attending ftill to lieare the ncwes of lyfe or ell of death. 
Of whom he did enquire of the appoyuud day ; 
" On Wenfday next, (quoth Juliet) fo dolh my father lay,- 
I mu.'l geve ray coufenf, Gut, as I do remember, 
The f Urn \e day of m triage is the tenth day of September." 
* 4 Deere daughter, f quoth the fryer) of good checrc fee thou 
be, 

For loe! faincT*Frauncis of his grace hath {hewcle a way to me s 
By which I m.iyboth thee and Romcus together, 
Out o( the bondage which you feare, alfuredly deliver. 
Even from the holy font thy hufbaud have 1 knowne, 
And, huce he grew in yercs, have kept his couufels as rnyue 
owuc, 

For from his youih lie would unfold to me his hurt. 

And often have I cured him of anguilh and of fiuart : 

1 knowc that by def^rt his frendfnip 1 have wonne, 

And him do holdc as deerc, as if he were my prupre fonnc. 

Wherefore my trendly hart can not abydc that he 

Should wrongfully iu oughtc be harmde, if that it lay in me 

To right or to revenge the wrong by my advifc, 

Or timely to prevent the fame in any other wife. 

And fith thou art his wyfc, thee am I bound to love, 

Fur Romcus fricndfliip fake, and fecke thy anguiflt to rc jajvc," 

Vol. XXI. X 
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And dredful torments, which thy hart befegen rounde ; 
Wherefore, ray daughter, geve good care unto my counfels 
founde. 

Forget not what I fay, ne tell it any wight, 
Not to the nurcc thou trufteft fo, as Romeus is thy knight. 
For on this threed doth hang thy death and eke thy life, . 
My fame orfhame,his wcaleor woe that chofe thee to his wyfe. 
Thou art not ignorant, becaufc of fuch rcnowne 
As every where is fpred of me, but chefely in this towne, 
That in my youthfull dayes abrode I travaylcd, 
Through every lande found out by men, by men inhabited ; 
So twenty yercs from home, in landcs unknownc a ge ft, 
1 never gave my weary limmes long time of quiet reft, 
But, in the dtfert woodes, tobeaftes of cruell kinde, 
. Or on thefcas to drenching waves, atpleafure of the winde, 
I have committed them, to ruth of rovers hand, 
And to a thoufand daungers more, by water and by lande. 
But not, in vaync, my childe, hath all my wandringbyn; 
Befide the great contentedncs my fprete abydeth in. 
That by the pleafant tlioughtof paJTcd thin gel doth grow, 
One private frute more have Ipluckd, which thou (halt fhortly 
know : 

What force the ftoues, the plants, and metals have to worke, 
And divers other thinges that in the bowels of earth do loorke, 
With care I have fought out, with payne I did them prove 
With them eke can 1 helpe my fclfe at times of my behove, 
(Although the feience be againft the lawes of men) 
When fodayn daungcr forceth me ; but yet mod cheefly when 
The worke to d©c is lead difpleafing unto God 
(Not helping to do any fin that wrekefull Jove forbode.) 
For fincc in 1) fc no h'epe of long abode I have, 
But now am commc unto the brinkc of my appoynted grave, 
And that my death drawes pcre, whofe ftripe I may not 
(honne, 

Butfhall be cnlJc to make account of all that I have donne, 
Now ought I from henceforth more depely print in mynde 
The judgment of the Lord, then when youthci folly made me 
blymle; * 

When love and fond defyre were boyling in my breft, 
W'licnce hope and Orcdby lirivingthoughts had banifhdfrendly 
reft. 

Know therefore, daughter, that with othergyftes which I 
Have well attained to, by grace and favour of the flcyc, 
Loii'j; hut c I did fi nde out, and vet die way I knowe, 
Of certain rootc% and levory herbes to make a kynd of dowc, 
Which baked hard, and bet into a powder fyne, 
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And dranke withconduite water, or with any kynd of wine, 
It doth in halfe an liowre aflone the taker fo, 
And maftreth all his fences, that he feeleth weale nor woe : 
And fo it burieth np the fpritc and living breath, 
That even the Ikilfull leche would, fay, that lie is flayne by 
death. 

One vcrtue more it hath, as marvelous as this; 

The taker, by receiving it, at all not greevedis ; 

But painelcfs as a man thatthinketh nought at all, 

Into a fweeteand quiet flepe immediately doth fall; 

From which, according to thequaniitie he takcth, 

Longer or fhorter is the time before the fleptt waketh : 

And thence (thefFcel once wrought) againc it doth refiore 

Him thatreccaved unto the Hate wherein lie was before. 

Wherefore, marke well theeude of this my talc btgonne, 

And thereby learnewhat is by thee hereafter to be donue. 

Caft of from thee at once the weede of womannifh dread. 

With manly courage armc thyfelfefrom heele unto the head i 

For onely on the feare or boldnes of thy brefl 

The happy happe or yll mifhappe of thy allayre doth reft. 

Rcceve this vyoll (mall and kepe it as thine eye ; 

And on the marriage day, before the funne doc c^eare the'fkye, 

Fill It With water full up to the very brim, 

Then drink it of, and thou {halt fecle throughout eclie vaync 
and lym 

A plcafant (lumber fiyde, and quite dlfpred at length 
On all thy partes, from every part reve all thy kindly firength 5 
Withouten moving thus thy ydlc partes fhnll reft, 
No pulfe fliall goe, ne hart once bcate within thy hollow brcft, 
But th&u (halt lye as (he that dycth in a trauncc : 
Thy kiufmen -and thy trufly frendes mall wayle the i'odayne 
chauncc ; 

The corps then will they bring to grave in this churcheyarde, 
Where thy forefathers long agoc a coftly tombe preparde, 
Both for them fclfe and eke for thofe that fhould come af ter, 
Both depc it is, and long and large) where thou malt reft, my 
daughter, 

Till I to Mantua lende forRomcus, thy knight ; 
Out of the tombe both he and I will take thee forth that night. 
And when out of thy flepe thou (halt awake agayne, 
Thenmay'ft thou goe with him from hence 5 and, healed of thy 
payne, 

In Mantua lead with him unknowne apleafant lyfe ; 
(And yet perhaps in tyme to commc, wheu ceafc Ihall all tha 
Aryfe, 
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And that the peace is made twixt Romeus and his foes. 
My felfc may finde fo tit a time thefe frcretes to diftlofe, 
Both to my prayfe, and to thy tender parentesjoy, 
That dangcrles, withoutreprochc, thou (halt thy love enjoy." 

When of hi* fkillull tale the fryer had made an ende, 
To which our Juliet fo wcllhercarc and wits did bend, 
That (he hath heard it all and hath forgotten nought, 
Herfaintinghart was comforted with hope and pleafant thought* 
And then to him fheiayd — " Doubt not but that 1 will 
With flout and unapauled hart your happy heft fulfill. 
Yea, if I wilt it were a venemous dedly arinke, 
Rather would I that through my throte the certainebane flioulcl 
fiuke, 

Then I, not drinking it, into his handes mould fall, 
That hath no part of me as yet, ne ought to have at all. 
Much more I ought with bold and with a willing hart 
To threaten daungcryeld myfelfe, and to the dedly fmart, 
To come to him on whom ray life doth wholly flay, 
Thatis my onely harts delight, and fo he (hall beaye," 
Thengoe, quoth he, mychildc, I pray thatGgd onhye 
Direct thy foote, and by thy hand upon the way thee gye. 
God graunthefo confirme in thee thy prefent will. 
That no inconftant toy thee letthy promife to fulfill." 

A thoufand thankes aud more our Juliet gave the frier, 
And homeward to her fathers houfejoyfullflie doth retyre ; 
And as with ftately gatefhe paffed through the ftreate, 
Shefaw her mother in the doorc, that with her there would 

w 

t mccte, 
Inmynde to a (ke if fhe her purpofe yet did hold, : 
In mynde alfo, apart twixt them, her ducty to have tolde ; 
Wherefore with pleafant face, and with her wonted cherc, 
Asfoone as flic was unto her approclied fumwhatnere, 
Before tlie mother fpake, thus did flic fyrft begyn : 
41 Madime,atfainctFrauncis churchc have I this moniingbyn b 
Where I did make abode a longer while, percafe, 
Then dewty would ; yet have I notbecn abfent from this place 
So long awhile, without a great and juft caufc why ; 
This frutc have 1 reccaved there ; —my hart, crft lyke to dye, 
Is now revived urnyne, aud my a ill i cTlcd brcft, 
Rcleafed from affliction, reftored is to reft ! 
For lo ! my troubled goft, alas toe fore difeafde 
By goflly counfel andadvife hath fryer Lawrence eafdc ; 
To whom I dyd at large difcourfe my former lyfe, 
And iu confeffion did 1 tell of all our paffed ftryfe : 
Of Countc Paris fute, and how my lord, my fyrc, 
By my ungrate and ftubbornc flryfe 1 ftyrred unto yre ; 

■ 
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But io, the holy fryer hath by his goftly lore 

Made me auother woman now than I had been before. 

By ftrength of argumentes lie charged fo mymynde. 

That, thoughlfought, uo fure defence my fearchiug thought 

could finde. 
So forced I was at length to yeld up wittes will. 
And promift to be ordered by the fryers pray fed (kill. 
Wherefore, albeit I had rafhely, longbefore, 
The bed and rytes of manage for many ycrcs forfwore. 
Yet mother, now Ijchold your daughter at your will, 
Ready, i» you commaunde her aught, your pleafure to fulfill* 
Wherefore in humble wife, dcre madam, I you pray, 
To go uuto my lord andfyre, witliou ten long delay ; 
Ofhimfyrrt pardon crave of faultes already pall, 
And (hew him, if it pleafeth you, his child is now at laft 
Obedient to his j lift and to his (kilfull heft, 
And that 1 will, God lendeth lyfe, onYVenfday next, be pret, 
To way te on him and you, unto thappoynted place, 
Where I will, in your hearing, and before my fathers face, 
Unto the Counte gevc my fayth and whole aflcnt, 
And take lum for my lord and fpoufe ; thus fully am 1 bent ; 
And that out of your my nde I may remove all doute, 
Unto my clofet fare I now, to fearthe and to choofe out 
The braveft garmcntes and the richeft jewels there, 
Which, better him toplcafe, I uiynde on Wenfday next to 

weare ; 

For if I did excell the famous Grecian rape, 
Yet might attyre helpe toamende my fcewty and my fli3pe." 
Tiie fimple mother was rapt into great delight ? 
Not halfe a word could {he bring forth, but in thisjoyfull plight 
With nimble foote (he ran, and with unwonted pace. 
Unto her penfive hulband, and to him with pleafant face 
She tolde what {he had heard, and prayfeth much the fryer; 
And joyful! tcares raunedowne the cheekes of this gray-bcrdej. 
fyer. 

With hands and eyesheaved-uphe thankes God in his hart, 

And then he fayth : "This is not, wyfc, the fryers fuft dclartj 

Oft hath he fhowde to us great frendlhip heretofore, 

By helping usat nedefull times with wifdomes pretious lore. 

In all our common wealefcarce one is to be founde 

But is, forfomme good tome, unto this holy father bounde. 

Oh that the thyrdpart of my goodes (I doe not hyne ) 

But twenty of his pafled yercs might purchafe him agayne 1 

So much in recompence offrendftiip would I t*eve, 

So much, in fay th.hii extreme age my frendly kartdoth gree?e/? 
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Theft f 'id, the glad old mar! from home goeth ftraight abrode* 
Ar«<i to the [lately palace hyeth where Fans marie abode 
\Vl«oni be defyres to be onWcufday next hi* gtaft, 
At Freetown^, where hemyudes to make tor liima coftly feaft. 
But lor, the carle f.iiih; fuch trading were but loft. 
And con .{Vis him till manage time to fpare fo great acoft. 
F»>r thru he knowcth well the charges will be great; 
Thewhilft, his "hart defy reth ftill her fight, and not his meate. 
He craves of Capilet that he may ftrajglit goe fee 
Fayre Juliet; wherto he doth right willingly agree. 
The mother, w irnde before, her daughter tioth prepare ; 
iShc wat ncthand fhc clurgeth her that in no wyfe fhefpare 
H» r courteous fpeche, her pleafant lookes,and commely grace, 
Bui liberally to geve them foorth when Paris comes iu place : 
Which Ihe as cunningly could fct forth t® the fliew, 
As cunning craftfmen to the fale do fet thcyr wares on rew ; 
That ere the County dyd out of her fight depart, 
Sofe cretly u Q waxes to him (he (laic away his hart, 
That of his Ivfeand death the wilv wench hath powre ; 
And now his longing hart thinkes long for theyr appoynted 

howre, . • 

And with importune fute the parents doth he pray 
The wcdlockc knot to knit foone up, and haft the mariage day. 

The woer hath part forth the fyrft day in this fort, 
And many other more then this, in pleafure and difport. 
At length the wifhed time oHong hoped delight 
(As Paris thought) drewnere ;but nere approched heavy plight, 
Agaynft the brydall day theparcntes did prepare 
Such rich attyre, fuch furniture, fnch More of dainty fare, 
That they which did behold the fame the night before, 
Lid. I ilnke andfiy, a man could fcarcely with for any more. 
Toothing did feeme tode« re ; thedeercft thinges were bought ; 
And as tlic written fWy f.iyth, in dede there wanted nought, 
Th.it 'o- ■ £j to his ?e<>ree, and honor of his ftocke ; 
But Juliet. the whilft, her thoughts within her breft did loeke •, 
Even from thttrufly nurre, whofe fecretnes was tride, 
J he fecrrt connfell of her hart thr nurce-childe fcekes to hydc. 
* or (jtli, to mo^kc he dime, (lie did not fti eke to lye. 
She thought no finnewtth mew of truth to blear her nurceseye. 
In ehaumberftcrc'y the tale flje gan renew, 
That at thedooreftie told her dame,a» though it had been trew. 
The ihuring mi reedy d pr.«yfe the fryer for his Ikill, 
And f.,H that {he lia i J .our nght well by wit to order will* 
She fettetli forth at largf the fathers furious rage, 
And eke fl-cprayfeth much toiler the fecond marriage; 
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And County Paris now me prayfeth ten times more, 
By wrong, then me her felfe by right had Romcus prayfde 
before. 

Paris fhall dwell there Mill, Romeus mall not retourne ; 
What mall it boote her all her lyfe to languifhe flill and mourne. 
The plcafurcs paft before fhemuft account as gayne ; 
But if he doe retorne — what then? — for one fhe fhall have 
twaync. 

The one fhall ufe her as his lawful wedded wyfe ; 
In wanton love with equal joy the other leade his lyfe ; 
And befl (hall me be fped of any townifb dame, 
Of hufbandand of paramour tofynde her chaungeof game. 
Tliefe words and like the nurce did fpeake,in hope to plcafe, 
But greatly did thtfe wicked wordes the ladies mynde difeafe; 
But ay fhe hid her wrath, and feeraed well content, 
When dayly dyd the naughty nurce new argumentes invent. 
But when the bryde perceved her howre aproched nere, 
She fought, the beft flic could, to faync, and tempcrd fo ber 
cheere, 

Thatby her outward Iooke no living wight could gefle 

Her inward woe ; and yet anew renewde is her dillrefle. 

Unto her chaumber doth the penfive wight repayre, 

And in her hand a perchcr light the nurce beares up the flayre. 

In Juliets chaumber was her wonted ufe to lye ; 

Wherefore her mi (Ires, dreading that fhe fhould her work defcrye 

As foone as fhebeganher pallet to unfold. 

Thinking to lye that night where fhe was wont to lye of olde, 

Doth gently pray her feeke her lodging fome where els ; 

And, left the crafty fhould fufpeft, a ready reafon telles. 

■* Dere frend, quoth flic, you knowe, tomorow is the day 

Of new contract ; wherefore this night, my purpofe is to pray 

Unto the heavenly myndes that dwell above the fkyes, 

And order all the courfe of thingesas they can belldevyfe, 

That they fo finyle upon the doinges pf tomorow, 

That all the remnant of my lyfe may be exempt from for6w : 

Wherefore, I pray you, leave me here alone this night, 

But fee that you tomorow conime before the dawning light, 

Tor you mull, ccorle my heare, aud fet on my attvie ; — 

And cafcly the loving nurce did yelde to her defyrc. 

Tor fhe within her hed dyd cafl before no dome ; 

She little knew theclofc attempt her nurce-child went about. 

The nurce departed once, the chamber doorc (but clofe, 
A (Tyred that no living wight her doing might difclofe, 
She powred fort!) into the vyoli of the fryer, 
Water, out ofaliivei twer, thaton the booide Hoode by her, 
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Tlic flcpy mixture made, fayrc Juliet doth it hyde 
Under her bolfterfoft. and founto her bed (he hyed : 
Whcredivers novel though ts arife within her hed. 
And me is fo inviront-d about with deadly dred, 
That what before {he h id rifolved undoubtedly 
That frtrne fhecalleth intodoute : and lyingdoutefully 
Whilft honeftlove did ftrive with dred of dedly payne, 
With handes y-wrong,and weeping eyes, thus gan fhc to cora~ 
plaine : 

M What, is trure any one, beneth the heavens hye, 
So much unfortunate as I ? fo much paft hope as 1 ? 
What, am J not my ftltc, of ail that yet were borne, 
The dr pefl drenched in difpnyrc, and moft in Fortunes fkorne ? 
I* or loe the world for me hath nothing els t<> finde, 
IUfidc mifhip and wrctchednes and anguiCh of the mynde; 
Since thatthe cruell caufe of my unhapines 
Hath put me to this fodayne plonge,and brought tofuch diftres. 
As, to the end I may my ri3me and conference fave, 
1 mufl devowre the mixed diinke thatby me here I have, 
Whofe working and whofe force as yet I do not know.—" 
And of this piteous plaint began an other douic to growc : 
M What do I know (quoth fhc) if that this powder (hall 
Sooner or later then it mould or els not woorkc at all? 
And then my craft defcrydc a: open as the day, 
The pe oples talc and laughing florke (hall I rcmayne for aye. 
And whatknow I, quoth (he, if fcrpentes odious, 
-And other bcaftcs and wormes that are of nature vencmous, 
That wonted are to lurke in darke caves undej grounde. 
And commonly, as J have. heard, in dead meus tombes are 
found, 

Shall harmc me, yea or nay, where I dial I lye as ded ?- — 
Or how {hall I that alway have in fo liefhe ayre been bred, 
Endure the loathfome ftinke of fuch an heaped {lore 
Of t-tn <-'£;»., not yet confumde, and bones that long before 
In^ombed wcrt, where Imyflrping place (hall have, 
Where d\ my nnceflors do rtft, my kindreds common grave? 
Shall not the fryer and my Romeus, when they come, 
Fynd me, if I awake before, y-{iifled in thetombc ?" 

And whilfl Hie in thefc thoughts doth dwell fomwhat too 

The force of her ytmginjng anon doth waxe fo ftrong, 
That Ihefurmifdc fhefaw, out of tly hollow vaulte, 
A grill y tiling to I. okeupon, the carkas of Tybalt ; 
Rightirtihe felfc fame fort that me few dayes before 
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Had fecnchim in his blood embrcwed, to death tke wounded 
fure. 

And then when {he agayne within her ftlfe hud wayde 
That qui< keflic fhouldbe buried there ,;r.d hy his lide be layde. 
AH conifortlcs, tor fhc fhail living tcere have none, 
But many a rotten cartas, and lull many a naked bone ; 
Her daynty tender partes gan Ihevcr all tor dTed, 
Her golden hearesdid ftandc upri^htnpon her chillifh hed. 
Then prcfied with the fcarethat (he there lived in, 
A fweate as colde as mountaync yfe pcarll through her flendcr 
kin, 

That with the moyfturc hath wet every pnrt of heri : 
And more bf (ides, flic Vainely thinkes, whilft vainly thus me 
feares, 

A thoufand bodies dead have compafther about, 
And left they will difmembcr her flic greatly ftandes in doute. 
But when ihe felt her fhength began to weare away, 
By little and little, and in her heart her feaTt encrenfed sy, 
Dreading th«itwtaknes might, or foolifli cowardife, 
Hinderthc execution of the purpofde enter^rife, 
Ailhe had f ran (ike been, in haft the glafle Ihe conght, 
And up (lie dranke the mixture quite, withouten farther 
thought. 

Then on lier breft flie croft her armes Ions and fraall, 
Andfp, herienles tayhng her, into a trauncc did fall. 

And when that Phoebus bright heaved up his feemely bed, 
And from theEaftin open ikies his gliflring rayes difpred. 
The nurce unfhut thedoore, for flie the key did keepe, 
And douting fhe had flept to long, {he thought to brcake her 
flcpe ; 

FyrA foftly dyd flie call, then lowder thus did crye, 
* l Lady, you flepe to Iong,the carle will rayfc you by and by." 
But wele away, in vayneuntothe deale {he calles, 
She thinkes to fpcake to Juliet, bur lpeaketh to the walles. 
If all the drcdfullnoyfc that might on earth be found. 
Or on the roaring feas, or if the dredfull ihunders found. 
Had hlowne into her cares, 1 thinkc they could not make 
The lleping wight before the time by any meanes awake; 
So were the fprues of lyfc fliut up, and fcnfi.s thrald; 
Wherewith thefeely caretull nurce was wondroufly apalde. 
She thoucht to daw her now as flic had donne of olde, 
But loe, flic found her parts were ftifle and more than marble 
eolde; . 

Keii her at mouth nor nofc found flie rccourfe of brrth ; 

1 wo certaiuc argumentes were thefe of her nmimciy death. 
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Wherefore as one diRranghtlhc to her mother ranne, 
With fcratched £ace,and hearc betornc,but no wordfpeake (he 
can, 

At laft with much adoe, 11 Dead (qnoth fhe'! is my childe 
Now, k ' Out alas," the mother cryde •, — and as a'tyger wilde, 
Whofe whclpes, whilfl (he is gonnc out of her den to pray, 
The hunter gredy of his game doth kill or cary away; 
So raging forth {he-ran unto her Juliets bed, 
And there fhe found iierderling and her onely comfort ded. 
Then Ihriked fhe out as lowde as ferve her would her breth, 
And then, that pity was to hcare, thus cryde {he out on death: 
*V Ah cruell death (quoth fhe) thatthus againft ail right, 
Haft ended my felicitie, androbde my hartes delight, 
Do how thy word to me, once wreakc thy wrath for all, 
Even in defpite I crye to thee, thy vengeance let thou fall. 
Whereto Hay I, alas ! fince Tuliet is croune ? 
Whereto live I fince lhe is dead, except to wayle and mone ? 
Alacke, dcre chylde, my teares for thee (hall never ceafe ; 
Even as my dayes of lyfe increafe, fo (hall my plaint increafc: 
Such ftore of forow mail aillidl my tender hart, 
That dedly panges, when they afayle, fliail not augment mjr 
/mart." 

Then gan (he fo to fobbc, it feemde her hart would braft ; 

And whyle (he tryeth thus, behold, the father at the lalt, 

The county Paiis, and of gentlemen a Toute, 

And ladies of Verouatowne and country round about," 

Both kindreds and alies thether apace have preaft. 

For by theyr prefence there they fought to honor fo thefcaft; 

But when the heavy news :he byden geaftcs did heare, 

So much they mournd, that who had fecne thcyr count'nance 

and theyr cheerc, 
Might eafely have judgde by that that they had fcene, 
That day the day of wrath and eke of pity to have beane. 
But more then all the reft the fathers hart wasfo 
Smit with the heavy newes, and fo (hut up with fodayn woe, 
That he ne had the powre his daughter to bewepe, 
Ne yet to fpeake,but long is forfd his teares and *piaint to kepe. 
In all the haft he hath for flulfullieaches fent ; 
And hearing, of her patted life, they judge with one affent 
lhe caufc of this her death was in ward care and thought; 
And then with double forccagaiue the doubled for owes wrought 
If ever there hath been a lamentable day, 
A d.iy, ruthfull, unfortunate and fatall, thenl fay, 
T!u fame " .'. it in Inch through Veron town was ipred 
The wofuii >hw« how Juliet wajAeivcditi her bed. 
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Forfo flic was bemonde both of the young 3nd olde, 
That it might lecmt to him that would the common plaint be- 
hold. 

That all the common welth did ftand in jeopardy; 

So univerfal was theplaint, fo piteous was the crye. 

For lo, befide her fhape and native biwtics hewe, 

With which, like as (he grew in age, her venues* prayfes grew, 

She was alfo fo wife, fo lowly, and fo mylde, 

That, even from the hory head unto the witles chyldc, 

She wan the hartes of all, fo that there was not one, 

Ne great, ne fmall, but did that day her wretched ftatebemone. 

\ V h i 1 f t Juliet flc-pt, and whilft the othcrwepen thus, 
Our fryer Lawrence hath by this fent one to Romeus, 
A frier of his houfe, (there never was abetter, 
He trnftcd him even as himfelfe) to whom he gave a letter, 
In which he written had of every thing at length, 
That paft twixt Juliet and him, and of the powders ftrength ; 
The next night after that, he willcth him to comme, 
To helpe to take his Juliet of the hollow toombe, 
Forby that time, the drinke, hefaith, will ccafe to woorke, 
And for one-night his wife and he within his cell Hull looike j 
Then (hall he cary her to Mantua aWay. 
(Till fickcll Fortune favour him,} difguyfdc in mans aray. 

This letter clofde he fendes to Romeus by his brother; 
He chargeth him that in no cafe he geveitany other. 
Apace our fryer John to Mantua him hyes ; 
And, for becanfe in Italy it is a wonted gyle 
That friers in the townc mould fcldome walke alone. 
But of theyr coventaye fliouldbc accompanidc with one 
Of his proltmon, ftraight a houfc he fyndeth out, 
In mynd to take fome fryer with him, to walke the townc about. 
Butcntred once, he might not ifTue out agayne, 
For that a brother of the houfe a day before or twayne 
Dyed of the plague, a ficknes which they greatly feare and hate ; 
$o were the brethren charged to kepe within their coventgate, 
B^rdof theyr fellowfhip that in thetowuc do wonne; 
The townc folke eke commaunded arc the fryers houfe to 
(honne. 

Till they that had the carcof health theyr frcdome fhonld renew; 
Whereof, as you {hall (hortly heare, a mifchecfc great there 
gre We, 

The fryer by this reflraint, befi t with dred and forow, 
Motknowinc: what thcletters held, differed uutilt themorowe ; 
And then he thought in time to fend to Romeus. 
But whiM at Mantua, where he was, tluftdoinges framed thus. 
The towue of Juliet* byrth was whely bufied 
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About her obfcquies, to fee theyr darling buried. 
Mow is the parentes myrth quite chaunged into raone, 
AimI now to forow is retornde thejoy ot every one ; 
And now the wedding weades for mourning wcades they 
chaunge, 

And Hymenc into a dyrge; — alas ! it fee me th Hraunge : 
lnfteade of rnaria^e gloves, now funeral gowncs they hav«j. 
And whom they lhould fee married, they follow to the grave. 
Tli e tea ft that Ihould have been or pleafurc and of joy, 
Hath every difhandcup Hid full of forow and annoye, 
Now throughout Italy this common ufcthey have, 
Thatall the bell of every ftocke are earthed in one grave ; 
For every houfhold, if it be of any fime ; 

L'oth by Ide a tombe,or digge a vault,that beares the houfliouldc* 
name ; 

Wherein, ifauyofthat kyndredhap to dye, 
They are beftowde ; els in the fame no other corps may lye. 
The Capilets her corps in fuch a one did lay, 
Where Tybalt flaineof Romeus was laydc the other day. 
An other ufe there is, that whofocver dyes, 
Eorue to their church with open face upon the becre he lyes, 
lu wonted wcede attyrde, not wrapt in winding fheet. 
So, as by chaunce he walked abrode, our Romcus man did 
mectc 

Ills mafkrs wife the fight with forowe ftraiglit did woundc 
Hit honed heart; with teares hefawher lodgedunder ground. 
And, for he had been fentto Veroue for a fpye, 
Thcdoingcs of the Capilets by wifdom to defcrye, 
And, for he knew her death dydtooch his maifter mod, 
Alas! toofoone, with heavy newes, he hyed away iu poft; 
And in his houfe he tound his maillcr Romeus, 
Where he, befprent with mauy teares, began to fpeakc him 
thus : 

5yr, unto you of late is chaunced fo great a harme, 
That fure, except with conftancy you fecke youi felfe to armc, 
1 fear e that ftraightyou will breathe out your latrrr breath, 
And I,moft wretched wtgnt, (hall be thoccafion of your death. 
Know fyr, that yeftcrday, my lady and your wife, 
1 wot not by what fodain preefejiath made exchaunt»e of life; 
Antf for becaufc on earth fhe found nought but unrcft, 
In braven hath (lie fought to fynde a place of quiet reft ; 
A:i i with thefe wep'mgeyes my fclfe have feeuchcr layde. 
Within the tombe of Capilets — and he re wit hall he (layde. 
'1 fcj.iyne rnelTige founde,fent forth with fishes and teares, 
Our Roaicus reccaved toofoone with open lidcning eare* j 
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And therby hath fonkc fuch forow in his hart, 
That loe, his fprite annoyed fore with torment and with fmart* 
Was like to break out of his prifon-luufe perforce, 
And that lie might flye after hers.,wonld leave the ma fly corce: 
But earntft love that will not fay!e him till his ende, 
This fond and fodain fantafy into his head dyd fende ; 
That if ncre unto her he olfred r.p Ins breath, 
That then an hundred thuufand parti more glorious wire his 
death: 

Eke fhouldhis painfull hart a great deale more he eafed, 
And more alio, he vaineJy thought, his lady betterplcaled. 
Wherefore when he his face hath waQ:t with water cleane, 
Left thatthe ftayues ofdryed teares might on his chcckcs be 
feene, 

And fo his forow mould of every one be fpydc. 
Which he with all his care did fceke from every one tohyde. 
Straight, wery of the houfe, he walketh forthabrode ; 
His fervant, at the mailers heft, in chaumber ftill abode : 
And then fro ftreate to flreatc he wandrelh up and downc, 
To fee if he in any place may fynde, in all the towne, 
A falve meet for his fore, an oyle htfor his wounde; 
And fecking long, alac too foonc! the thing he fought, he 
foundc. 

An apothecary fite unbufied athis doorr, 
Whom by his heavy countenance he gtlTed to be poore. 
And in his (bop he law his boxer were but few. 
And in his window of his wares there was fo fmall a (hew 3 
Wherefore our Romeus afiuredly hath thought, 
What by no frendfliip could be got, with money could be 
bought; 

For nedy lackeis like the poor man to compell 
To fell that which the cities lawe forbiddeth, him to fell. 
Then by the hand he drew the nedy man apart, 
And with the fight of glittering gold inflamed hath his hart ; 
M Take fiftie crowces of gold (quoth he) 1 gtve them thee, 
So that, before I pan from hence, thou ftraight deliver me 
Somme poyfon flrong, that may in lefTe than lulfe an howr.c 
Kill him whofe wretched hap (hall be the potion to devowrc." 
The wretch by covetifeis wonne, and doth aifeut 
To fell the thing,whofe fale ere iong,too late, he doth repent. 
In hafte he poyfon fought, and clofely he it bounde, 
And then began with whifpetiag voyce thus in his care tt 
roundc : 

41 Fayrfyr, quoth he, be fure this is the fpeding gere, 

And more there is than you lUil nede; for halfe ot that ii there- 
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Will fervc, I undertake, in leffe than halfe an howre 

To kill the ftrongeft man alive ; fuch is the poyfons power.*' 

Then Romeus, fomwhat eafJofone part of his care, 
Within hi» bofomc putteth up his dere unthrifty ware. 
Retoorning home agayue, he fent his man away, 
To Verone towne, and chargeth him that he, without delay, 
Provydeboth inftruments to open wide the toombe, 
Andlightes to flic w him Juliet ; andftay,till he mail comme, 
Ncre to the place whereas his loving wife doth reft, 
And chargeth him not to bewray the dolours of hisbreft.. 
Peter, thefe heard, his leavedoth ofhis mutter take; 
Betimes he commes to towne, fuch haft the painfull man dyd 
make : 

And then with bufy care hefeeketh to fulfill, 
But doth difclofeunto no wight his wofull matters will. 
Would God, he had herein broken his matters heft! 
Would God, that to the frier he had difclofed all his breftj 
But Roraeus the while with many adedly thought 
Provoked much, hath caufed inke and paper to he brought, 
And in few lines he did of all his love dyfcoorfe, 
How by the friers hclpe, and by the knowledge ofthenooife. 
The wedlockc knot was knit, and by what meane that night 
And many moehe did enjoy his happy harts delight; 
Where he the poyfon bought, and how his lyfe mould ende; 
And fohis wailefull tragedy the wretched man hath pend. 

The letters clofd and feald, directed to his fyre, 
He loeketh in his purfe, and then a poft-hors doth he hyre. 
When he approched nere, hewarely lighted dovvne, 
And even with the (hade of night h e entred Verone towne ; 
Where he hath found his man,waytiug when he fliould comme. 
With Ianterne, and with inftiuments to open Juliets toomme. 
Helpe Peter, helpe, quoth he, helpe to remove tiiettone, 
And ftraight when 1 am gone fro thee, my Juliet to bemone, 
See that thou get thee hence, and on the payne of death 
I charge thee that thou comme not nere while I abyde bcneatli 
Ne feeke thou not to let thy mafters enterprife, 
Which he hath fully purpofed to doe, in any wife. ' 
Take there a letter, which, as foon as he {hall ryfc, 
prefent it in the morning to my loving fathers eyes ; 
Which unto him perhaps farre pleafauter fhaM feeme, 
Than eyther I do mynd to fay, or thy grofehead can deeme. 

Now Peter, that knew not the purpofe ot his hart, 
Obediently a little way withdrewe himlcllc apart; 
And then our Romeus, the vault ftone fct up upright, 
Defccndcddownc, *nd in his hand he bare the candle light. 
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And then with piteous eye the body of his wyfe 
He gan behold, who furely was the organ of his lyfe; 
For whom unhappy now he is, but eift was bly ft ; 
He watred her with teares,'aud then a hundred times herkyftj 
And in his lolded armes full ftraightly he her plight, 
But no way could his greedy eyes be filled with her light : 
His fcarfull hahdes he layde upon her ftomach colde, 
And them on diverfe parts brfyde thcwofull wight did hold. 
Kutwhen he could not fynd the fignes of lyfe he fought, 
Out of his curled box he drewe the poyfon that he bought ; 
Whereof he grcdely devowrde the greater part. 
And then he cryde,withdedly lighfetcht from his mourning 
hart — 

44 Oh Juliet, of whom the world unworthy was, 
From which, for worldes unworthines thy worthy goft did 
» pafle, 

What death more pleafant could my hart wifii to abyde 
1 hen that which here iuHrelh now, fo nere thy frendly fyde? 
Or els fo glorious tombe how could my youth have craved* 
As iu one felfe fame vault with thee haply to be ingraved? 
What epitaph more worth, or halfe fo excellent, s 
Toconfecrate my memorye, could any men invent, 
As this our mutual and our piteous facrifice 
Oflyfe,fet light for love ?" — but while he talkelh in this wife, 
And thought as yet a while his dolours to enforce, 
His tender hart began to faynt, preft with the venoms force; 
Which little and little gan to overcomme his hart, 
And whilft his bufy eyne he threwe about to every part, 
Hefaw, hard by thetorce of fleplngjuliet. 
Bold Tybalts carkasdead, which'vvas not all confumed yet. 
To whom, as having life, in this fortfpeakcth he : 
44 Ah conn dcre, Tybalt, where fo thy reltles fprite now be, 
With ftretched handes to thee for mercy now I crye, 
For that before thy kindly howre I forced thee to dye. 
But if with quenched lyfe not quenched be thine yre, 
But with revengcing lull as yet thy hart be fct on lyre, 
What more amendes, or cruell wreake defyreft thou 
To fee on mc, then this which here is fhewd forth to thee now? 
Who reft by force of armes from thee thy loving breath, 
The fame with his owne hand, thoufecft, doth poyfon himftlfc 
to death. 

And for he caufed thee in tombe toofoone to lye, 
Too foone alio, youger then thou, himfelfe he layeth by.'* 
Thefe fayd, when he gan feele the poyfons force prevayle, 
And little and little maAred lyfe for aye began to fayle, 
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Kneeling upon his knees, hefaid with-voyce full lowc, — 
** Lord Chriit, that f<> to raunfome me dcicmdedfl long agoe 
Oi'tof thy fathers bofome, and in the virgins wombe 
Didil put on hefhe, oh Jet my plaint out of this hollow toombc, 
Pcrcf through the ayrc, and graunt my fute mjy favour fiude ; 
T^ktpity on my unueful and my poore arTecled mynde ! 
For well enough 1 know, this body is but clay, 
bought but a mafic of finnc, to frayle, and iubje£i to decay/* 
Then prettied with extreme greefe he threw with to great force 
His overprtffed parts upon his ladies wayled corfe, 
Th'tnow his weakened hart, weakened with tormentes pair. 
Unable to abyde this pang, the fharpeft and the lafl, 
Rema ned quite deprived of fenfe and kindly ftrength, 
And fo the long imprifoned foulc hath fredome wonnc at 
length. 

Ah cruel] deathi toofoone,too foone was this devorcc, 
Twixt youthful) Romcus heavenly fprite, and his fayre earthy 
corfe. 

The fryer that knew what time the powder had been taken. 
Knew tk« the very inftant wheu the fleper mould awaken; 
But wondringthat he could no kinde of aunfwer hearc, 
Of letter* v\ hich to Romcus his fellow fryer did beat e, 
Out of Saint Fraumis church hymfelfe alone ciyd tare, 
And for the opening of the tombc meete inllrumentcs he bare 
Approchiug nigh the place, and feeing there the light, 
Great horror felt he in his hart, by llraungc and fodaiue fight ; 
Till Peter, Romeus ra m, his coward hart made boldc, 
When of his maflcrs being there the certain newes he toldc : 
44 There hath he been, quoth he, this halfchowre at the leaft, 
And in this time, I dare well fay, his plaint hath (till mcrcall. 
Then both they entered in, where they alas ! dyd fyiu)e 
Thebrcthele* corps of Romcus, forfakeu otthe mynde ; 
Where they have marie inch monc, as they may ben conccve, 
That have with pcifccl frendihip loved, whole trend feerce 

death dyd reve. 
But whilft with piteous playnt they Romeus fate bewepe, 
An howre too late fay re Juliet awaked out of flepe \* 

• * 

* In the original Julian Novel Julitt awakes fron. her trance before 
the death of Romeo. Shakfpeaie has been arraigned for d e j»ai linji from 
it, and loGng to happy an opportunity of introdur iu£ «n affecting tccne. 
He was misled, we tee, by the piece now before us. I lie curious reader 
may perhaps not be difplealed to compare the conclusion of this cele- 
brated ftory as it frauds in the GiulitHa of Luigt da l'oito, with the 
pre lent poem. It is as follows: 
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And much amafrle to fee in tombc fo great a light, 

Slu will not it flic law a drcame,or fprite thatwalkd by night. 

tl So favourable was fortune to this his laft purpofe, that on the 
evening of the day iubiequent to the lad>'s funeral, undifcovered by 
any, he entered Verona, and there awaited the coming of night; and 
now perceiving that all was tilent, he betook himfelf to the monaflery 
of the fninor Friars, where waf the vault. The church, where thele 
monks then dwelt, was in the citadel, though lince, for what realon I 
know not, they have transferred their habitation to the Boigo di S. 
Zeno, in that place which is now called Santo Bernardino; yet is it 
tert.iin that their former maniion had been inhabited by Saint Francis 
hiinlrlf. Near the walls of this church, on the ouifidc, were at that 
time rert iin buildings, fuch as we ilfually fee adjoining to churches, 
one of which was the ancient fepulcher of the Capelletti family, and 
in this tbe fait damlel had beeu depolited. At this place, about four 
hours after midnight, Romeo being arrived', and having, as a man of 
inferior ftrength, by force raifed the ftone which covered the vault, 
and, with certain wedges, which he had brought with him for that 
purpole, having io prop'd it that it could not be fattened down con- 
trary to his dehre, he entered, and recloied the entrance. 

" The unhappy vouth, that he might behold his lady, had brought 
with him a dark lantern, which, after clofingthe vault, lie drew forth, 
ami opened; and there, amidit the bones and fragments of many dead 
bodies, he beheld the fair Tulietta lying as if dead. Whence fttdden- 
ly breaking out into a flood of tears, be thus began: O eves, which, 
While it pleated the Heavens, were to my eyes the brighteli lights! O 
lips, by me a thouland times fo lwectly kiu"ed,and from whence were heard 
the words of witdom ! O beauteous breaft.in which my heart rejoiced to 
dwell ! where do I now find you, blind, mu'te, STid-cold ? how without 
you do I lee, do I Ipeak, do I live ? Alas, my mifcrable iady, whither h?ft 
thou been conducted by that love, whole will it now it that this narrow 
fpace shall both deftroy and lodge two wretched lovers ! Ah me ! an 
fend like this my hope promiled not, nor that dtfire which firft inflamed 
me with love for you! O unfortunate life, why do 1 lupport you? 
and lo laying, he covered with kilfes her eyes, her lips, "her breift, 
burfling every inftant into more abundant lamentation ; in the midf 5 of 
which he cried, O, ye walls, which hang over uie, why do you not 
render my life ftill more short by crushing me in your ruin ? But liner 
death is at all times in our power, it is daflardly to delire it, and not 
to fnatch it: and, with tbefe words, he drew forth from his fleeve the 
▼ial of deadly poilon, which he had there concealed, and thus procee- 
ded : I know not what deftiny conducts me to die in the midlt of my 
enemies, of thole by me fiain, and in their fepulcher; but lince, O my 
foul, thus near ray love it delights us to die, here let us die ! and, ap- 
proaching to his lips the mortal draught, he received it entire into his 
holom ; when embracing the beloved maid, and ltrongly ftraining h;r 
to his breaft, he cried, — O thou beauteous body, the utmoft limit of 
all my dctires, if aftei the foul is departed, any fentiment yet remains in 
you, or, if that foul now beholds my cruel fate, let it not be dilplea- 
fing to you, that, unable to live with you joyfully and openly, at the 
leaft I should die with you fadly and fecretly ;— and holding the body 
flraity embraced, he sywaited death. 

" The hour was now arrived, when by the natural heat of the dam- 
fed the cold and powerful effects of the pow<J«r ihould have fct en over* 

Vol. XXI. 1. 
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But cummingto hcrfelfe flic knew them, and (aid thust 

** What, fryer Lawrence, is it you? where is my Romeus ?" 

come, and when she should awake; aud accordingly, embraced and 
violently agitated by Romeo, she awoke in hi» arms, and, flatting into 
life, after a he.ivy figh, she cried, Alas, where ami? who is it thus 
embraces me? by whom am T thus killed ? and believing it was the Frier 
Lorenzo, she exclaimed, Do you thus, O fiiar, keep your faith with 
Romeo? is it thus you fafely conduct me to him? Romeo, perceiving 
the lady to be alive, wondered exceedingly, and thinking perhaps on 
Pigmalion, he faid, Do you not know me, 0 my fweet lady? fee you 
not that I am your wretched fpoufe, fecretly and alone come from Man- 
tua to perish by you? Julietta, feeing herfelf in the monument, and 
perceiving that she was in the arms of one who called himfelf Ro- 
meo. WW well nigh out of her fenfes, and pushing him a little from 
her, and gazing on his face, she inflantly knew him, and embracing 
gave him a thoufand kifles, laying, What folly has excited you, 
with luch imminent danger, to enter here? Was it not lufficient to 
have underftood by my letters how I had contrived, with the help 
of Friar Lorenzo, to feign death, and that I should shortly have 
been with you? The unhappy voutb, then perceiving his fatal off- 
take, thus began: O milerable lot ! 0 wretched Romeo ! O, by far 
the moft afflicted of all lovers ! On this fubject never have I received 
the letters ! and he then proceeded to inform her how Pietro had given 
him intelligence of her pretended death, as if it bad been real, whence, 
believing her dead, he had, in order to accompany ber in death, even 
there dole by her, taken the poifon, which, as moft lubtile, be already 
felt, had lent forth death through all hit limbs. 

*• The unfortunate damfel hearing this, remained fo overpowered 
with grief, that she could do nothing but tear her lovely locks, and beat 
and bruife her innocent breaft; and at length to Romeo, who already 
lay fupine, kiffing him often, and pouring over him a flood of tears, 
jnore pale than ashes, and trembling all over, she thus lpoke: Muft you 
then, O, lord of my heart, muft you then die in my pretence, and through 
my means ! and will the heavens permit that I should lurvivc you, 
though but for a moment? Wretched roe! O, that I could at leaft 
transfer my life to you, and die alone! — t* which, with a languid voice 
the youth replied : If ever my faith and my love were dear to you, live, 
O my beft hope ! by thele I canjuie you, that after my death, life should 
not be difplealing to you, if for no othei lealon, at leaft that you may 
think on him, who, penetrated with pallien, for your fake, and before 
your dear eyes, now perishes ! To tiiis the damfel aniwered ; If for 
my pretended death you now die, what ought I to do for yours which 
is real ? It only grieves me that here, in your prefence, 1 have not the 
means of death, and, inafmuch as I lurvivc y«u, I deleft myfelf ! yet Rill 
will 1 hope that ere long, as I have been the caufc, fo shall I be the 
companion of your death : And, having with difficulty fpoken theft 
words, she fainted, and, again reluming to life, bufied herfelf in fad 
endeavours to gather with her fweet lips the extreme breath ofherdeareft 
lover, who now haftily approached his end. 

" In this interval Friar Lorenzo had been informed how and when the 
damfel had drunk the potion, as alio that upon a iuppofition of her death 
•he had been butied; and, knowing that the time was now arrived when 
the powder should ceafe to operate, taking with him a trufty companion, 
about an hour before day he cam* t« the vault; where being arrived, 
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And then the auncicnt frier, that greatly flood in feare 
Lefl if they lingred over long thty fliouldbe taken theare, 

he heard the cries and lamentations of the lady, and, through a crevice 
in the cover, feeing a light within, he was gie3tly furprifed, and imagi- 
ned that, by iome means or other, the dami'el had contrived to convey 
with her a lamp into the tomb ; and that now, having awaked, she wept 
and lamented, either through fear of the dead bodirs by which she was 
furrounded, or perhaps from the appiehenfion of being for ever immured 
in this difmal place; and having, With the affiftance of his companion, 
fpeedily opened the tomb, he beheld Julietta, who, with hair all dishe- 
veled, and fadly grieving, had railed herfelt fo far as to be feated, and had 
taken into her lap her dying lover. To her he thus addreffed himfelf: 
Did you then lear, O my daughter, that I should have left you to die 
here inclolcd? and the, feeing the friar, and redoubling her lamen- 
tations, aofwered 2 Far from it; my only fear is that you will drag me 
hence alive! — alas, for the love of God, away, and dole the fepulcher, 
that ! may here perish, —or rather reach me a knife, that piercing my 
breaft, T may rid my f elf of my woes '. O.my father, my father ! is it thus you 
have lent me the letter? arc thefe my hopes of happy marriage ? is it thus 
you have conducted me to my Romeo ? behold him here in my bofom 
already dead ! — and, pointing to him, she recounted all that had paired. 
The friar, hearing thefe things, flood as one bereft of fenfc, and gazing 
■upon the young man, then icadV to pais from this into another life, 
bitterly weeping, be called to him, faying, O, Romeo, what hard hap 
has torn you from me? lpeak te meat leafi! caft your eyes a mo- 
ment upon me ! O, Romeo, behold your dearcft Julietta, who be- 
feeches you to look at her. Why at the lean will you not anlwer her 
in whole deal bofom you He? At the beloved name of his miftrefs, 
Romeo railed a little his languid eyes, weigh tXTTowTt liy tbe near ap- 
proach of death, and looking at her, Teclofed them ; and, immediately 
after, death thiilling through his whole frame, all convulfed, and heav- 
ing a short figh, he expired 

" The milerable lovex being now dead in the manner I have related, 
as the day was already appioaching, after much lamentation the friar 
thus adurclfcd the young damfel :— And you Julietta, whatdo \ ou mean 
to do ?— to which she inftantty replied, —here inclofed will I die. Say 
not lo, daughter, faid he; ( ome forth from hence ; for, though I know 
not well how todifpofe of you, the means can not Le wanting of shut- 
ting yoUtfelfup in Come ho'y monaftery, where you may continually 
offer your fupplir ations to 43od, as well for yourfelf as for your decea- 
icd husb&ud, if he should need your prayeis. Father, replied the lady, 
one favoui a'.o c I entreat of you. which for the love you bear to the 
memoir ol him.— a?»d lo fayir'jj slit* pointed to Romco,--you will wil- 
lingly grant mr, aid that Is, that you will never make known onr death, 
thai lo our bodies may for ever remain uuited in this fepuichei : and if, 
by anv accident, the manner of our dying should be difcovercd, by the 
love already mentioned. I conjure you. that i* both our names you would 
implore our miferablc parents that they should make no difficulty of 
iuhciinr; thofe whom love has coufumed in one fire, and conducted to 
one death, to remain in one and the fame tomb;— then turning to the 
prr.ftrate body of Romeo, whofe head she had placed on a pillow which 
had been left with her in th: vault, having carefully rlofed his eyes, and 
bathing his cold vifage with tcars,--lord of my heart, faid ?he, without 
you what fhould 1 do with life? and what move remains to be done by 
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In few plaine woordfs the whole that was betyde, he toIde t 
And with hiifingai fhewd his corps out-itretched, Riffe, and 
colde ; 

And ihen purfuaded her with paciencr to abyde 
Tnis fodafn great raifchaunce and fay th, that he will foone pro- 
vyde 

In f >me religious houfe for her a quiet place. 
Where (he may fpend the reft of lyfe, and where in time 
pen afe 

She may with wifdomes mcane meafure her mourning breft. 
And unto her tormented foulecall back exiled re A. 
But lue, asfoon as fhe had caft her ruthfull eye 
On Ronuus face, that pale and wan faft by her fide dyd lye. 
Straight way (he dyd unftop the conduites of her teares, 
And out they guthe with cruell hand fhe tare her golden 
heares. 

But when fhe neither could her fuelling forow fwage, 
ftc yet her tender hart abyde her licknes furious rage, 
Fatne on his corps fhe lay long panting on his face. 
And then with all her forte and flreugth the ded corps did em- 
brace, 

As though with fighes, with fobs, with force, and bufy payne. 
She would himrayfc,andhim reftore from death to lyfe agayne: 
Athoufand times fhe kift his mouth, as cold as none, 
And itunkift againe as oft; then gan fhe thus tomone: 
** Ah pleafant prop of all my thoughts, ah onelygrounde 
Of all the fWeete delightes that yet in all my lyfe 1 iounde, 
Did f'ich affurcd truft within thy hartrepofe, 
That in this p'ace and at this time, thy church-yard thou hafl: 
chofe. 

Betwixt the armes of me, thy perfect loving make, 
Andthus byroeanrs of mc to ende thy life, and formy fake? 
Even in the flowring of thy youth, when unto thee 
Thy lyfe molt dearc (as to the mod) and pleafant ought to bee, 

me toward you but to follow you in death ? certainly nothing more .' in 
orler th <t death itl elf, which tlone could polfibly have ieparated you from 
me, should not now be able to part us ! — and having thus fnoken, reflect- 
ing upon tue hoirour of her deitiny, and calling to mind the lots of her 
de ii lover, deternp-.ed no longer to live, she luppreffed her relpiration, 
and f.»r a long f.ace holdmg in her breath, it :cngth lent it forth with a 
loud cry, and fell de >d u ( >on the dead bodv.'* 

For the foregoing faitoful and elegant trauflation, as well as that in a 
for urt page, T am indebted to a mod de ir and valued friend, whofe 
k'-owlrdpc of thf Italian language is lo much luperior to any that I can 
prrtend to, that I am confident no reader will regret that the task ha* 
4 eca executed by another. Malum. 
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How could this tender corps withftand the cruell fight 
Of furious death, that wonts to fray the ftouteft with his fight? 
How tould thy dainty youth agree with willing hart 
In this fo fowle infccled place to dwell, where now thou art? 
Where fpitefull Fortune hath appoynted thee to hee 
The dainty toode of greedy wormes, unworthy lure of thee. 
Alas, alas, alas, what neded now anew 
My wonted forowes, doubled twifc, againe thus torenewe: 
Which both the time and eke my patient long abode 
Should now at length have quenched quite, and under footc 
have trode ? 

Ah wretch and cay tive that I am, even when I thought 
Tofynd my painfull paffions falve, Imylt the thing lfought; 
And to my mortall harme the fatal knife I grounde, 
That gave to me lb depe, fo wide, fo cruell dedly wounde. 
Ah thou, moll fortunate and mod unhappy tombc ! 
For thou flialt beare, from age to age, witnes in time to comme 
Ot the moft perfect league betwixt a payre of lovers, 
That were the moft unfortunate and fortunate ot others ; 
Receave the latter ligh, receave the latter pang, 
Of the moft cruell of cruell flaves that wrath and death ay 
wrang." 

And when our Juliet would continue ftill her monc, 
The fryer and the fcrvant fled, and left Ewrirerc alone ; 
For they a fodayne noyfe faft by the place did heare, . 
And left they might be taken there,greatly they ftoode in fcare, 
When Juliet faw herfelfe left in the vaulte alone, 
That freely {he might woorke her will, for let or ftay was none. 
Then once for all (he tookc the caufe of all herharmes ; 
The body dead of Romeus, and clafped it inherarmes; 
Then (he with earned kilfe fufficicutly did prove, 
That more then by the fearc of death, the was attaintby love; 
And then, paft deadly feare, (for lyfe ne had fhe care) 
W r ith hafty hand fhe did draw out the dagger that he ware. 
•* O welcome death, quoth fhe, end of unhappines, 
Thatalfo art beginning of affured happines, 
Fcare not to dart mc nowe, thy llripe no longer ftay. 
Prolong no longer now my lyfc, I hate this long delaye ; 
For flraight my parting fprite, out of this carkas fled. 
At cafe (hall finde my Romeus fprite emong fo many ded. 
And thou my loving lord, Romeus, my trufty feere, 
If knowledge yet doe reft in thee, if thou thefc woordes doft 
heer, 

Receve thou her, whom thou didft love fo lawfully, 

That caufd alas! thy violeut death, although unwillingly $ 
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And therefore willingly offers to tliee lier goft, 

To tht ml that no wight els but thou might have juft caufe t • 

boftc 

Thinjoying of my love, which ay I have refcrved 

Free from the rc 11, bound unto thee, that haft it well defcrved, 

Thatfo our parted fprites from light that we fee here, 

In place of cndiefTe light and bliffc may ever live y-fere." 

Tli' fe faid, her ruthleffe hand through gyrt her valiant hart: 
Ah, -ladies, helpe with tcarcs to wayle the ladies dedly fmart ! 
She prunes, flic Itretcheth out her limraes, ftie fliuttes her eyes, 
And from her coTps the fpiitcdoth tlye ; — what mould 1 fay ? 
Ihe dyes. 

The watchmen of the towne the whilft are patted by, 
And through the gates the candle light within the tombe they 
fpyc; 

Whereby they did fuppofe inchaunters to be comme, 

That with prepared inftrumeuts had opend wide the tombe, 

In purpofe to ahufe the bodies of the ded, 

"W hich, by their feience aydc abufde, do ftandthem oft in fted. 
Theyr curious harts defyre the truth hereof to know ; 
Then they by certaine fleppes defcend, where they do fynd 
below, 

In clafped armes y wrapt thehutband and the wyfc, 
In whom as yet thev feemd to fee fommc certaine markes of 
lyfc. 

But when more curioufly with leyfureth.ey did vew, 
T he certainty of both thcyr denthes afiuredly they knew: 
Then here and there fo long with carefull eye they fought, 
That at the length hidden they found the murtherers;— fo they 
thought. 

In dungeon depe thatnight they lodgdc them under grounde; 
The next day do they tell the prince the mifchicfe that they 
found. 

The ncwes was by and by throughout the towne dyfpred, 
Both ol the taking of the fryer, and of the two found ded. 
Thcther you might have feene whole houfholds forth to ronne, 
For to the tombe where they did heare this wonder llraunge 
was donne, 

The great, the fmall, the riche, the poore, the yong, the olde, 
With hafty pace do ronne to fee, but rew when they bcholdc. 
And that the murtherers to all men might be knownc, 
(Like as the murders brute abrode through all the towne was 
blownc) 

The prince did Itraight ordaiue, the corfes that were founde 
Should be fct forth upon a Rage hye ray fed from the grounde, 
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Right in the felfc fame fourme, fhcwde forth to all mens fight, 

That in the hollow valt they had been found that other night; 

And ckc thatRomeus man and fryer Lawrenee mould 

Be openly examined*, for els the people would 

Hive murmured, or faynd there were fome waighty caufc 

Why openly they were not caldc, and fo convict by law cs. 

The holy fryer now, and reverent by his age, 
In great rcproche fct to the (hew upon the open ftage, 
(A thing that ill befeemde a man of filver heares) 
His beard as whyte as mylkehe bathes with great faft-falling 
teares : 

"Whom flraightthe dredfull judge commaundeth to declare 
Both, how this muriherhath been donne,and who the murd- 
therers are; 

For that he nere the tombe was found at howrcs unfitte, 
And had with hym thofe yron tooles for fuch a purpofe fitte. 
The frier wis of lively fprite and free of fpeche, 
The judges woords appald him not,ne were his wittcs to fceche. 
But w'nh advifed heed a while fyrft did he ftay, 
And then with bold affured voyce aloud thus gan he fay : 
it My lordes, there is not one among you, fet togyther, 
So that, affeclion fet afide, by wifdome he confidcr 
My former palled ly fe,and this my extreme age, 
And eke this heavy fight, the wrekc of frantikc Fortunes rage, 
But that, amafed much, doth wonder at tiffs chaungc, 
So ureal, fo fodainly befalne, unlookcd for, and ftraunge. 
Fori that in the fpace of fixty yeres and tenne, 
Since fyrft I did begin, tofoone, to lead my lyfe with men, 
And with theworldes vaine thinges myfelfe I didacquaint, 
Was never yet, in open place, at any time attaynt 
With any crymc, in weight as heavy as a rufhe, 
Ne is there any flander by can make me gylty bluflie ; 
Although before the face of God I doe confeffe 
Myfelfe to be the finfulft wretch of all this mighty prefle. 
When readieft I am and likclieft to make 
My great accompt, which no man els for me mail undertake ; 
When wormes,the earth, and death, doe cyte me every howre, 
Tappeare before the judgment featc of everlafling powre, 
And falling ripe I fteppe upon my graves brinke, 
Even then, am I, moll wretched wight, as eche of you doth 
thinke, 

Through my moll haynous dee de, with hedlong fway throwne 
downc, 

In greateft dauuger of my lyfe, and damage ofrenownd 
The fpriug t whence in your head this new conccite doth ryfe, 
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( And in yourlart increafeth ftillyour vayne and wrong furmife) 
Ma) be the hu</encs of theft teares of myne, percafe, 
That fo abundantly downe fall by eytlur fyde ray face ; 
As though the memory in f« riptures were not kept 
That Chrift Our Saviour himfelfe for ruth and pitie wept : 
And more, who fo will reade, y-written fhall he lynde, 
That teares are as true meflengers of mans ungylty myude. 
Or els, a llker proofe that I am in the cryme, 
You fay thefe prcfent yrons are, and the fufpecled time : ' 
As though all howres alike had not been made above ! 
Did Chrifl not fay, the day had twelve ? whereby he fought to 
prove, 

That no refpeel of howres ought juflly to be had, 
But at all times men have the choyce of doing good or bad ; 
Even as the fprite of God the harts of men doth gu) de, 
Or as it leaveth them to (tray from venues path afyde. 
As* for the yrons that were taken in my hand, 
As now I deeme, I ncde notfeeke to make ye underftand 
To what ufe yron firft was made, when it began; 
How of it fclfe ithelpeth not, ne yet can hurt a man. 
The thing that hurteth is the malice of his will, 
Thatfuch indifferent thinges is won « to ufe and order yll. 
Thus much I thought to fay, RTcaufc youfo to know 
That neither thefe my piteous teares, though nere fo fafl they 
flowe, 

Ne yet thefe yrou tooles, nor the fufpccled time, 
Can juftly prove the murther donne,or damne me of the cryme: 
No one of thefe hath powre, ne power have all the three, 
To make me other than I am, how fol feemc to be. 
But fure my confcicnce, if I fo gylt defcrve, 
For an appeacher, witnefle, and a hangman eke fhauld ftrve; 
For through mine age, whofe heares of long time Gnce were 
hore, 

And credyt grcate that I was in, with you, in time to fore, 
And eke the fojoruc (hort that I on e 3 r th mnfi make, 
That every day and howre do Ioke my journey hence to take, 
My confeience inwardly mould more torment me thrife 
Then all the outward deadly payne that all you could devyfe. 
But God 1 prayfe, I feele no worme that gnaweth me, 
And fromrtmorfes pricking fling I joy that I am free : 
I meane, as touching this, wherewith you troubled are. 
Wherewith you mould be troubled fttU, if i my fpeche fhould 
fpare. 

But to the eud I may fet all your hartes at reft, 

And pluck out all the fcrupuls that are rooted in your breft, 
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Which mightperhappes henceforth increafingmore and more 
Within your couftience alfo increafe your cureleffe fore, 
1 fwearc by yonder heavens, whither 1 hope to c'ym, 
(And for a witnes of my woordes my hartattefteth him, 
Whofe mighty hande doth welde them in theyr violent fway. 
And oil the rolling ftormy feas the heavy earth doth flay) 
That 1 will make a fhort and eke a true dyfcourfe 
Ol this moll wofull tragedy, and (hew both thend and fourfe 
Ot theyr unhappy death, which you pcrchaunce no leffe 
Will wonder at then they alas ! poore lovers in didrtfle, 
Tormented much in mynd, not forcing lively breath, 
With ftrong and patient hart dydyelde them felfe to cruell 
death : 

Such was the mutual love wherein they burned both, 

And of theyr promyft frendfbippes fay th fo ftedy was the troth/" 

And then the auncient fryer began to make difcourfe, 
Even from the firft, of Romeus and Juliets amours ; 
How fiift byfoday n fight the one the other chofe, 
And twixt them felfe dyd kuitte the knotte which onely death 
might lofe; 

And how, within awhile, with hotterlove opprcft, 
Under confeflions cloke, to him themfclfe they have addreft ; 
And how with folemne othes they have protefted both, 
That they in hart are marled by promife ami-bjLOthc ; 
And that except he jjraunt the rytes of church to geve, 
They dial be foTft by came it love in (tuneful ftate to live : 
Which thing when he had wayde, and when he underftoode 
That the agreement twixt them twayne was lawfult,honeft, 
good, 

And all thinges peyfed well, It feemcd meet to bee 

(For lyke they were of nobleneffe, age, riches, and degree); 

Hoping thatfo at length ended might be the ftryfe 

Of Montagewes and Capelcts, that led in hate theyr lyfe, 

Thinking to woorkea worke well-pjeafmg in Gods fight, 

In fecret (hrift he wedded them and they the felfe fame night 

Made up the mariage in houfe of Capilet, 

As well doth know (if (he be alkt) the nurce of Juliet. 

He told how Romeus fled for revingTybalts lyfe, 

And how, the whiift, Paris the earle was offrcd to his wife ; 

And how the lady dyd fo great a wrong dvfdayne, 

And how to (hrift unto his church (he came to him agayne; 

And how (he fell (latdowne before his fctte aground, 

And how (he fware, her hand and bloody k;iilc (hould wound 

Her harrales hart, except that he fome mcanc dyd fynde 

To dyiappoynt the earles attempt : and fpotlcs fave her mynde. 
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"Wherefore, he doth conclude, although that long before 
Lv thought of death and age he hadnfufde for evermore 
The iiidden artcs which he delighted in, in youth, 
Yet wonne by her importunencs, and by his inward ruth, 
And fearing left (lie would her crucll vowe dyfeharge, 
Hisclofed confciencc lie had opened and fetat large; 
Audrathcr did he chot fe to fuller for one tyrae 
His foule to be {potted fumdcalc withfmall and eafy cryme t 
Then that the lady fhouid, wery of lyving breath, 
Murther hcrfclfe, and daungermuch hcrfcely foule by death: 
Wherefore his auncicnt ai tcs agayne he puts in ure, 
A certain powder gave he her, that made her flepe lb fure» 
That they her held for dead : and how that fryer John 
With letters fent to Romeus to Mantua is gone 
Of whom he knoweth not as yet, what is become ; 
And how that dead he found his frend within her kindreds 
tombe. 

He thinkes with poyfon ftrong,for care the yong man ftervde, 
Suppofing Juiiet dead; and how that Juliet hath carvde, 
With Romeus dagger drawue her hart, and yelded breath, 
Defyrous to accompany her lover after death *, 
And how they could not lave her, fo they were afeard, 
And hidde ihcmfclfc, dreading the noyfe of watchman, that 
the\' heard. 

And for the proofe of this his tale, he doth defyer 
The judge to fend forthwith to Mantua for the fryer, 
To learnc his c3ufc of Hay, and eke to read his letter ; 
And, more befidc, to thcud that they might judge his caufe 
the better, 

Heprayeth them depofc the nurcc of Juliet, 

AndRomeus man, whom atunawares befyde the tombehe met. 

Then Peter, not fo much, as erft he was, difmayd : 
My lordes, quoth he, too true is all that fryer Laurence fayd. 
And when my maifter went into my myflres grave, 
This letter that I offer you, unto me he gave, ( 
Which he him felfe dyd write, as I do underftand, 
And charged me to offer them unto his fathers hand. 
The opened packet doth conteync in it the fame 
That erft the (kilfull fryer fai 1 •, and eke the wretches name 
That had at his requeft the dedly poyfon fold, 
Thepricc of it, and why hebought,his letters plaine have tolde, 
The cafe unfolded fo and open now it lyes, 
That they could wlfll no better pioofc,f<ive feeing it with theyr 
eyes : 
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So orderly all thinges were tolde, and tryed out. 

That id the preafe there was not one that ftoode at all in doute. 

The wyftrfort, to cour.fell called by Efcalus, 
Here geven advice, and Efcalus fagely decreeth thus: 
The nutfe of Juliet is banilht in her age, 
Becaufe that from the parcntes (he dyd hydc the mariage, 
Which might have wrought much good had it in lime been 
knowne, 

Where now by her concealing it amifcheefe great is growne; 
And Peter, for he dyd obey his maflcrs h efi, x 
In woontcd freedome had good leave to lead his lyfe in reft : 
Thapoihecary high is hanged by the throte, 
And, lor the paynes, he tooke with him, the hangman had his 
cote. 

But now what fhallbetyde of tin's gray-bearded fyre, 
Of fryer Lawrence thus araynde, that good barefooted fryre? 
Becaufe that many time he woorthily did fcrve 
The common welth, and in his lyfe was never found tofwerve, 
He was difcharged quyte, and no mark of defame 
Did feem to blot or touch at all the honour of his name. 
But of himfelfe he went into an hermitage, 
Two miles from Veron towne, where he in prayers paft forth 
his age ; 

Till that from earth to heaven his heavealyj^rite dyd flye: 
Fyveyears he lived an hermite, and an hermite dyd he dye. 
The ftraungnes of the chaunce, when tryed was the truth, 
The Montage wes and Capelets hath moved fo to ruth, 
Thatwith their emptyed teares theyr choler and theyr rage 
Has emptied quite ; and they, whofc wrath no wifdom could 
aflwage, 

Nor threitning of the prince, nc mynde ofmurthers donne, 
At length, (fo mighty Jove it would) by pityc they are wonne. 

And left that length of time mightfrom our myndes remove 
The memory of fo perfect, found, and fo approved love, 
The bodies dead, removed from vaulte wrftre they did dye, 
In {lately tombe, on pillars great of marble, rayfe they hyc. 
On every Gdeabove were fet, and eke beneath, 
Great ftore of cunning epitaphes, in honor of theyr death. 
And even at this day the tombe is to be f eerie ; * 
So that among the monuments that in Verona been, 

* Breval fays in hisTravels, 1 716, that when he wai at Verona, his guide 
■hewed him an old building, then convent d into a houle for or; h..ns,ia 
which the tomb of thefe unhappy lovers had been , but it Was the* 
deftroyed. Malon*, 
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There is no monument more worthy of the fight. 
Then is the tombe of Juliet and Romeus her knight. 

5 Imprinted at London inFleete Strete within Tcmble bar, 
at the ligne of the hand and ftarre, by Richard Tottili tht 
xix day of November, An. do. i56? # 



THE END OF THE TWENTY-FIRST VOLUME. 
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